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PREFACE. 


Some  readers  will  recognise  the  early  chapters 
of  this  work  as  haviDg  appeared  in  a  monthly 
periodical.  The  reception  they  met  with  was 
such  as  to  indace  the  author  to  carry  out  the 
story  to  a  much  greater  extent  than  he  had  at 
first  contemplated;  and  he  then  determined, 
instead  of  continuing  the  chapters  periodically, 
to  present  the  whole  to  the  public  in  a  distinct 
form,  and  under  a  more  appropriate  title,  trust- 
ing that  it  would  meet  with  the  same  indulgent 
welcome  which  had  been  accorded  to  his  former 
efforts. 


OUTWARD  BOUND. 


CHAPTER  I. 

IS  OXE  OF  ACCOUNTS.  IN  THE  FIRST  PLACE,  IT 
CONTAINS  AK  ACCOUNT  OF  MYSELF,  WHEN,  AS  A 
BOY,  I  WAS  BUT  LITTLE  ACCOUNTED  OF  MEN. 
I  AM  TBANSFEBRED  TO  THE  COUNTING-HOUSE, 
AND  ACQUIRE  THE  ART  OF  ESTIMATING MY- 
SELF. 

'*  Hereafter  !"  all-embracing  word !  Man's 
glory  and  his  dread  —  yet,  to  how  few  a  glory, 
to  what  countless  myriads  a  dread  !  Hereafter ! 
awful  meditation !  —  avoided  whilst  health  per- 
mits us  to  be  gay,  and  too  often  accompanied 
by  the  affectation  of  doubt  when  disease  leads 
the  shrinking  soul,  in  spite  of  herself,  into  the 
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2  OUTWARD  BOUND. 

shadowy  realms  that  conscience  tells  us  are  re- 
plete with  eternal  realities.  Tlie  hereafler  — 
how  have  I  prepared  myself  for  it?  Yes — I  have 
greatly  sinned.  Even  here,  my  crime  has  been 
weighed  against  me.  The  phantom  of  my  guilt 
lias  walked  by  my  side,  the  companion  of  my 
steps  through  terrible  years  of  remorse.  With 
me  it  will  enter  the  everlasting  portals,  and, 
turning  upon  its  cherished  associate,  become  my 
accusing  demon. 

I  am  weary  of  my  life,  and  I  call  upon  my 
soul  to  tell  me  where  I  may  repose,  and  she  an- 
swers :  —  **  Beyond  the  grave,"  But  there  is  a 
voice  that  sounds,  as  it  were,  in  the  hoUowness 
of  my  heart,  that  bids  me  live,  and  doubt,  and 
tremble.    Abjectly  I  obey. 

Sin  !  thou  glorious  enchantress  !  In  thy  fresh 
youth,  the  darkness  of  tliy  countenance  seemeth 
the  excess  of  light^  and  in  the  morning  loveli- 
ness of  thy  face  thou  art  dreadful  as  a  blood- 
stained maiden,  elate  and  fresh  from  victory ; 
defiance  rits  enthroned  in  thy  daring  eye,  and 
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pleasure  and  waatomiesB  course  each  other  in 
foniles  over  thy  sunny  cheeks.  Tliis,  Sin,  is  thy 
glowing  youth  —  captivating  — terrible  ^irre- 
sistible. Arrayed  in  these  fiBU^itious  splendours, 
I  met  thee  in  my  early  days  among  the  aromatic 
solitudes  of  the  southern  groves ;  there,  whilst 
my  young  pulse  throbbed  in  rapture  to  the 
witcheries  of  thy  silver  voice,  I  mistook  thee  for 
a  goddess,  and  fell  down  and  worshipped. 

Sin !  I  know  thee,  now.  In  thy  youth,  though 
beautiful,  thou  wert  an  enslaving  companion,  in 
thy  womanhood  a  stem  mistress  —  a  crushing 
tyrant —  but  still,  some  remnants  of  thy  former 
beauty  hung  about  thee  —  thy  flowing  tresses 
had  not  then  stiffened «- tliy  robes  were  still 
majestic  ;  but  now  —  what  art  thou  now  in  thy 
detested  age  ?    A  loathsome  skeleton  clothed  in 
oiks  and  ermine.   I  lo<^  upon  thy  countenance, 
and  behold  only   the  fleshless,   eyeless    skull, 
crowned  and  mocked  with  a  diadem  —  for  even 
in  thy  hideousness  thou  art  regal.    Thou  takest 
precedence  of   the  King  of  Terrors.    Before 
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Death  was,  thou  wert,  and,  I  fear  me,  when 
Death  himself  sliall  have  died,  thou  still  wilt  be. 

Too  fascinating  monster,  I  have  struggled 
with  thee.  Thy  bony  hand  I  feel  is  yet  upon 
my  bosom — ^but  I  no  longer  walk  with  thee  wil- 
lingly, no  longer  find  thy  paths  "  the  paths  of 
pleasantness,"  and  none  ever  found  them  "  the 
paths  of  peace."  Repentance  is  a  glorious 
champion  against  thee,  but  not  all-sufficient.  It 
weeps  over  the  debt  that  it  cannot  always  pay. 
Expiation  is  the  only  conqueror — ^but  it  is  a  rigid 
exacter — ^how  rigid,  let  the  ineffable  blood  of  the 
Divinity  testify  !  I  have  sinned  —  I  have  re- 
pented— ^have  I  expiated  ?  May  I  hope  that  the 
life-stream  that  flowed  on  the  Mount  of  Calvary 
will  mingle  with  my  tears  of  contrition,  and 
blot  out  the  record  of  my  guilt  for  ever  ? 

But  I  am  not  always  thus.  Happiness,  greater 
than  my  depression,  is  occasionally  mine.  Only, 
and  those  at  long  intervals,  do  the  memories  of 
the  past  come  over  me:  and  have  1  not  now 
enough  for  happiness — yea,  more  than  enough  ! 


OUTWABD  BOUND.  5 

What  am  I  now  ?  At  the  age  of  fifty,  look 
upon  this  decrepit— but,  let  me  pause  —  antici* 
patioii  is  agony — ^the  present  is  torture.  Let  me 
tnc?el  back  to  the  days  of  my  youth,  when  the 
blessed  sonsbine  of  heaven  shone,  not  only  on 
my  brow,  but  through  my  heart,  when  I  was  all 
fi^t,  and  life^  and  love. 

Upon  taxing  my  memory  for  its  most  remote 
offering,  it  gives  me  no  earlier  recollection  than 
a  miseraUe  and  short  voyage  on  board  of  a 
small  ship,  witb  some  vague,  very  vague  flittings 
of  balconies,  verandahs,  and  sunny  walls.     In 
due  time,  I  found  myself  at  a  boarding-school, 
&om  whoice  I  went,  in  the  usual  vacations,  to 
spend  a  month  or  six  weeks  at  three  houses  in 
rotation,  the  owners  of  which,   I   afterwards 
found,  were  the  correspondents  and  commercial 
agents  of  my  fieither,  who,  though  an  English- 
man, was  an  affluent  Spanish  merchant,  with 
establishments  both  at  Barcelona  and  Madrid. 
It  may  be  presumed  that  a  stone,  so  moveable  as 
myself,  had  no  time  to  gather  much  of  the  moss 
of  affection. 
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At  twelve  years  of  age  I  went  to  a  grammar- 
school  at  Norwich,  under  the  control  of  a  master, 
who  would  have  been  famous  for  his  erudition, 
had  he  not  been  more  famous  for  his  discipline  ; 
and  the  severity  of  whose  discipline  would  not 
have  been  tolerated,  had  it  not  been  for  the  fame 
of  his  erudition.  I  staid  at  this  seat  of  learning 
imtil  I  had  attained  my  seventeenth  year.  No- 
thing remarkable  characterized  tliis  long  period. 
I  used,  once  every  three  months,  to  receive  two 
letters  with  tolerable  regularity,  one  from  my 
honoured  father,  redundant  with  good  counsel, 
the  other  from  my  loving  motlier,  shorter,  but 
glowing  with  ardent  prayers  for  my  health  and 
prosperity ;  but  all  these  good  wishes  were  con* 
veyed  in  very  bad  English. 

During  my  scholastic  days  I  had  had  but  very 
little  religious  instruction,  and  I  may  truly  say 
that  I  had  picked  up  a  most  heterogeneous  sort  of 
a  fiButh,  compounded  from  all  the  various  mate- 
rials that  had  been  placed  before  me  in  my  clas- 
sical reading,  in  sermons  from  the  pulpit,  and 


OUTWAKD  BOUND.  7 

faMtly,  and  imxt  importanily,  from  the  hdy 
Scriptures. 

When  at  school  at  Norwich  I  still  paid  my 
periodical  visits  to  my  father's  correspondents, 
and  thai  I  could,  by  long  practice,  almost  tell 
whether  the  rates  of  exchange  were  favourable 
or  not  to  this  country,  by  the  degree  of  cordiality 
or  reserve  with  which  I  was  received  and  enter- 
tained. 

After  1  left  Norwich  I  would  have  said  that 
my  character  had  b^un  to  develop  itself,  were 
1  not  conscious  that,  at  that  time,  I  had  no  cha* 
racter  at  all.  Apparently,  I  was  a  compound  of 
negatives.  If  I  were  not  clever,  I  certainly  was 
mot  dull.  If  910/  handsome  in  physical  appear- 
ance, certainly  not  unprepossessing.  As  yet, 
I  had  evinced  no  decided  bias  for  any  one  pur- 
suit. Amidst  the  joyful  I  was  joyous,  sad 
amongst  the  sorrowful,  and  seemingly  alive  only 
to  the  present  impressions.  Thougli  I  had  no 
▼ices,  as  yet,  I  had  not  warmed  to  the  loveliness 
of  virtue :  at  that  time,  I  was  correct  from  habit, 


solf,  knew  llial  this  yielding,  impn^ssil 
ICO,  to  wliicli   I  luul  been  coiiipartnl,  v 
ui  outward  coating  over  all  the  elemei 
nt  fire — wax,  if  you  will  have  it  ; 
b,  but  nitre,  sulphur,  and  bitumen,  withi 
n  nearly  eighteen,  I  was  placed  as  a  cle 
firm  of  Bamaby,  Falck,  Perez,  and  C 
incipal  correspondents  of  my  father, 
course,  domesticated  with  the  family 
rtion  of  the  firm,  the  Falcks,  that  residi 
ibury.    llie  house  was  certainly  rath 
d  the  situation  extremely  dark.     Indee 
\i  the  winter  months,  we  were  necessitate 
I  candles  all  the  day  on  those  desks  of  oi 
ig-house  that  were  not  directly  under  tl 
re.    The  Falcks  were  a  thriving  race,  f( 
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among  them  every  description  of  feminine  cha- 
itcteristic ;  but  all  merely  shadowed  out,  not 
filled  up. 

In  tills  place  I  acquired  a  tolerable  knowledge 
of  the  forrign  exchanges^  and  a  perfect  initiation 
hto  tiie  mysteries  of  book-keeping.  Indeed, 
Iwas  growing  punctiUoos,  and  a  magnifier  of 
trifles.  I  prided  myself  upon  the  recessive  neat- 
ness of  those  portions  of  the  ledgers  that  were 
entrusted  to  me  5  my  red-ink  lines  were  in- 
nuiaUy  aft  mathematical  right  angles^  with  the 
line  of  perpendicular  of  the  account-book  ;  my 
hand-writing,  though  staff,  seemed,  from  its 
neatness,  to  have  proceeded  rather  from  the  en- 
graver than  the  penman ;  and  I  had  as  much 
horror  of  a  blot  upon  my  pages,  as  a  waning 
spinster  has  of  one  upon  her  reputation. 

Yes,  f  was  growing  a  solemn  trifler.  With 
the  principals  of  the  firm  I  was  a  good  young 
man,  with  my  brother  clerks  a  finical  fop,  with 
the  young  ladies  of  my  acquaintance,  and  they 
were  very  numerous,  a  particularly  nice  young 

b5 


10  OUTWARD  BOUND. 

man,  with  a  classical  and  romantic  cast  of  coun- 
tenance —  these  terms  being  used  according  to 
the  particular  reading  of  my  describer.  This 
is  all  very  dull :  I  mean  it  to  be  so  —  1  mean 
fully  to  convey  to  the  reader  the  Lethean  mono- 
tony of  my  then  creeping  stream  of  life  —  that 
he  may  contrast,  and  shudder  when  he  contrasts 
it  with  that  awful  period  when,  leaping  over  the 
precipice,  to  become,  as  a  fall  of  roaring  and  of 
mighty  waters  —  a  torrent  devastating  wherever 
it  rushed,  until  it  was  precipitated  into  the  vast 
abyss  that  is  shrouded  by  all  but  the  mists  of 
death. 

During  my  clerkship  I  regularly  received  the 
paternal  and  maternal  letters ;  and  another  cor- 
respondent, about  this  time,  was  added  to  my 
parental  ones.  It  was  fnmi  my  sister  Honoria, 
whom,  at  that  time,  I  had  never  seen.  The  let- 
ters were  written  evidently  under  the  surveillance 
of  her  preceptors  —  they  were  extremely  formal 
in  their  composition,  and  execrably  bad  in  their 
English.    If  I  had,  at  this  time,  any  one  feeling 
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more  predominant  than  another,  it  was  a  ciiriodty 
to  know  what  this  little  lady  was  like.  I  had 
not  this  feeling  with  respect  to  my  parents, 
though  I  had  totally  forgotten  their  persons. 
Bat  this  curiosity  disturbed  not  the  even  tenor 
of  my  life,  and  its  paroxysms  lasted  no  longer 
than  two  or  three  days  after  the  receipt  of  one 
of  the  unintelligible  little  missives  that  caused  it. 
Thus  I  passed  my  eighteenth,  nineteenth, 
twentieth  year,  gliding  by  unscathed  those  happy 
periods,  though  so  replete  with  temptation,  so 
often  destructive,  so  often  fotal.  Sometimes, 
when  the  dark  mood  is  upon  me,  I  look  back 
upon  this  state  of  prim  innocence  with  disdain, 
and  brand  it  with  the  epithet  of  contemptible ; 
nor  can  I  even  now  comprehend  how,  at  that 
time,  an  awkward  fold  in  my  neckerchief,  or 
an  ill-arranged  curl  upon  my  brow,  could  pos- 
sibly have  discomposed  my  mind,  when,  in  aft;er 
life,  I  could  have  stood  unmoved  at,  and  almost 
unconscious  of,  the  laceration  of  my  flesh,  so 
stern  or  so  apathetical  had  my  nature  become. 
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It  might  be  amusing,  but  it  would  be  foreign  to 
my  purpose,  to  recount  the  insignificant  little- 
nesses of  my  counting-house  life — ^the  stoical 
indifference  with  which  I  passed  through  the 
five  ordeals  of  the  masked  advances  of  the  five 
Misses  Falck,  and  the  still  better  directed  tactics 
of  their  good  mother,  and  the  magnanimous 
self-denial  of  their  fother,  that  more  than  asked 
me  to  woo,  in  solemnly  condemning  all  such 
manoeuvring  as  ungentlemanly  and  mean,  and 
always  finishing  with,  ^  But  take  care,  my  dear 
fellow,  for  I  think  that  Agatha  may  become  too 
susceptible  of  your  merits.'' 

Now,  respecting  Agatha,  the  eldest  daughter, 
who  had  red  hair,  but  was  really  handsome 
withal,  though  five-and-twenty,  down  to  little 
Mira,  who  was  extremely  small  and  pretty,  not- 
withstanding  the  obliquity  of  the  glances  of  her 
bright  black  eyes,  the  same  language  was  held 
€osA  to  me,  with  the  only  difference  of  the 
waie  of  the  fiur,  as  each,  in  her  turn,  was  pm- 
juned  to  be  my  finmirite.    In  the  natme  of 
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tlni^  I  must  perforce  have  fallen  to  the  lot  of 
one  of  these  dear  ladies,  for  they  were  really  aK 
•miaUe,  and  who,  I  firmly  believe,  had  a  true, 
though  not  a  passion-bom,  affection  for  me 
—which  afifectioa  I  returned  them  all,  in  a  staid 
tnd  sober  manner.  Perhaps,  in  time,  I  should 
have  been  tlie  enslaved  of  Mira,  for  I  was  be- 
ginning to  think  it  an  agreeable  <x^cupation, 
Aat  of  endeavourmg  to  catch  the  fleeting 
glances  of  a  lady  who  squinted,  when  she  was 
otherwise  exceedingly  pretty — and  the  pastime 
so  innocent  too,  as  it  reminded  me  of  the  time 
when,  as  a  child,  [  used  to  flash  the  sunbeams 
from  a  brcdien  piece  of  looking-glass  upon  the 
wall,  and  amuse  myself  with  the  vain  endeavours 
of  my  playfellows  to  catch  it. 

H  wanted  but  three  months  to  complete  the 
time  when  the  law  benignantly  permits  us  to 
write  something  more  manly  to  our  names  than 
^  in&nt."  But  I  remember  me,  that,  as  yet,  I 
have  not  made  the  reader  acquainted  with  the 
name  I  then  bore — ^it  was  **  Ardent  Troughtcni.'' 
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I  know  not  why  the  baptismal  name  of  Ardent 
was  given  me^  excepting  it  may  be  accounted 
for  by  the  prevalence  among  the  Spaniards  of  the 
custom  of  caUing  their  children  by  some  adjective, 
such  as  Pious,  Faithful,  Blessed,  or  any  other  word 
denoting  some  quality  that  they  wish,  or  that 
they  suppose  their  children  may  possess.  Such, 
however,  was  the  name  that  I  had  received  at  the 
font ;  and,  at  the  time,  when  I  was,  according  to 
law,  no  more  than  the  infant.  Ardent  Troughton, 
my  first  name,  seemed  to  be  in  ludicrous  oppo- 
sition to  my  nature.  Much  small  wit  was  ex- 
pended upon  it,  such  as,  I  must,  if  I  tried  ever 
10  little,  be  always  an  ardent  lover,  an  ardent 
admirer,  &c.,  till  at  last  my  persecutions  that 
way  terminated  in  a  quite  opposite  direction, 
and  I  found  peace  and  content  in  the  sobriquet 
of  Quiet  Troughton. 

And  I  iMw  quiet.  There  was  a  ralmness  and 
a  sustained  staidness  about  me,  that  Miss 
Agatha  Flalck  was  pleased  to  call  the  dignity  of 
npose.    I  was  in  amity  with  myself,  and  with 
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all  mankind.  I  had  witnessed  bursts  of  passion, 
but  I  could  understand  them  only  upon  the  sup* 
position  that  they  were  aberrations  of  the  in- 
tellect. Indeed,  morally,  so  torpid  was  I  at  ihat 
time,  that  1  found  the  sublime  rhapsodies  of 
MDton  imnatural,  and  the  gigantic  struggles  of 
passion  in  Shakspeare,  disgusting.  I  was  almost 
sinking  into  the  insignificance  of  frivolity  and 
imbecility,  for  I  was  beginning  to  grow  genteel^ 
and  to  pride  myself  upon  it. 

Among  my  own  set  I  was  regarded  as  a 
miracle  of  accomplishments,  and  Quiet  Trough- 
ton  had  but  to  open  his  mouth  and  speak,  and 
his  opinions  were  always  listened  to  deferentially. 
The  Spanish  language  was  my  mother  tongue, 
and  a  Spanish  master  prevented  my  forgetting 
what  I  had  learnt  so  early  in  my  native  land. 
I  spoke  French  tolerably  well,  h  VAnglataCj  and 
had  imbibed  enough  of  classical  learning,  to 
make  it  requisite  that  I  should  diligently  forget^ 
for  some  years,  in  order  wholly  to  deprive  my- 
self of  the  advantage.     As  to  my  personal  ap- 
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pearance,  at  this  time^  it  was  rattier  advanta- 
geous. I  had  inherited  from  my  mother  a  suf- 
ficiency of  Spanish^  perhaps  Moorish  blood,  to 
taint  my  complexion  with  a  clear  brown,  and  to 
crisp  up  my  black  hair  into  very  enviable  curls, 
and  enough  of  the  Saxon  from  the  English,  to 
make  my  cheek  ruddy,  and  my  form  large  and 
athletic.  The  ladies  did  me  the  honour  to  say 
of  me,  that  I  should  have  been  a  dangerous 
man,  were  I  not  so  quiet.  Well,  this  quiet, 
genteel  young  mcui,  was  rapidly  advancing  in 
gentility — all  in  a  quiet  way,  however,  for  he 
had  already  made  the  acquaintance  of  a  second- 
rate  actor,  and  had  (ordered  one  suit  of  clothes 
from  Stultz.  For  some  months  past  I  had  all 
my  gloves  and  hats  from  Bond  Street  These 
aspirations  were  all  managed  in  my  usual  quiet 
way,  and  no  one  ever  euigured  ill  to  me  either 
from  my  new  friend  or  my  new  clothes.  It  ap- 
peared  like  a  solecism  of  ideas  to  suppose  me 
capable  of  an  excess. 
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CHAPTER  11. 

A  RAFIO  BIJBVSTOF  MY  MERCANTILE  SITaATIOH* 
MT  TOTAL  ESCAPE  FROM  THE  FIVE  STREKS. 
A  BLESSING.  I  TAKE  MT  LEAVE  AFTER  A 
HOT  SUPPER,  AND,  AT  GRAVESEND,  I  AM  FIRST 
FAIRLY  LAUNCHED  INTO  LIFE. 

The  mercantile  interooorse  between  his  agent 
and  my  fatiier  had  never  been  suspended  during 
the  war  that  Godoy  the  Prince  of  Peace  had  en- 
tailed upon  Spain  against  this  country.  Neutrals 
and  smugglers  did  that  in  a  more  extensive  and 
ciicuitous  manner,  which  the  fair  trader  was 
ioon  to  do.  At  length,  when  the  European 
pemnsula  declared  against  the  aggressive  and 
encroaching  policy  of  Napoleon,  Godoy  was 
banished,  and  Ardent  Troughton,  commonly 
named  the  Quiet,  was  recalled.    The  paternal 
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mandate  bidding  me  to  retmn  to  the  house  of 
my  father,  though  natural,  and  what  might 
have  been  expected,  fell  among  us  like  a 
thunderbolt.  The  five  Misses  Falek  fainted  in 
succession.  The  respectable  lady,  the  mother, 
went  oflF  incontinently  into  hysterics,  and,  when 
she  thought  fit  to  recover,  she  exclaimed,  the 
tears  streaming  over  her  full  round  cheeks, 
"  that  she  was  undone,"  though,  in  what 
manner,  I  was  totally  at  a  loss  to  comprehend. 
Mr.  Falck  almost  rubbed  the  glasses  out  of  the 
rims  of  his  spectacles,  perusing  and  reperusing 
the  important  document;  but,  rub  as  he  would, 
the  &tal  words  were  there,  and  he  felt  that  be 
had  lost  a  son-in-law.  ^^  Such  a  connexion/'  be 
could  not  help  exclaiming,  loudly. 

This  recall  caused  a  great  sensation  in  every 
botom  of  the  {JBonily  but  my  own.  Even  the 
■ervants  had  begun  to  look  upon  me  as  the 
fiitnie  flon-in«law^  and  always  called  me,  much 
to  the  amioyance  of  the  young  gentlemen,  the 
five  liessieurB  Falck,  juniors,   ^  their  young 
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master/'  I  bad  so  trained  myself  from  habit  to 
look  upon  all  matters  witb  indifference,  that  even 
the  thoughts  of  again  seeing  my  father  and 
mother  caused  scarcely  any  perturbation  in  my 
breast.  The  idea  of  embracing  my  little  sister 
certainly  was,  I  could  not  tell  why^  more  ex- 
citing. I  had,  to  my  imagination,  painted  very 
complete  pictures  of  my  parents,  but  I  wanted 
boUi  fcnm  and  colour  wherewith  to  image 
Honoria.  I  trembled  lest  she  should  have  red 
hair,  like  that  of  Agatha  Falck ;  lest  her  com- 
plexion were  swarthy,  like  that  of  Miss  Tabitha ; 
that  her  eyes  were  light  grey,  like  those  of  Miss 
Eudocia  ;  that  her  figure  was  loose  and  dowdy, 
like  that  of  Miss  Eleanora ;  and,  notwithstand- 
ing the  pleasure  I  took  in  chasing  the  jack  o'  lan- 
tern glances  of  Miss  Mira^s  black  eyes,  I  trem- 
Ued  lest  she  should  squint,  like  that  lively  and 
pretty  little  girL  I  tbink  that  I  have  now  con- 
fessed all  the  emotions  that  I  experienced  at  the 
thoughts  of  rejoining  my  own  family.  At  that 
period  I  was  Quiet  Troughton. 
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I  prepared  every  thing  for  my  departure  in 
my  usual  calm  and  methodical  manner.  My 
worthy  host  and  principal  could  not  understand 
it  or  me.  He  said  I  wanted  animation,  as  lie 
fell  into  a  passion  with  some  little  arrangement 
that  1  was  quietly  superintending  for  my  voyage. 
Mrs.  Falck  said  I  wanted  taste,  as  her  eye  ran 
down  the  graduated  scale  of  her  five  daughters ; 
the  sons  said  with  a  sneer,  that  I  wanted  soul, 
and  the  daughters  with  a  sigh,  that  1  wanted 
heart. 

Tis  the  eve  of  my  departure.  The  whole 
thirteen,  unlucky  number,  are  seated  together  at 
the  last  lugubrious  supper.  Every  one  appears 
dreadfully  affected  excepting  myself.  I  am  like 
Lanoe's  dog,  imperturbable.  The  young  ladies' 
ejes  are  red,  and  their  &ce8  pale,  and  Mrs. 
FUck  does  not  attempt  to  conceal  her  inter- 
ndttoit  sobs,  whilst  Mr.  Falck  looks  ezoessively 
grave,  and  eats  witii  a  savage  vigour,  as  if  he 
intended  to  wreak  the  wrath  of  some  mieacpresBed 
chagrin  upon  every  one  of  the  varioaa  dishes  an 
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the  table.  There  was  something  quite  touching 
in  his  voracity.  But  even  this  way  of  expressing 
grief,  grand  though  it  be,  must  have  a  ter- 
mination.  At  length,  when  his  heart,  and  the 
i«gi(Mi  of  his  animal  economy  a  little  below  it, 
were  perfectly  full,  he  thrust  from  before  him, 
with  an  oratorical  flourish,  and  a  deep  sigh,  his 
knife,  fork,  and  plate,  and  extending  his  arm  as 
he  qwke,  ''  My  dear  Ardent,  this  may  be,  nay, 
probably  is,  the  last  supper  that  we  shall  ever 
partake  together."  It  was  a  hot  one,  for  hot 
suppers  were  the  fashion  in  Lothbury. 

The  young  ladies  sighed  audibly :  it  was  quite 
moving,  the  more  especially  as  there  was  an 
indistinctness  in  the  utterance  of  the  old  gentle- 
nmn  that  seemed  not  unlike  pathos,  though  it 
actually  proceeded  from  his  not  having  com- 
pbtely  swallowed  his  last  mouthful  of  hot 
tppie-pie.    He  continued : 

"  Mrs.  Falck,  I  '11  trouble  you  for  the  brandy. 
Here,  my  dear  Ardent,  in  the  bosom  of  my 
fiunily,  my  affectionate  wife,  my  blooming  daugh- 


22  OUTWARD  BOUND. 

ters,  my — ^my — ^my  industrious  sons  sitting  round 
my  hospitable  board,  the  props  and  stays  of  my 
old  age ;  here  in  the  midst^  in  the  very  pride  of 
my  domestic  felicity,  I  will  disburthen  my  heart 
of  its  grief —  I  will  open  the  flood-gates  of  my 
sorrows." 

"  Now,  don'tee,  don'tee,"  sobbed  aloud  the 
fiit  Mrs.  Falck,  whilst  Miss  Agatha  handed  the 
eau  de  Cologne,  according  to  seniority,  to  all  her 
gisters,  down  to  Miss  Mira. 

**  I  will,  I  will :  I  '11  open  my  bosom  before 
my  more  than  son,  and  pour  out  the  volume  of 

my  woe  before  him in  one  word,  as  I  can 

never  rise  before  nine  in  the  morning — I  will  bid 
Mr.  Troughton  good-bye  to-night." 

"Ah,"  simpered  Miss  Agatha,  "there  is 
something  indescribably  heart-rending  in  the 
parting  with  an  old  and  dear  friend.  I  am  sure 
papa  has  expressed  all  our  feelings;  an  ex- 
pression that  nothing  but  maidenly  reserve  pre- 
vents from  coming  from  our  own  lips.  But, 
bdieve  me,  Mr.  Ardent^  as  the  glorious  ancient 
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ezclaimed :  —  <  all   that  &ther  has  said^  wa 
feeL' " 

I  bowed  to  Miss  Agatha,  and  quietly  ob- 
served that,  m  all  probability,  I  should  soon 
return. 

"  Never,"  said  Mr.  Falck,  oracularly,  ^  never ! 
You  are  going  into  the  land  of  all  manner  of 
abominations ;  into  a  land  of  trials  and  tempta* 
tions ;  a  land  of  papists,  a  land  of  courtesans,  a 
land  of  assassins.  I  see  it — I  see  it — a  land  of 
rum  for  a  quiet,  well-behaved,  young  man  like 
yourself.  In  one  day  they  will  filch  your  religion 
from  you  —  in  one  week  your  heart  —  in  a  fort- 
night your  life.  Quiet,  and  I  may  say  without 
ofience,  yielding  and  weak  as  you  are,  you  will 
rapidly  lose,  in  that  detested  hotbed  <^  vice, 
your  fidth,  your  health,  and  your  life.'' 

I  bowed  my  acknowledgments. 

^  I  don't  think  he  is  yielding/'  said  Agatha, 
timidly. 

"  Why  ?"  said  the  father  sternly,  for  he  did 
not  like  to  be  contradicted.    Agatha  blushed 
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and  held  down  her  head,  but  other  answer  made 
she  none. 

"  I  am  sure  he  is  not  treo*,"  said  the  pretty 
squinting  Mira. 

"  And  pray,  Miss,"  said  her  father,  "  what 
do  you  know  about  it  ?" 

"  Mr.  Ardent  took  me  up  the  other  day  like  a 
doll  in  his  arms — and — and ." 

"  Wliat  ?"  said  a  half  dozen  voices  at  once, 
the  maternal  treble  gaining  the  ascendant. 

'^  He  very  quietly  put  me  down  again,'*  said 
she,  all  confusion. 

''  Quiet  Troughton,"  said  Mr.  James  Falck, 
with  his  usual  sneer. 

''  Oh,  oh  1"  said  the  mother,  '^  perhaps  Ar- 
dent may  return,  after  all.*' 

Tlien  the  good  man  of  the  house  commenced 
giving  me  a  plentitude  of  that  wholesome  advice 
of  which  age  is  so  lavish  a  dispenser,  youth  so 
« neve-like  and  so  unwilling  a  recipient.  At 
length,  it  was  time  that  we  separated.  The 
formal  leave-taking  was  yet  to  go  through. 
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Perbaps  old  Mr.  Falck  really  had  a  little  a£fec- 
tioD  for  me.  We  all  roee  and  stood,  with  our 
heads  hanging  down,  in  a  confused  circle  round 
the  fire,  the  fieither  in  the  middle.  No  one  liked 
to  say  first  the  mournful  word,  "  farewell."  At 
last  Mr.  Falck  spoke. 

**  My  dear  Ardent,  it  is  my  duty  to  say,  that, 
since  you  have  been  domesticated  under  my  roo^ 
yoQ  have  been  a  most  exemplary,  a  most  vir- 
tuous young  man.  You  have  neither  blotted  my 
ledgers,  nor  tried  to  turn  the  heads  of  my  daugh- 
ters." 

Then,  turning  with  a  severe  look  to  the  spot 
where  his  five  sons  had  huddled  themselves  to- 
gether, acting,  perhaps,  the  proverb  of  the  bundle 
of  iiicks,  indicative  of  their  characters,  as  well 
as  of  their  strength,  he  continued : — **  You^  Ar- 
doit,  have  never  exceeded  your  stipend,  never 
stayed  out  late  at  night,  never  smoked,  and 
never,  no,  never,  called  me,  either  to  my  face  or 
behind  my  back,  the  *  old  boy.'  You  have  given 
the  servants  no  trouble,  and  me  always  great 

vou  I.  c 
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satisfaction ;  you  have  been  constant  in  your 
attendance,  with  my  family,  at  church ;  the  first 
to  appear  every  morning  in  the  counting-house, 
the  last  to  depart.  You  are  a  just,  an  upright 
character  —  there  are  those  qualities  about  you 
that  indicate  the  elements  of  real  greatness — ^you 
never  made  dinner  wait.  You  will  die  worth  a 
plum ;  and,  if  you  continue  your  career  as  you 
have  commenced  it,  it  may  not  be  presumption 
in  you  to  hope  to  see  yourself,  one  day.  Lord 
Mayor  of  tliis  metropolis.  You  will  return  to 
us.  Ardent,  and  again  be  imto  us  as  a  son,  and 
an  example  to  those  young  men,  who  are  hardly 
worthy  to  be  called  your  brothers.  Mind  you. 
Ardent,  come  weal,  come  woe,  the  doors  of  my 
house  shall  be  ever  open  to  you,  the  smile  of 
welcome  ever  ready,  and,  the  worse  you  may  be 
off,  the  welcome  shall  be  the  warmer.  I  must 
retire,  but  1  feel  that  before  I  go,  if  I  did  not 
^ve  you  my  blessing,  I  should  not  to-night  enjoy 
the  sleep  of  peace. — (Here  the  old  gentleman's 
eyes  glistened.)    Be  good,  be  wise,  be  prudent : 
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adhere  to  your  religion,  yet  honour  your  mother. 
Ardently  espouse  tiie  interests  of  your  father,  as 
yoQ  have  done  mine :  and  now  good  night  and 
farewell.  May  the  blessing  of  God  be  always 
apon  you ;  and  Aan%  my  dear  Ardent,  foiget  to 
impress  upon  yoijo-  fitther  the  necessity  of  allow- 
ing our  firm  a  further  discoimt,  say  three- fourths 
per  cent.,  upon  the  last  shipment  of  wine,  for 
yoa  know  it  did  not  tally  to  sample/^ 

Here  my  guardian  was  quite  overcome;   he 
wrung  my  hand,  and,  with  the  tear  upon  his 
cheek,  he  left  the  room.    The  five  sons  now 
shook  hands  with  me,  cmd  told  themselves  off 
one  by  one.    The  most  trying  scene  of  all  re- 
mained to  be  enacted  —  the  parting  with  the 
mother  and  the  five  daughters  fiedr.     I  wished  it 
harried  over:    they  seemed  to  delight  in  the 
misery   they  averred  they  experienced.     Miss 
Agatha  came  first;   she  begged  me  to  accept 
from  her  a  keepsake.     It  was  a  locket  containing 
a  small  portion  of  her  golden  hair.    I  had  a 
purse  from  Miss  Tabitha,  a  watch-guard  from 

c2 
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Eudocia^  and  a  pocket-book  for  the  next  year 
from  Miss  Eleanora;  but  little  Mira  held  back. 

"  And,"  said  I,  piqued  as  much  as  my  staid 
feelings  would  permit  me  to  be,  "  is  my  little 
playfellow,  Mira,  the  last  in  her  love  as  well  as 
in  her  birth?" 

"  I  have  nothing  to  give  you,  Ardent ;  but 
jwrhaps  you  will  take  this  letter  for  your  sister, 
for  I  am  sure  she  is  pretty,  and  quiet,  and  good, 
like—" 

**  Me,"  said  I.  I  caught  her  up  in  my  arms, 
and,  in  virtue  of  her  childishnes^s,  gave  her 
twenty  kisses  and  a  warm  blessing  that  some- 
what shamed  my  sobriquet  of  Quiet ;  but  I  cer- 
tainly redeemed  my  character  by  the  decorous 
manner  in  which  I  touched,  with  my  lips,  the 
offered  cheeks  of  the  other  sisters.  The  train  at 
length  slowly  departed,  the  weeping  mother 
leading  it,  the  silent  and  drooping  daughters 
following:  Mira  was  the  last  She  turned 
sharply  round,  and  gave  me  one  of  her  inexpli- 
cable  glances  with  her  bright  eyes.     It  certainly 
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was  exposing  me  to  a  cross  fire,  which  all  tacti- 
ciaiis  know  to  be  the  most  galling  and  subduing. 
1  made  one  step  forward  to  seize  her  white  little 
hand,  but  my  natural  or  my  induced  coolness 
stqyped  me,  and  the  step  was  only  the  percursor 
to  a  low  bow  as  she  vanished  through  the  door^* 
way.  The  next  morning  early  I  was  on  board 
the  brig  Jane,  bound  to  Barcelona,  but  then 
lying  in  Graves^id  reach. 

1  had  all  my  luggage  stowed  away  with  the 
regularity  and  neatness  that  had  now  become  a 
part  of  my  character ;  and  the  bloated,  blustering 
master  of  the  vessel  had  already  set  me  down  in 
his  estimation  as  a  finikin  milksop,  and  was^  at 
first,  inclined  to  treat  me  contemptuously,  though 
his  old  and  ill-found  vessel  had  been  chartered 
by  my  own  father.     My  location  on  board  this 
craft  was  the  first  real  anno3^ance  in  my  life; 
however,  it  did  not  overcome  my  usual  placidity. 
True  it  was  that  the  master  had  given  up  to  me 
what  he  was  pleased  to  call  his  state-cabin,  but 
all  the  state  that  I  could  perceive  that  belonged 
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to  it  was^  its  state  of  filthiness,  and  that  was  a 
very  decided  one,  truly. 

By  the  time  that  we  had  reached  the  chops  of 
the  Channel,  I  found  that  Tomkins  was  nothing 
better  than  an  ignorant,  brutal,  drunken,  swab, 
and  that  the  valuable  cargo  under  his  care,  of 
dry  goods,  was  in  imminent  danger  of  getting  a 
permanent  wetting,  and  myself  in  extreme 
jeopardy  of  being  drowned.  His  mate  was  a 
better  sailor,  but  as  sulky  and  morose  as  his 
conmiander  was  brutal  and  drunken.  The  sea- 
men were  ragged,  skulking  fellows,  that  appeared 
to  have  been  hired,  as  a  cheap  lot,  by  Tomkins, 
and  the  bargain  to  have  been  struck  at  the 
hospital. 

The  only  companionable  animal  that  I  could 
discover  in  the  vessel  was  a  large  Newfoundland 
dog ;  and  with  him,  for  certain  very  prudential 
reaaons,  his  expertness  in  swimming  not  being 
the  least  important,  I  immediately  entered  into 
fhe  strictest  bond  of  amity.  No  sooner  had  we 
lost  sight  of  the  Land's-end,  tiian  I  began  to 
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cogitate  upon  my  own,  for  a  shattering  gale 

arose,  and  I  found  that  I  had  nothing  to  trust  to 

bat  a  crazy  vessel,  a  weak   crew,  a  drunken 

master,  the  dog  Bounder,  and  Providence.  Before 

two  hours    had  elapsed,   notwithstanding  the 

trusts  that  I  have  just  mentioned,  I  heartily 

wished  that  I  was  then  perched  upon  the  high 

stool  in  the  counting-hoas»  of  Messrs.  Bamaby, 

FieJck,  and  Co.  ruling  red-ink  lines  at  the  bottom 

of  the  columns,  that  showed  so  plainly  in  very 

neatly-turned  figures  the  "  tottle  of  tiie  whole." 
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CHAPTER  III. 

rLUNGED  AT  ONCE  INTO  DIFFICULTIRS  AND  SALT 
WATEB.  FIND  MYSELF  UPON  AN  UNSTABLE 
FOOTING,  AND  DEEP  IN  A  aUARREL.  AH 
CURED  OF  MY  SEA-SICKNESS,  AND  TAKE  A 
STARTLING  LESSON  IN  SEAMANSHIP. 

The  north-easterly  wind  had  set  in  with  a 
malicious  perseverance,  that  could  be  likened  to 
nothing  more  aptly  than  the  oration  of  a  scold- 
ing termagant,  gathering  strength  by  the  mere 
exercise  of  her  capabilities  of  blustering.  It 
Uew  all  the  Uyebng  day :  some  sails  were  taken 
in,  and  others  blown  out  of  the  boltropes,  and^ 
when  night  came  on^  we  supposed  tiiat  we  should 
have  a  lull,  upon  the  strength  of  which  suppo- 
dtion  the  master  took  an  extra  glass  and  turned 
In  early^  and  thus,  between  stupidity  and  rum. 
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found  that  lull  in  his  cot^  that  was  not  to  be 
found,  either  on  deck,  or  in  the  heavens^  or  on 
the  face  of  the  waters. 

Tlie  brigy  as  far  as  such  a  tub  could  be  said 
to  be  trinimed  at  all^  was  in  good  trim.  The 
lightness  of  her  cargo  was  well  rectified  by  the 
quantity  of  the  ballast,  and^  so  far,  she  had  be- 
haved welL  I  was  very  sick.  If  I  repaired  to 
the  deck,  I  could  not  keep  my  footing,  and 
below,  the  stench  and  the  close  air  were  nearly 
insupportable.  These  certainly  are  common- 
]Jace  miseries;  but  they  were,  from  my  pre- 
vious habits,  my  punctilious  cleanliness,  and 
the  delicate  nurture  of  my  previous  life,  actual 
agonies. 

About  eight  in  the  evening,  my  torments  be- 
low became  unendurable ;  for,  in  addition  to  the 
nauseous  effluvia  of  the  confined  cabin,  and  the 
horrible  creaking  of  the  ship's  timbers,  I  had  to 
be  irritated  with  the  regular,  loud,  and  stertorous 
snore  of  the  brutalized  Master  Tomkins,  who  was 
sleepng  in  a  sort  of  cupboard  inunediately  ad- 

c5 


d  tin*  tick,  tick,  ticking  of  the  doath-\\ 
sensation  that  may  be  lik(»ne(l  to  the  b 
of  the  wearied  spirit  slowly  on  the  w 
wliich,  compeured  with  the  brutcil  and  i 
ittiug  grunting  of  my  tormentor,  must 
y  appeared  music. 

imost,  for  the  first  time  in  my  life,  my 
ity  was  excited — a  strange  feeling  of  a  \ 
a  wish  to  destroy  came  over  me.  I  cont 
id,  first  with  horror,  and  then  ^dth  a  g 
BBtction,  the  diabolical  pleasure  that 
ling  of  the  wretch  would  give  me.  I  si: 
1  at  my  own  thought,  yet  I  cherished  it 
of  myself.  I  wondered  at  my  own  dej 
—  I  quivered  with  agitation  at  this  sud 
ht  into  my  own  heart  r— wrathfuUy,  ; 
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this  pantiDg  to  destroy  is  thus  strong  upcm  jou. 
Ardent  TrougbtoD,  bom  provocation  so  8%ht, 
from  an  impulse  so  apparently  causeless^  what 
is  the  guarantee  against  the  murderous  hand, 
when  injury  tramples  upon,  insults,  mocks  you  ? 
There  is  a  black  coal  smouldering  with  an  unholy 
fire  in  your  heart ;  quench  it,  and  at  once,  or  by 
it  you  will  be  consumed." 

I  flung  myself  from  my  lair,  and  humbled,  ill, 
and  wretched,  I  crawled  upon  the  deck.  The 
view  there,  and  from  thence,  was  disconsolate. 
Hie  sea  had  increased  with  our  distance  from 
the  land,  and  the  ill  humour  and  sullennesB  of 
the  mate,  who  had  charge  of  the  watch,  had  in- 
creased with  the  sea.  The  vessel  was  holding 
her  course  for  the  Straits  of  Gibraltar,  with  the 
gale  on  her  larboard  quarter,  and  with  nothing 
set  but  her  reefed  foresail  and  storm  staysail. 
She  was  making  rapid  way,  but  the  night  was 
excessively  dark,  the  cold  extreme,  and  its  bit* 
teniess  much  increased  by  the  frozen,  arrowy 
sleet,  that  drove  aslant  across  Mtie  decks. 
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V^lien  I  gained  the  deck,  it  must  not  be  sup^* 
posed  that  I  was  in  the  blandest  frame  of  mind. 
As  I  made  my  appearance  above  the  hatchway, 
I  distinctly  heard  the  man  at  the  wheel  say,  with 
a  contemptuous  roll  of  his  quid,  **  the  long-shore 
dandy." 

As  I  stumbled  across  the  weather  side  of  the 
little  space,  dignified  by  the  high-sounding  title 
of  the  quarter-deck,  I  came  in  contact,  certainly 
not  willingly  on  my  part,  with  the  surly  mate. 
His  name  was  Gavel.  Yes,  James  Gavel,  I  re* 
member  was  the  name  of  this  man  with  the  un- 
fortunate temper. 

*'  Out  of  my  way,  sir,*'  said  he  to  me,  pushing 
me  aside  with  his  arm. 

"This  to  me?" 

"  Yes." 

'*  You  are  rude,  sir." 

"  I  am  doing  my  duty.  You  are  in  my  way. 
On  duty,  if  you  were  the  king's  son,  and  got  in 
my  way,  I  would  send  you  out  of  it  thus/'  and 
he  thrust  me  over  to  leewaid. 
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I  staggered  with  tlie  violent  motion  of  tbe 
brig,  and  came  with  great  force  against  the  iron 
belaying  pins,  and  was  much  hurt.  I  did  not 
feel  thai  pain  then.  The  action  of  the  mate 
could  not  be  called  a  blow.  It  was  a  push— a 
mnething  with  which  to  put  aside  an  obstnie- 
tion.  I  glared  upon  my  assaulter,  and  looked 
eagerly  round  for  some  weapon  with  which  to 
avenge  the  insult.  Even  Bounder,  the  large 
Newfoundland  dog,  of  whom  I  have  made 
hoDourable  mention,  recent  as  was  our  ae- 
quaintance,  sided  with  me.  He  placed  himself 
in  a  hostile  attitude  before  my  person,  as  if  to 
protect  it  from  further  injury,  and  growled 
defiance  at  my  aggressor.  This  sudden  action 
of  the  dog  seemed  to  strike  Gavel  forcibly,  and 
he  exclaimed  with  a  horrible  oath,  "  Is  every 
thing  that  breathes  my  enemy  ?" 

I  felt  the  infirmity  of  passion  fast  mastering 
me;  but,  remembering  my  dreadful  unpulse  m 
the  cabin,  with  one  mighty  effort  I  subdued  it. 
What  a  mystic  entanglement  of  thoughts  and 
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feelings  is  the  human  mind  !  For  no  intentional 
injury  or  insult,  I  had  just  thirsted  for  blood, 
and  now,  that  both  had  been  inflicted  upon  me, 
and  tliat,  in  no  measured  degree,  I  thought  only 
of  vindicating  my  injured  honour,  and  of  simply 
chastising  my  insulter. 

After  the  first  burst  of  resentment  had  sub- 
sided, I  made  my  way  to  Gavel,  and,  placing 
my  hand  heavily  upon  his  shoulder,  I  said  to 
him  slowly  and  distinctly,  **  You  have  grossly.. 
wronged  me.     You  must  apologize." 

«  See  you  d— -d  first" 
But  indeed  you  must.  Here,  upon  your 
own  element,  and  on  a  planking  on  which  I  can- 
not even  keep  my  footing— annoyed  in  mind, 
and  dreadfully  enfeebled  by  a  sickness  that  js, 
to  you,  but  a  source  of  derision,  I  am  imable 
fiurly  to  cope  with  you.  Do  not  put,  therefore, 
the  assanin's  thought  into  my  head,  for  your 
sake  and  mine.     Apologise  — I  even  entreat 

JOU. 

**  TdLje  I  won't.    TVia  man  as  is  a  man,  if 
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so  be  as  I  have  wronged  him  unlike  a  man,  I 
«m  wilHng,  heart  and  soul,  to  aak  his  pardon } 
but  that  I,  a  thorough  seaman,  should  d^nean 
myself  to  heg  pardon  of  a  tooth-polishing,  po- 
matum-smelling, white-handed  thing  of  starch 
like  yourself — no,  not  if  you  were  standing  over 
me  with  the  stiletto  at  my  bosom,  that  your 
d         d  cowardly  countrymen  are  so  fond  of 
using.     Ask  yowr  pardon !  —  even  if  the  point 
were  in  my  heart,  I  would  curse  you,  and  with 
my  last  struggle  spurn  you.    Ah  !  you  are  feel« 
ing  for  your  knife  or  your  dagger,  are  ye? 
Well,  there  is  my  broad  chest  —  strike,  if  you 
dare !    I  may  as  well  die  by  the  base  hand  of  a 
mongrel  Spaniard,  as  live  the  cursed  life  I  now 
do;  for  I  am  sick,  sick,  sick  of  the  world,  and 
all  that  is  in  and  upon  it/' 

Notwithstanding  the  towering  passion  which 
the  principal  part  of  this  speech  had  thrown  me 
into,  the  last  sentence  of  it  was  uttered  with 
such  a  touching  and  deep  tone  of  melancholy — 
a  tone  in  complete  ccmtrast  with  his  usual  reck- 


40  OUTWARD  BOUND, 

less  and  ferocious  bearing — that  I  was  suddenly 
checked  in  my  intent  of  summary  vengeance, 
though  I  hardly  knew  how  that  intent  was  to  be 
worked  out.      Holding  on,  therefore,  by  the 
weather  main  rigging,  I  answered  with  a  calm- 
ness that  surprised  myself.     "  Mr.  Gavel,  you 
refuse  me  justice  because  you  hold  me  not  to  be 
a  man,  but,  in  your  acceptation  of  the  term,  as 
something  inferior  to  one.     Your  profession  is 
not  mine  —  nor  your  knowledge,  nor  your  capa- 
bility to  bear  hardship,  nor  your  power  of  keep- 
ing footing  in  this  terrible  sea — >'all  these,  I 
repeat,  are  not  mine.    A  man  may  want  these, 
and  yet  have  a  nobleness  of  heart,  a  firmness  of 
purpose,  and  a  sublimity  of  true  courage,  which 
the  uneducated  cannot  even  comprehend.  These 
qualities  1  do  not,  to  any  great  degree,  arrogate 
to  myself;  but  I  trust  that  I  have  enough  of 
ihem  to  write  myself  as  good  a  man  as  James 
Gavel,  chief  mate  of  my  father's  hired  brig,  the 
Jane." 
^  Prove  it,"  said  my  adversary  sullenly. 
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I  was  not  altogether  sorry  for  the  chastise- 
ment, albeit  it  was  so  severe.  The  fellow  was 
cowed  in  a  moment,  and,  without  wiping  the 
blood  off  his  face,  he  resmned  his  office.  In 
listening  to  the  mate,  he  liad  neglected  the 
steerage,  and  suffered  the  brig  so  £Bur  to  broach 
to,  as  to  bring  the  wind  right  abeam,  and  a 
deluging  sea  swept  clean  over  her.  As  every 
thing  was  well  secured,  no  other  damage  was 
sustained  than  that  arising  from  adding  a  salt 
water  wetting  to  the  fresh  one  that  we  were  so 
patiently  enduring. 

^*  You  think  then,  Mr.  Gavel,  that  we  are  in 
danger?" 

^  Know  it — not  sorry — tired  of  the  world. 
No  preferment  for  a  man  as  does  his  duty. 
Look  at  that  beast,  our  skipper  Tomkins  — with 
his  means  I  might  be  happy,  and  make  my  poor 
mother  comfortable  and  happy  too.'' 

^ But  is  he  not  reckoned  a  good  seaman?  " 

^  This  is  the  exact  case,  sir ;  he  is  fit  to  com- 
mand this  or  any  o&er  vessel  j  urt  two  half  hours 
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in  the  four-and-twenty — tiiose  are  the  periods, 
just  before  he  gets  outrageously  drunk.     Before 
be  has  had  a  sufficient  quantity  to  wind  him  up, 
he  is  as  fearful  as  a  hare,  and  as  weak  as  a  spoilt 
Mj  who  lives  upon  green  tea;  when  he  his 
bad  too  much,  he  is  as  rash  and  as  reckless  as  a 
rained  gamester,  with  a  ?rife  and  young  fSEunily ; 
ind,  excepting  during  the  two  half  hours  that  I 
bave  mentioned,  he  is  always  either  in  one  or 
other  of  these  states.    But,  never  mind,  it 's  all 
one  now  —  his  green  shroud  is  ready  for  him-— 
bell  find  it  wide  ^[lough,  I^  thinking — fae'U 
ihortly  lie  in  a  deeper  grave  than  his  other's.'' 
^'  But  why  all  these  misgivings  ?    Yon  know 
that,  as  yet,  I  am  a  wretched  sailor,  or  you 
should  not  have  thrust  me  from  you  as  you  did, 
with  impunity.    You'll  have  to  answer  for  that 
yet    But  why  all  these  doubts  of  our  safety?' 
The  vessel  rolls,  but  she  seems  to  be  now  in  no 
more  danger  than  she  has  been  for  the  last 
eight-and-forty  hours.      Really,    your   dismal 
prognostications  look  like  supenrtition." 
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"  Do  they?  Well,  call  it  what  you  like. 
Tlie  rats  are  much  better  judges  of  those  mat- 
ters than  we  —  poor  blind  mortals  that  we  are. 
Tliis  is  an  old  craft,  mark  you,  and  was,  ere- 
wliile,  overrun  with  these  sage  gentlemen  with 
long  tails  and  black  whiskers.  There  was  not 
a  finer  colony  in  any  vessel  in  the  Thames,  from 
London  Bridge  to  the  Nore  light.  Well,  Fm 
blessed  if  I  did  not  see  them,  the  very  night 
tliat  you  came  on  board,  at  Gravesend,  walk 
down  the  chain  cable,  as  leisurely  and  as  orderly 
as  if  they  had  been  soldiers  at  a  parade,  and 
take  to  the  water  in  three  divisions,  some  of  the 
mothers  and  fathers  taking  the  little  ones  in 
iheir  teeth." 

«  Incredible ! " 

*^  True  1  One  line  swam  on  board  the  George 
Indiaman.  She  is  a  safe  ship  for  this  voyage. 
Tbe  owners  and  merchants,  if  they  knew  all, 
have  saved  their  insurances." 

*^  Where  did  the  other  two  divinons  go  ? '' 

^  I  didn't  watch.  A  good  way  down  the  river^ 
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I'm  thinking.  I  should  like  to  know  myself— 
but  I  was  so  much  taken  up  with  the  last  of 
the  train  that  left  the  brig.  It  was  a  large  rat, 
grown  grey  with  age.  As  he  stood  upon  the 
last  link  of  the  chain  cable,  and  just  before  he 
plimged  into  the  water,  he  turned  himself  round 
very  leisurely,  and  then  shook  his  head  at  the 
craft,  with  quite  as  much  gravity  and  wisdom 
as  a  judge  upon  the  bench.  I  had  a  great  mind 
to  have  flung  a  marling-spike  at  him,  that  I 
happened  to  have  in  my  hand,  only  the  hooker 
is  not  too  well  found  in  stores.  Upon  my  soul, 
I  had  a  great  mind  to  have  cut  my  stick,  and 
walked  off  with  them.*' 

"  So,  you  judge  from  this  that  we  shall 
perish?" 

"  Certain :  besides,  we  have  a  murderer  on 
board.*' 

"  Horrible ! "  1  exclaimed,  my  own  vile 
thoughts  in  the  cabin  rising  up  in  judgment 
against  me.  ^'  This  is  a  grave  accusation, 
Mr.  Gavel ;  —  how  know  you  this  ?  " 
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"  The  deed  mar  doI  yei  be  comxnitted,  but  it 
is  predesdned  ;  and  the  maa  tbat  is  to  do  it,  or 
has  already  dooe  it,  is  dow  in  this  condemned 
barky." 

^  Bat  if,  according  to  your  ridiculous  omens, 
the  Tessel  is  so  soon  to  be  lost,  and  this  murder 
is  not  committed,  there  can  be  no  murder  at  aU, 
since  we  shall  all  share  one  common  fate."  I 
spoike  this  with  a  dreadful  mistrust  of  myself. 

**  Mayhap  it  is,  mayhi^  it  ain*t.  If  it  t'ain^ 
yet  done,  short  as  is  our  time,  it  will  still  be  long 
enough  to  commit  wickedness  to  plunge  us  all 
into  hell.  You  yourself  looked  just  now  at  me 
as  if  you  longed  to  cut  my  throat,  merely  for 
pushing  you  out  of  my  way.  I  dare  say,  that  if 
just  then  you  had  had  a  knife  in  your  hand,  you 
would  have  clapped  it  between  my  ribs— -you 
shudder.^ — Whjf  Master  Troughton,  what  a  tri- 
vial accident  only  intervened  between  you  and 
murder  1  —  you  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  your- 
self/' 

My  cheeks  burned  with  contrition  at  this  re- 
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prorf  fivHOi  the  rough  and  sullen  seaman^  but 
still  I  was  too  proud  to  betray  my  feeUugs  in 
words,  and  I  cxddly  replied,  ^'  You  will  give  me 
satis&ction  for  that  outrage  when  you  have 
proved  me :  it  is  a  quarrel  that  we  will  sus  • 
pend,  yet  not  forget.  In  tiie  mean  time,  let  us 
act  generously  towards  each  oth^.  I  have 
already  learned  to  esteem  your  sterling  good 
qualities,— already  I  know  that  on  you  only 
the  salvation  of  this  ship  depends,  if  she  may 
be  saved :  it  is  a  pity  that  you  should  mar  those 
good  impvessioos  by  your  ruffianly  deportment." 

''  My  ruffianly  deportment,  as  you  are  pleased 
to  call  it,  is  neither  here  nor  there.  Concerning 
this  matter,  the  craft  is  not  to  be  saved,  without, 
Jonas-like,  we  could  pitch  the  murderer  over- 
board. If  he  was  struggling  in  that  eddying 
whirl  to  leeward  there,  we  might  have  fine 
weather  and  a  quiet  sea  in  an  hour's  time.  I 
wish  he  was,  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart  1 '' 

^  Mr.  Gavel,  you  shock  me  !  Are  these  the 
impressions  of  a  Christian?      It  is  meet  that 
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crime  should  be  punished,  but  unmanly  and 
unnatural  to  rejoice  in  the  punishment ;  had  I 
said  diabolical,  I  should  but  have  characterised 
the  feeling  too  truly." 

"  Self-preservation,  Master  Troughton  —  but 
hark  !  there  is  a  fresh  hand  at  the  bellows :— p- 
and,  mark  me,  fair  and  delicate  sir,  how  pitchy 
dark  it  is  suddenly  grown — you  are  not  sea-sick 
now  —  no,  fear  has  overcome  it  —  lift  up  your 
head,  and  look  over  the  bulwark  if  you  dare, 
and  then  tell  me  what  you  see." 

I  obeyed  fearfully.  At  first,  the  intense  vio- 
lence of  the  wind  nearly  took  away  my  breath, 
and  the  sleet  almost  blinded  me ;  but,  shading 
my  face  partially  with  my  hands,  I  was  enabled 
to  preserve  my  footing  and  look  out  for  a  short 
space. 

**  Another  hand  at  the  wheel.  Mind  your 
helm,  my  boy^  mind  your  helm)  steady  so— 
meet  her,  boys,  meet  her «» she  reels  like  a 
drunken  man-o'-war's-man  on  the  Point.  Well, 
Master  Troughton^  what  have  you  seen?"  he 
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cimtiiiued,  turning  to  me,  who  bad  been  fairly 
beaten  off  by  the  wind,  and  was  now  endeavxmr- 
izig  to  recover  my  breath  as  I  crouched  do¥m 
beneath  the  weather  bulwark. 

All  above  was  black,  black,  black ;  the  only 
light  seemed  to  be  emitted  from  the  angry  foam 
gf  the  vexed  waters,  and  the  horizon,  marked  by 
a  pale,  sickly  streak  of  colour,  seemed  fearfully 
near  us,  as  if  approaching  to  compass  us  in  on 
every  side.  **  ITiat  pallid  light,  Gavel,  from  the 
hissing  waves  is  very  horrible  to  look  upon." 

"  It  is — but  did  you  not  see  the  corpse-lights 
dancing  here  and  there,  just  where  the  opening 
gulfs  of  the  waves  look  the  blackest  ?  " 

"  Describe  them  to  me." 

^^  Oh,  they  are  nothing  when  one  is  used  to 
them.  They  always  appear  to  me  as  if,  through 
the  black  depths  of  the  unfathomable  ocean,  they 
were  each  lighting  a  condemned  soul  down  to 
hell ;  and  yet  they  are  nothing  but  quivering 
little  bits  of  sickly-looking  blue  flames,  after  all. 
They  were  dancing  round  the  main-top  head  last 

VOL.  I.  B 


60  OUTWARD  BOUND. 

night — there— -there/'  said  he,  seizing  my  arm 
with  tlie  grip  of  a  Samson,  **  look  at  the  fbre^ 
rigging :  — there  they  are  !  As  sure  as  God  is 
in  heaven,  the  murderer  is  on  board/' 

I  gazed  and  shuddered,  lliere  were  many 
nnall,  wiry,  and  snaky  streams  of  electric  fire 
playing  among  the  shrouds:  though  I  knew 
that  these  proceeded  from  natural  causes,  I 
could  not  prevent  the  chill  of  superstition  from 
creeping  through  my  blood  to  my  very  heart ; 
however,  I  mastered  my  fears  as  well  as  I  could, 
and  turning  to  the  mate,  said,  **  These  blue 
flames,  that  you  call  corpse-lights,  are  nothing 
but  indications  that  the  atmosphere  is  over- 
chaiged  with  positive  electric  matter,  attracted, 
no  doubt,  by  the  working  of  the  wood  and  rope 
•gainst  the  iron  at  the  head  of  the  foremast : 
instead  of  showing  us  that  we  have  a  murderer 
on  board,  it  merely  prognoeticateB  that  we  ahall 
bave  thunder  and  lightning/' 

^  I  know  that  too ;  but  this  comM  of  your 
book  leanu^— yoa  bdieve  aodiing  —  jwt  Hke 
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?oa  all,  with  your  jdiiksophy  •  Why,  you  have 
pfaflocophised  away  all  the  tratiis  of  the  Bible 
already :-— fie  upon  your  natural  causes — you 
will  have  every  thing  proved  and  nothing  be- 
lieved. Because  thunder  generally  follows  these 
eorpee-lights,  it  is  no  rule  that  they  do  not  indi- 
cate the  pteseoce  of  a  murderer  on  board ;  and 
because  the  rainbow  is  produced  merely  by  na* 
tuial  canees,  it  is  no  reason  ^y  it  should  not 
be  regarded  as  a  perpetually- recurring  miracle, 
placed  there,  as  a  sign  by  God  himself  to  aUmen 
and  to  all  nations,  that  water  dull  never  again 
drown  the  world,  though  it  is  likely  enough  it 
will  drown  aU  of  it  that  there  is  in  this  con- 
denmed  barky.  However,  Jem  Gavel,  with  the 
roffianly  deportment,  will  do  hii  duty  to  the 
last,  blow  high,  blow  low.  I  wish  that  foresail 
was  olT,  but  I  doubt  whetiier  we  have  beef 
(t.  e.  men)  enough  to  take  it  in,  without  split- 
ting it  to  ribbons^^upon  my  soul,  those  corpse- 
HgfatB  are  making  a  merry  dance  of  it."  No 
iooner  had  he  utt^ed  these  words  than  a  crash 
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that  seemed  the  very  bursting  of  the  heavens, 
accompanied  by  an  intense  and  blinding  light, 
threw  us  all  into  a  ptate  of  momentary  stupe- 
fiEU^tion.  llie  maintopmast  was  shivered,  and 
witli  its  encumbering  rigging  fell  over  to  lee* 
ward.  Tlie  stupendous  thunderclap  produced  a 
sudden  calm.  Hitherto,  the  roaring  of  the 
winds  had  prevented  my  hearing  the  dull,  mo- 
notonous, yet  angry  dashing  of  the  waves ;  the 
whole  surface  of  the  sea  seemed  now  suddenly 
imbued  with  the  voice  of  countiess  multitudes ; 
and  the  moaning  came  up  from  the  face  of  the 
ocean  near  and  far,  like  the  groans  of  a  sinful 
world  from  their  graves  on  the  awful  day  of 
resurrection.  In  dreadful  contrast  to  this  uni- 
versal  and  harrowing  clamour  below,  all  was 
•gain  dark  and  unnaturally  still  above. 

^  All  hands  up  foresail  —  clear  wreck  1 " 
shouted  the  mate.  ^  Now's  the  time — oh,  for 
half  a  dozen  good  hands — ^up— up  1 "  but  before 
fhe  first  man  of  the  watch  below  had  diown  his 
fl^rinlnng  head  abovB  the  hatchway,  the  tempest 
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renewed  its  fiiry  with  a  redoubled  vengeance, 
but  from  nearly  an  opposite  quarter,  throwing 
the  foresail  dead  aback.    Jn  an  instant  the  brig 
lad  terrific  stem-way,  the  wheel  span  round, 
and  the  man  at  the  helm  was  very  nearly  tossed 
ov^board  by  the  shock,  whilst  the  rudder  was 
jammed  hard  the  wrong  way,  which  counter- 
acted the  effect  that  the  backed  foresail  and  the 
bclination  of  tiie  foreyard  would  have  natiually 
had  to  make  her  pay  off  to  port.    The  mate  and 
myself  first  flew  to  the  wheel,  but  we  could  not 
move  it.     In  less  than  a  minute  the  dead  lights 
of  the  cabin  windows  were  driven  in,  the  cabin 
filled  with  water,  and  Mr.  Tomkins,  our  drunken 
master,  was  washed  out  of  his  cot,  and  up  the 
eompanion  hatchway  in  his  shirt. 

The  wretch  was  despicable  in  his  fears.  He 
ran  about  helplessly  wringing  his  hands,  and 
beseeehing  God  to  forgive  him.  He  made  no 
effi)rt,  he  gave  no  orders — no  one  regarded  him. 
The  vessel  all  this  time  going  furiously  astern. 
The  water  was  now  pouring  into  her  from  the 
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cabin  windows,  and  she  was  filling  fast — no 
staying  below  for  the  skulkers.  The  cold  waves 
washed  them  out  of  their  hammocks. 

**  All  hands  forward,"  shouted  Gavel,  "  we 
must  cut  away  the  foremast  —  it  is  our  only 
chance.  Quick,  quick,  my  lads,*— come  along, 
Troughton.  Shall  we  leave  the  bewildered  sot 
to  his  fate  ? "  pointing  to  the  master.  *^  The 
mast  will  fall  upon  and  crush  him." 

^^  Who  is  the  murderer  in  thought  now. 
Gavel  ?  No."  So  we  hurried  him  with  us  on 
to  the  forecastle,  llie  mate  seized  an  axe,  and 
a  very  laige  and  active  black  fellow  another. 
Gavel  cut  away  at  the  fore,  and  the  negro  at 
the  foretopmast  stay,  and  in  less  than  half  a 
minute  the  whole  of  her  masts  lay  fore  and  aft 
upon  the  deck.  The  efiect  of  this  manctuvre 
was  instantaneous.  The  brig  heeled  round  im- 
mediately, and  presented  her  broadside  to  the 
wind ;  and  thus  our  lives  were,  for  the  present, 
SKved« 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

raoSFECTS     lUGSTKlf BUT     I     AFTEMWAMm 

PIin>    THAT    CALMS     THXMSXLTK8    ASS    IMT 

ALWAT8   pkagsful;    bowktxb,   I   UinOTX 

MTSXLF   WOKDEKF1TLLT   IN   SKAMAK8HIP  AKD 
OKATOET,  AKD  AM  SHOT  AT  FOK  MT  PAINS. 

Whbk  we  scrambled  aft^  to  add  to  cor  mia- 
fiNtunes,  we  finind  tiie  rudder  wrendied  fran 
the  pintlea*  and,  held  on  by  tiie  mdder  chains, 
Aishing  about  undor  tiie  ooonter.  After  a  few 
iueflecUial  attempts  to  secure  it,  it  was  cut 
adrift  kst  it  should  beat  a  hols  in  the  Teasers 
side.  ^  She  is  half  full  of  watsr :— all  hands  to 
the  pumps,''  1  just  gave  one  passing  thought 
to  my  fatb^a  dry  goods,  and,  strippng  to  the 
wauty  took  my  spell,  and  gloriously  I  wovked. 
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As  we  freed  the  vessel  from  the  water  rapidly, 
we  had  no  reason  to  apprehend  that  we  had 
sprung  a  leak.  About  midnight,  there  was  only 
six  inches  in  the  pump  well,  and,  as  no  imme- 
diate danger  was  threatened.  Gavel  came  up  to 
me  and  said  with  a  grim  courtesy,  "  Well, 
Master  Troughton,  I  can't  but  say  that  you 
have  proved  yourself  a  pan  to-night ;  and  I  am 
not  ashamed  to  acknowledge,  that  I  am  heartily 
sorry  that  I  shoved  you  to  leeward.  I  suppose 
that  I  must  not  offer  my  hand  to  a  gentleman 
bom  like  yourself,  but  I  will  say  this,  that  I  am 
heartily  sorry  that  you  ever  embarked  aboard 
this  craft— for  she  is  doomed.  However,  let  me 
recommend  you  to  go  and  turn  in.  The  steward 
will  help  you  to  a  dry  suit;  make  yourself  com- 
fortable and  your  mind  easy ;  for,  depend  upon 
it,  we  shall  see  how  each  other  can  meet  death 
before  many  days  are  past  and  gone." 

I  took  his  advice,  but  not  his  proffered  hand. 
I  refused  it  from  no  motives  of  malice,  but  be- 
cause my  pride  would  not  permit  me  yet  to  think 


OUTWARD  BOUND.  57 

tint  I  had  given  any  very  great  proofs  of  man* 
line^  When  I  reached  the  cabin,  I  found  the 
carpenter  had  just  finished  securing  the  dead- 
lights,  and  that  the  steward  and  the  cabin  boy 
kad  made  my  berth  tolerably  dry.  The  water 
that  had  rushed  into  the  cabin  when  the  brig 
had  stem  way  had  not  penetrated  into  my 
trunks,  so  I  easily  omtrived  to  get  into  a  com- 
pete suit  of  dry  clothes.  My  sea-sickness  had 
entirely  disappeared,  and  I  was  never  troubled 
with  it  again. 

The  master  had  also  dressed  himself,  and  with 
great  assiduity  was  again  getting  brutally  drunk. 
To  his  maudlin  intreaties  for  me  to  join  him  in 
his  debasing  debauch,  I  returned  only  a  con- 
temptuous refusal,  and,  breathing  vengeance 
against  me,  and  imprecating  every  thing  pos- 
dble  and  impossible,  he  was,  in  the  space  of  a 
short  half  hour,  again  lifted  into  his  cot  in  a  state 
of  the  most  beastly  insensibility. 

Before  I  went  to  sleep  1  made  a  vow,  that  if 
erer  I  reached  Spain  in  safety,  the  Jane  wa9  the 
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last  vessel  that  Josiah  Tomkins  should  ever 
command,  though  whether  I  would  intercede 
for  James  Gavel,  I  had  not  yet  made  up  my 
mind.  I  soon  fell  asleep,  and,  contrary  to  my 
expectation,  I  slept  soundly,  and  I  awoke  late 
the  next  morning  in  health,  and  not  only  re- 
freshed, but  almost  in  good  spirits. 

It  was  nine  o'clock  before  I  again  got  on  deck. 
The  men  were  slowly  and  doggedly  clearing  away 
the  wreck  that  lay  all  about  the  decks,  and  the 
surly  mate  was  kicking  and  handspiking  them 
with  a  savageness  that  immediately  recalled  the 
un£BLVOurable  impressions  that  his  activity  and 
gallantry  of  the  preceding  night  had  partly  obli* 
terated.  However,  I  did  not  think  myself  justi- 
fied in  using  any  interference;  for  the  crew, 
perhaps,  deserved  the  castigations  that  were 
lavished  upon  them  so  unsparingly.  To  amuse 
myself,  having  cleared  away  the  rubbish  and  the 
remnants  of  rope  from  a  small  space  under  the 
lee  of  the  quarter-deck  bulwark,  f  called  my 
friend  Bounder^  the  large  Newfoundland  dog,  to 
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Be,  and  began  to  propitiatB  his  good  graces  by 
oommeneix^  with  him  a  hearty  and  rough  game 
of  romps.  My  overtures  were  most  graciously 
noaveiy  and  my  toka[is  of  friendship  most 
waimly  returned. 

The  weather  had  now  settled  into  a  steady 
and  staggering  gale  (a  connexion  of  adjectives 
well  understood)  directly  from  the  eastward. 
We  were  completely  at  its  mercy^  and  lay,  as 
tbe  snamim  say,  like  a  log  upon  the  water.  We 
had  not  a  stick  standing,  with  the  exception  of 
the  bowsprit :  yet  all  but  the  superstitious  and 
sullen  nuite  now  entertained  sanguine  hopes  that 
we  should  reach  port  in  safety.  Indeed,  with 
the  exception  of  the  gale  and  the  wreck  before 
us,  evevy  thing  wore  a  cheerfrd  aspect.  We  had 
been  driven  well  south,  and  the  day  was  genial, 
the  sun  shining  brightly  out  from  an  unclouded 

•ky. 

Notwithstanding  the  amenity  of  my  disposi- 
tion, I  could  not  play  witli  a  d<^  for  ever,  and, 
being  really  ennuy^ed  for  want  of  occupation,  I 
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rose,  and  went  to  Mr.  Gavel,  and  asked  him, 
with  a  becoming  humility,  if  he  could  not  make 
me  useful. 

He  repaid  me  by  a  stare  of  unsophisticated 
surprise,  and  then  stammered  out,  "  Willingly — 
most  heartily ;  here,  lend  us  a  hand  to  unbend 
this  sail  —  do  it  thus  —  come,  we  will  work  to- 
gether, and  you  can  thus  learn  to  do  it  in  a  ship- 
shape fashion.  There  is  the  true  heart  of  oak 
in  your  bosom,  after  all ;  only,  methinks  that  the 
tarry  sinnet  will  soil  those  pretty  long  white 
fingers  of  your's.  Well  done  —  by  the  holy  — 
that 's  the  true  Jack  way.  Wliy,  the  Lord  love 
you,  they  should  have  made  a  sailor  of  you." 

**  Well,  you  see.  Gavel,  how  agreeable  I  am 
willing  to  make  myself —  you  're  improving  me 
fast  — oblige  me,  and  let  me  tty  to  improve 
you." 

"  With  all  my  heart — [  'm  perfect  in  nothing 
but  in  seamanship." 

**  ft  is  in  Beamanship  that  I  wish  to  work  the 
improvement.'* 
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«  Well,  that 's  good— what  next  ?— should  like 
to  hear,  however." 

"  I  want  to  tea!ch  you  how  to  make  the  most 
of  the  force,  strength — I  think  you  call  it  beef- 
that  you  have  at  your  disposal — to  get  the  most 
and  the  quickest  work  out  of  your  very  ragged 
and  grumbling  crew." 

^And  so  I  do,  don't  I  ?  Look  at  the  station- 
book— every  man  knows  where  to  go  and  do  his 
daty,  if  he  would  only  be  man  enough,  and  do 
it." 

^  P^utlon  me,  Mr.  Gavel,  they  'do  not  work 
for  you  willingly,  therefore,  all  the  work  is  but 
imperfectly  done." 

"  Know  it — ^the  nest  of  lubbers  !  God  knows, 
that  my  tongue  is  tired  with  cursing,  my  hand 
sore  with  hiding  them." 

"  The  very  thing  that  f  deplore  —  do  try  fiedr 


means." 


^  My  ruffianly  deportment,  hah !  I  under- 
stand you.  But  I  should  like  to  prove  to  you 
that  you  *re  quite  wrong." 
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"No,  let  me  prove  to  you  that  I  am  quite 
right.  Neither  curse  nor  strike  any  of  them  for 
the  next  half  hour — ^pomt  out  the  offender  to  me 
—  let  me  speak  to  him.  If  you  don't  like  my 
method,  you  need  not  adopt  it ;  I  only  ask  as  a 
fiftvour  that  you  should  see  it  tried." 

**Very  well,  Master  Troughton,  I  begin  to 
like  you — go  to  your  work.  Liook  at  that  lazy, 
gprumbling  rascal,  that  has  just  thrown  down  his 
serving  mallet,  not  only  idling  himself,  but 
hindering,  with  his  damned  lawyer's  tongue,  all 
around  him  from  working." 

I  went  up  to  the  man,  and  said  a  few  words 
in  a  conciliatory  and  kind  tone,  and,  when  I  re- 
turned to  my  own  labour  alongside  of  the  mate, 
to  the  utmost  surprise  of  the  latter,  he  saw  the 
recent  offender  working  in  silence,  as  if  for  his 
very  life,  and  that  cheerfully,  too.  I  had  occa- 
rion  to  rise  and  address  three  other  culprits,  and 
with  the  same  beneficial  efifects,  before  lAy  half 
hoar  of  delegated  authority  had  expired.  At 
first,  the  mate  was  mute  with  astonishment,  and 
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then  begged  xne  either  to  give  him  my  recipe  for 
makiog  men,  not  worth  their  salt,  work  like 
sailon,  or  elae  to  keep  my  authority  over  them 
K)  long  as  we  sailed  together. 

^  It  lies  all  in  a  nut-shell  —  teach  them  self* 
reject  J  by  showing  that  you  can  respeci  ikem^ 
0  Gavel,  do  you  think  that  there  is  any  thing 
that  God  created  in  his  own  likeness  and  in 
yoar*s,  that  he  meant  to  be  knocked  about,  like 
the  brutes  that  perish,  by  his  fellow  man? 
Abuse,  contumely,  and  blows,  are  not  the  greet- 
ings that  one  sinner  should  bestow  upon  another. 
Every  one  of  those  men  that  you  have  so  in- 
homanly  bu£Feted,  and  so  impiously  cursed,  has, 
like  yourself,  an  immortal  souL  Then,  for  the 
ake  of  that  glorious  privilege,  that  you  share 
with  them,  respect  it.  Yes,  I  know  what  you 
would  say,  that  they  are  debased  beings  —  that 
some  of  them  are  radically  vicious,  and  that  all 
of  them  are  desperately  wicked.  But,  believe 
me,  in  the  very  worst  of  us  there  is  much  that  is 
good — ^in  the  very  best  of  us,  there  is  much  that 
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is  bad.  Let  us,  Gavel,  work  with  the  good  that 
we  find  in  them,  and,  depend  upon  it,  you  will 
find  the  bad  that  is  in  them  rapidly  decrease." 

"  Well,  Master  Troughton,  you  put  this  in  a 
new  light.  I  '11  try  your  plan.  Be  near  me  as 
much  as  you  can,  to  assist  me  when  I  am  steer- 
ing right,  and  to  check  me  when  I  am  in  the 
wrong  course.  In  payment  for  which,  I  '11  un- 
dertake to  make  you  a  perfect  seaman." 

I  agreed  to  the  bargain,  and  the  benefits  were 
great  and  mutual.  Tlie  gale  continued  unabated ; 
our  prospects  were,  in  the  first  instance,  to  en- 
deavour to  make  ourselves  visible  to  some  passing 
vessel,  and  thus,  to  receive  succour ;  and,  if  this 
fisdled,  to  depend  upon  our  own  resources  when 
we  had  got  up  all  our  jury  rigging.  To  effect 
the  first,  we  had,  even  on  the  first  day  after  the 
wreck,  elevated  a  tall  spar,  which  we  lashed  to 
the  stump  of  the  main-mast,  and  on  which  we 
displayed  the  ensign,  union  downwards.  But 
KHne  days  had  now  elapsed,  and  we  were  rapidly 
increasing  our  distance  firom  the  shores  of  Eu- 
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rope,  and  with  that  our  chance  of  rescue.  On 
the  eighth  day  of  the  gale^  of  our  latitude,  which 
was  3I*>,  SC,  we  were  well  assured,  from  solar 
observations,  but  we  had  no  idea  at  all  of  the 
westing  that  we  had  made. 

The  captain  continued  in  a  state  of  drunken 
stupor,  equally  avoided  by  the  mate  and  myself. 
Tie  men  worked  cheerfully,  and  on  the  ninth 
day  we  began  to  attempt  to  get  jury  lower-yards 
across.    This  was  on  the  second  of  April,  18—, 
and  the  next  day  we  had  shipped  a  makeshift 
nidder.     During  all  this  I  had  laboured  inces- 
santly^ under  the  directions  of  the  mate,  and 
thus  imperfectly  learned  to  rig  a  ship.     I  kept 
watch  with  him,  I  made  myself  as  useful  as 
I  could  in  every  department  of  a  seaman's  life, 
and  thus  gained  invaluable  knowledge.     On  the 
fifth  of  April  the  wind  failed,  the  sea  became 
smooth,  and  the  weather  delightful.    At  noon  it 
was  a  perfect  calm.  Indeed,  every  thing  seemed 
again  to  wear  a  smiling  aspect.  Even  Mr.  Tom- 
kins,  the  master,  felt  the  renovating  influence  of 
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our  changed  condition,  and  kept  himself  sober 
the  greatest  part  of  the  day,  and  was  much  on 
deck.  He  could  not  help  expressing  his  ad- 
miration and  astonishment  at  the  improved  con- 
dition and  discipline  of  the  crew.  The  men  did 
their  duty  with  alacrity  and  cheerfulness.  Mr. 
Oavel,  too,  had  ceased  bullying,  swearing,  and 
striking.  The  lesson  of  the  last  fortnight  had 
been  to  me  invaluable.  It  had  taught  me  how 
to  make  use  of  my  resources,  and  the  full  value 
of  the  beauty  of  that  science,  known  to  none  so 
perfectly  as  to  sailors,  and  recognised  by  the 
humble  title  of  ''  Makeshift." 

We  had  now  three  days  of  perfect  calm,  during 
which  our  jury  rigging  was  completed,  even  to 
rattling  down  the  lower  rigging.  I  now  went 
aloft,  laid  out  on  the  yards,  and  soon  acquired 
the  art  of  reefing  and  furling.  I  also  took  les- 
sons in  navigation  of  the  mate,  and  learned  the 
use  of  the  quadrant,  the  sextant,  and  the  azi- 
muth compass.  Gavel  smiled  sorrowfully  at  the 
ardour  with  which  I  entered  into  all  these  pur- 
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suits — but  said  nothing  whatever  to  repress 
it 

On  the  tenth  of  April  a  light  breeze  sprang 
up  fixim  the  northward,  when  a  consultation  was 
bdd  by  the  skipper  and  the  mate,  to  which 
I  was  invited  out  of  courtesy,  to  decide  upon 
what  course  we  should  pursue.  We  had  cmly 
dupped,  when  we  left  for  England,  six  weeks' 
water  and  provisions — we  now  had  been  at  sea 
nearly  one  month.  Still  there  was  no  occasion 
fixr  alarm.  At  length,  we  decided  to  run  fteurther 
to  the  south,  with  the  present  &ir  wind,  into  the 
latitude  of  the  Canaries,  and  then  westward, 
ontil  we  made  the  lofty  peak  of  Teneri£fe.  We 
did  so,  and  next  day,  at  noon,  found  ourselves 
in  the  exact  latitude  of  that  singular  moun- 
tain. 

In  this  parallel  we  ran  on  for  two  days,  and, 
making  no  land,  we  began  to  grow  alarmed. 
On  the  third  day,  it  again  fell  calm,  and  the 
mate  and  a  couple  of  old  sailors  began  to  sur- 
mise that  we  had  got  too  far  to  the  westward. 
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and  were  now  in  those  variable  climes  that  are 
always  met  with  before  the  regular  trade  winds 
are  reached. 

This  disagreeable  suspicion  was  too  surely 
verified  the  next  day,  by  the  means  of  an  im^ 
perfectly-taken  lunar  observation,  made  by  the 
mate.  Our  situation  again  became  alarming, 
and  we  found  it  necessary  to  put  the  crew  upon 
half  allowance.  At  this,  there  was  a  good  deal 
of  murmuring,  which  Gavel,  returning  to  his 
old  system,  wished  to  allay  with  the  handspike. 
I  overruled  him,  and,  with  his  permission,  calling 
them  all  aft,  I,  in  the  first  place,  threw  the  whole 
of  my  private  provisions  into  the  public  stock, 
reserving  to  my  sole  use,  for  the  present,  my 
wine  only,  and  then,  with  a  few  calm  and  firm 
words,  I  reconciled  them  to  the  necessary  pri- 
vations, and  was  rewarded  with  a  cheer  for  my 
exertions. 

These  unfortunate  accidents  were  rapidly 
educating,  and  fitting  me  to  act  hereafter  with 
dednon  in  those  trying  and  mngular  events  wil 
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whkh  it  was  my  ill  £Ette  to  struggle  for  so  many 
years.     We  now  kept  the  vessel's  head  eastward, 
endeavouring  to  make  some  one  of  the  Canaries, 
but  we  had  nothing  but  calms,  intermixed  with 
light  and  baffling  winds.    We  made  no  progress 
on  the  ocean,  though  the  progressive  disap** 
pearance  of  our  stores  was  rapid.     I  need  not 
say  that  the  mate,  with  whom  I  had  entered  into 
a  strict  alliance— friendship  I  will  not  call  it-^ 
joined  heartily  with  me  in  making  his  private 
stock  common  with  that  of  the  rest  of  the  crew. 
He  and  I  consulted  together,  and  we  now  re-* 
solved  to  propose  to  the  Master,  Tomkins,  to 
fiiQow  our  example.     I  have  shown  how  much  I 
despised,  hated  this  man ;  but  with  a  prudence, 
the  renmant,  perhaps,  of  the  former  quietism  of 
my   character,   I   had  as  yet    refrained  from 
coming  to  any  thing  approaching  to  a  rupture 
with  him.    We  debated,  for  some  time,  as  to 
the  most  fitting  time  to  make  to  him  our  dis- 
agreeable overture,  but  we  soon  found  that  this 
procrastination  was  useless.     Latterly  he  had 
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never  been  perfectly  sober.  So  at  noon,  we 
quietly  walked  into  the  cabin,  and  told  him 
what  was  expected  of  him.  His  rage  was  un* 
governable.  He  heaped  upon  us  the  most 
unlimited  abuse,  and  accused  Gavel  of  being  the 
primary  cause  of  all  our  disasters ;  and,  finally, 
he  shouted  for  the  steward  to  bring  his  pistols, 
swearing  that  he  would  shoot  us  on  the  spot,  as 
we  were  in  the  act  of  open  mutiny. 

Before  we  entered  upon  this  conference,  I 
made  Oavel  swear  to  me  that  he  would  com^ 
mand  his  temper.  This  he  did,  if  preserving  a 
fallen  and  ferocious  silence  can  be  called  so; 
but  who  was  to  control  mine?  It  was  now 
Ardent  Troughton  who  spoke.  I  hurled  at  the 
selfish  sot  my  impassioned  vituperations,  my 
inefiable  scorn — 1  placed  his  character  before 
him ;  I  dwelt  upon  his  drunkenness,  his  besti* 
ality,  his  incapacity,  his  cowardice  —  I  was 
carried  away  by  the  torrent  of  my  fuxy.  He 
firrt  of  all  sate  aghast,  gazing  at  me  with  a 
drunken  stupidity,  but  his  eye  bq;an  graduaUy 
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to  illuinine,  the  muscles  of  his  £aoe  to  assmne  a 


stem  rigidity^  his  countenance  a  demoniac  ex- 
pression, but  he  sat  perfectly  still,  with  the 
ezoeption  that  he  b^an  to  handle  one  of  his 
pistols  with  his  right  hand,  as  if  unintentionally 
and  mechanically. 

The  steward,  a  venerable  and  respectable 
grey-headed  man,  alarmed  by  the  appalling  lodL 
of  Tomkins,  crept  cautiously  behind  me,  ever  and 
anon  peering  over  my  shoulder  at  his  baited  and 
deadly-kxddng  master.  But  I  had  not  yet 
brought  my  philippic  to  a  climax,  and  trans- 
ported with  indignation,  and  stampng  violently 
OD  the  deck,  I  thus  concluded  <—^*I>^;raded 
hrate  as  you  are,  in  the  scale  of  creation,  infi- 
nitely beneath  the  noble  dog  upon  deck,  if  we 
did  our  duty  to  ourselves  and  to  the  crew,  we 
ought  to  dispossess  you  immediately  of  the 
command,  and  thrust  and  lash  you  in  the 
animal's  kennel,  that  I  tell  you  you  would  pol- 
lute—handle your  pistol,  coward !  I  scorn  it  and 
jrou — and  then  feed  you  with  the  offid  of  the 
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mealiest  in  the  ship ;  and  as  sure  as  there  is  a 
God  in  heaven,  if  you  do  not  henceforward  do 
your  duty — if  you  do  not  share  with  us  your 
hoarded  stock  of  delicacies  —  if  you  do  not  keep 
yourself  sober — I  speak  in  the  name  of  the 
crew,  in  the  name  of  the  owner,  that  has 
foolishly  entrusted  you  with  his  rich  merchandize 
—I  speak  in  the  name  of  my  father,  this  thing 
we  will  do." 

"  You  will,  young  mutineer !"  was  his  quick 
reply.  He  lifted  his  pistol,  and  discharged  it. 
I  liad  my  eye  upon  him,  and  leaped  aside,  and 
the  ball  entered  the  breast  of  the  old  man 

beliiud  me.  Ere  Tomkins  could  reach  the  other 
weapon.  Gavel  and  I  flung  ourselves  upon  him, 
threw  him  to  the  ground,  and  instantly  bound 
him  liand  and  foot. 

**  This  is  the  murderer,  then,"  said  the  mate 
to  me,  in  a  husky  whisper;  ^^we  must  give 
him  the  fate  of  Jonah,  and  thus  save  all  our 
precbus  lives." 
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CHAPTER  V. 

SIGNS  or  MUTINY.  A  MEBLKT  OF  HORBOftS, 
WOUKD  UP  WITH  SOMETHING  WORSE  THAN 
CHAKCEr-MEDLEV.  THE  MATE  OP  THE  BRIG 
JAKE  TURNED  THEOLOGIAN,  WHICH  PROVES  SO 
MUCH  THE  WORSE  FOR  THE  MASTER* 

^  Send  the  men  here.  All,  all ! "  exclaimed 
Garel,  as  he  rose  from  binding  the  drunken  and 
feion  master.  Terrible  and  revolting  was  the 
scene  that  ensued.  Tlie  growling  brute,  whom 
we  had  just  overthrown,  lay  bound  and  helpless 
upon  the  deck  of  the  cabin,  gnashing  his  teeth 
in  the  impotence  of  his  rage,  and  giving  vent  to 
his  exasperation  by  the  most  horrid  blasjdiemies. 
Also,  cm  the  deck,  the  poor  old  steward,  with  his 
silver  hair,  dabbled  in  his  own  blood,  was  sup- 
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ported  in  my  arms,  his  life  ebbing  fast  away 
from  the  mortal  wound.  I  was  \^nly  en- 
deavouring to  staunch  the  stream  that,  trickling 
along  the  deck,  actually  came  and  licked  the 
very  hand  that  had  thus  ruthlessly  wasted  it, 
and  life  together. 

The  haggard  and  worn-out  crew  assembled  in 
the  cabin. 

"  My  men  —  my  good,  my  dear  men,"  began 
to  whine  from  the  deck  the  overthrown  and 
pusillanimous  Tomkins,  **  come  to  my  relief. 
You  see  there  is  mutiny  and  murder  here  —  I 
am  innocent^  totally  innocent.  It  is  a  vile  plot 
between  the  passenger  and  the  mate  to  take  the 
command  from  me.  They  have  begun  by  mur- 
dering my  faithful  Wilson;"  and  he  looked 
askance  at  the  poor  old  man  in  my  arms,  but 
the  dying  steward  neither  spoke  nor  moved. 
**  Up,  my  men,  and  fall  upon  Gavel  and  Trough- 
ton  <*— up,  my  good  fellows,  and  I'll  give  every 
man  of  you  a  bottle  of  rum." 

<<  liar  as  well  as  murderer  1 "  exclaimed  the 


OUTWARD  BOUND.  75 

sullen  mate,  ^^  though  dead  men  cannot  rise  up 
and  aecujBe  you,  your  own  pistol  will.  My  men, 
do  you  beliere  this  drunken  assassin?  or  this 
gentleman,  Mr.  Ardent  Troughton,  who  has  been 
so  good  and  so  kind  to  us  all  ?  " 

^  Don't  know  what  to  think,"  said  the  boat- 
swain, luxuriating  in  idea  upon  the  promised 
bottle  of  rum.  "  We  know,  Mr.  Gavel,  tliat 
neither  you  nor  Mr.  Troughton  bore  the  captain 
any  good  will ;  now  1  calculate,  seeing  as  how 
short  we  are  of  hands,  that  if  Captain  Tomkins 
means  to  be  as  good  as  his  word,  and  he*ll  hand 
out  the  rum,  TU  vote  that  he  be  released,  and 
all  this  murdering  affair  left  to  be  sifled  out  by 
the  big  wigs  when  we  get  on  shore-^now  that's 
my  notion." 

"  And  mine*' — "  and  mine" — "  and  mine  !  " 
said  the  rest  of  the  fellows,  with  one  exception. 

"  Ardent  Troughton,"  said  Gavel  to  me  so- 
lemnly, **  these  are  your  reformed  crew  —  the 
images  of  the  Deity  that  it  is  a  profanation  to 
handsjHke.     Not  only  will  they  lick  the  foot  of 
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tl>*ir  way.     Ti.-re  ii  a  curse  u})On 
it  wiW  be  all  une  a  week  hence.     Si 
to  destruction,   and   every   living 
her." 

^  Thank  you  for  me,^  said  the 
**  but  all  this  lingo  is  neither  her 
One  man's  word  is  as  good  as  an 
here  goes  to  cut  the  lashings,  an* 
we'll  have  a  night  of  it." 

^  Hurrah ! "  shouted  the  men,  ai 
swain  advanced  to  release  the  wret 
cide,  when  an  unsuspected  imped 
sented  itself. 

I  have  mentioned  before,  a  great 
n^;ro,  that  was  very  active  in  cuttii 
foremast  in  our  late  dangerous  siti 
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him  start  out  from  the  group  of  his  shipmates, 
and,  bestriding  the  prostrate  man,  seize  the 
other  undischarged  pistol,  and  threaten  by  ae- 
tioQ,  though  not  by  words,  to  shoot  the  first 
man  that  might  attempt  to  unbind  him.  The 
crew  gave  back,  and  the  mate,  at  this  turn  of 
affidrs,  indulged  himself  with  a  low,  deriding 
laugh,  that  seemed  horribly  out  of  character  in 
this  scene  of  horrors. 

For  myself,  I  was  still  occupied  in  supporting 
the  dying   steward,   holding  to  his  wounded 
breast  my  handkerchief  saturated  with  blood. 
He  would-be  liberators  and  the  boatswain,  to 
Qse  the  language  of  the  latter,  were  taken  aback. 
Tlie  black  had  now  his  right  hand  upon  the 
throat  of  the  master,  his  left  still  holding  the 
pistol,  looking  first  at  me,  and  then  at  Gavel, 
watching  for  the  slightest  indication  from  us  to 
end  this  dilemma,  by  strangling  him  with  his 
neckerchief.  The  mate  gave  the  ready  and  self- 
constituted  executioner  a*  grim  smile  of  appro- 
bation ;  but  I  motioned  to  him  energetically  not 
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to  harm  the  prisoner.  He  obeyed  me  imme- 
diately, making  a  harsh  guttural  sound  that  was 
frightfully  startling. 

At  length,  the  boatswain  said  to  Tomkins,  "  J 
and  the  ship*s  company  are  very  sorry  to  see  you 
hove  down  there,  captain,  and  belayed  to  the 
deck.  All  we  can  do  just  now  is  to  remember 
what's  going  on  when  this  comes  before  the 
coroner.  Are  you,  captain,  innocent  of  the  poor 
old  man's  death?" 

"  I  am." 

**  Will  you  swear  to  it  ?" 

"  I  will." 

«  So  help  you,  God." 

"  So  help  me,  God  !  " 

Then  there  was  a  silence ;  when,  to  the  asto- 
nishment and  dismay  of  all,  the  dying  steward 
half  rose  from  my  arms,  and  said  distinctly, 
^  Captain  Tomkins  shot  me.  May  God  fo]:give 
him  I "  and  fell  back  dead  into  my  arms. 

'^  He  is  gone/'  said  I,  speaking  for  the  first 
time.    *'  My  good  men,  take  the  advice  of  your 
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true  friend.     Go  to  your  different  duties  in 

sHeDce,  and,  praying  inwardly  for  the  deceased, 

commune  with  your  own  hearts.     Mr.  Tomkins 

can  no  longer  have  any  control  in  this  vessel. 

The  moment  that  we  arrive  in  harbour  he  shall 

be  handed  over  to  the  civil  power,  and  be  made 

to  answer  for  the  deed  that  you  have  partly 

witnessed.     Go,  be  serious  —  know  me  as  your 

friend,  and  be  obedient  to  Mr.  Gavel." 

They  retired  humbled,  but  not  contumacious. 
As  the  negro,  who  was  the  last  about  to  retire, 
passed  me,  he  knelt  down,  and  taking  my  hand 
placed  it  respectfully  to  his  forehead  and  his 
lips,  and  then  rose  to  depart;  but,  before  he 
had  gained  the  cabin  door,  Gavel  called  him. 

"  Jugurtha,  I  want  you.  Help  me  to  remove 
this  dead  body,  and  this  living  liunp  of  beasti- 
ality,  into  the  after-cabin.  They  shall  keep 
each  other  company.  And  Til  take  care  that 
the  watcher  of  the  dead  shall  remain  sober. 
Away  with  him." 
The  whining  supplications  of  the  debased 


with  much  more  reverence,  the  bodj 
man  was  placed  beside  him. 

As  the  moans  and  the  pitiable  1 
Tomkins  were  unintennitting  and  mo. 
I  repaired  to  the  deck,  and,  in  the  aft 
weather  being  still  fine,  with  bafflin 
there  dined  upon  the  reduced  allowai 
the  same  sordid  &re  as  the  men.    Ja 
ate  nothing.     He  seemed  absorbed,  a 
at  times  transported,  ever  and  anon 
to  himself  various  texts  from  Scrip 
pious  ejaculations,  *'  Lord  have  mere] 
soul !  "  being  the  most  frequently  rep 

About  five  in  the  afternoon  he  we 
and  ly  going  a  short  time  afterwards 
fore-cabin,  principally  to  listen  if  Ton 
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his  shoulder,  and  found  the  holy  hock  open  at 
that  part  that  narrates  the  sacrifice  of  Jonah.  I 
shuddered.  A  fear  crept  over  me,  that  I  too 
well  understood  the  workings  of  his  distracted 
and  superstitious  imagination.  I  laid  my  hand 
OD  his  shoulder;  he  started,  trembled,  and  looked 
up. 

^  This  will  never  do.  Gavel,''  I  said,  mildly. 
^  Your  thoughts  are  unholy,  unchristian— dam- 
nable. In  that  same  book  that  lies  before  you, 
there  is  an  express  command,  *  Thou  shalt  do  no 
murder.' " 

^  A  tooth  for  a  tooth,  an  eye  for  an  eye,  and 
a  life  for  a  life.  But  fear  not,  I  will  do  no 
murder.  And,  Ardent  Troughton,  if  I  did,  you 
at  least  should  be  grateful  for  it.  This  murder, 
as  you  improperly  call  it,  will  restore  you  to 
jour  fiftther,  to  your  mother,  to  your  nster.  But 
fear  not.  The  Lord  himself  will  decide  this 
question.     I  am  but  an  instrument." 

**  You  fill  me  with  horror.    Let  us  leave  this 
unhappy  man  to  the  laws  of  his  country,  admi- 

b5 


hand  him  over  to  the  civil  aiithoritio; 
not  find  a  man-of-war  in  the  roadst 
British  consul  will  advise  us  what  to  ( 
"  We  shall  never  again  reach  land 
murderer  is  on  board.  No,  not  on 
answered  Gavel,  doggedly. 

"  Well,  let  us  then  all  perish  togeth 
than  peril  our  souls  by  a  contrived  \ 
tion." 

"  Who  talks  of  assassination,  Trc 
The  word  is  your's,  not  mine.  I  will 
my  hand  with  the  dastard's  blood.  Hi 
in  the  hands  of  the  Lord." 

"  Do  not  thus  prevaricate  with  me. 
the  letting  forth  blood?      Starvation, 
strangulation,  or  the  cool  depths  of  tl 
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prayer — no  rite  —  no  Christian  burial?  Even 
if  he  be  condemned  by  the  laws  to  suffer  death 
— the  omsolations  of  religion  wiU  not  be  denied 
to  him  during  his  passage  to  death,  nor  its  rites 
afterwards.  You  have  no  right,  guilty  as  you 
esteem  him,  to  deprive  him  of  them." 

^  He  shall  have  them.  I  will  go  in  and  pray 
with  him,  and  with  the  dead." 

"  Gavel,  I  swear  by  all  that's  sacred,  I'll 
watch  you.  I  will  be  a  guard  to  this  man  until 
the  laws  determine  his  fieite." 

*^  Be  so.  Fear  me  not.  I  swear  to  you  tliat 
he  shall  have  Christian  burial." 

**  Must  I  be  satisfied  with  this  assurance? 
May  I  depend  upon  you?" 

"  You  may.  And  see,  I  take  this  sinner  food." 

The  mate  then  procured  him  one  ration, 
exactly  similar  to  those  served  out  to  the  rest  of 
the  ship's  company,  with  half  a  pint  of  fetid 
cold  water.  I  entered  the  after  cabin  with  him. 
The  master  was  in  mental  agony  on  the  floor, 
still  bound,  and  had  removed  himself  as  far  as 
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possible  from  the  dead  body.  His  haggard 
countenance  was  cadaverously  pale,  excepting 
where  it  was  disfigured  by  the  dark  blue  blotches 
of  intemperance.  He  was  a  wretched  spectacle, 
every  muscle  in  his  face  quivering,  every  limb 
trembling. 

'^  I  Iiave  brought  you  food  and  water/'  said 
the  mate  sternly.  "  Eat,  and  then  try  to  make 
your  peace  with  God." 

But  he  could  not  eat  —  he  could  not  drink. 
He  could  only  plead  to  be  removed  from  liis 
ghastly  companion,  and  petition  for  his  favourite 
rum.  How  ardently,  how  passionately,  did  tlie 
abject  wretch  pray  for  the  draught  of  intoxica- 
tion !  His  language  was  by  turns  bold,  figura- 
tive, pathetic,  and  touching.  I  had  no  concep- 
tion of  the  powers  of  his  eloquence.  What 
impassioned  oratory  was  wasted,  for  the  privi- 
lege of  making  himself  a  beast !  To  all  these 
moving  appeals.  Gavel  answered  only  by  tighten- 
ing the  bands  upon  his  hands  and  het,  and  lash* 
ing  him  more  securely  to  a  ring-bolt  in  the 
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stem-post.  His  arms  had  been  previously 
loosened,  in  order  that  he  might,  if  he  had 
chosen,  feed  himself.  When  the  mate  tliought 
him  properly  secured,  he  locked  the  door  of  the 
cabin,  and,  with  myself,  proceeded  on  deck. 

To  all  my  remonstrances  on  this  unnecessary 
rruelty,  he  was  sternly  unheedfiil.  There  was  a 
tight  wind  from  the  right  quarter.  Every  sail 
that  our  jury-masts  and  make-shift  yards  could 
carry  and  spread,  was  extended  to  take  advan- 
tage o£  it.  As  the  bright  haze  of  the  heat  dis- 
persed, and  the  evening  approached,  cool  and 
dear,  the  high  and  snow-white  peak  of  Tene- 
rifie  distinctly  appeared  right  before  us,  singu- 
larly and  beautifidly  relieved  by  the  intense 
blue  of  the  sky. 

There  was  joy  came  upon  us  all  but  Gavel, 
and  the  prisoner  in  the  cabin.  My  exhilaration 
was  excessive— the  mate,  however,  grew  more 
and  more  gloomy.  At  that  moment  I  could 
have  embraced  my  bitterest  enemy.  Full  of 
this  gushing  milk  of  human  kindness,  I  ad- 
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dressed  the  superstitious  zealot  in  the  blandest 
and  most  friendly  tones.  I  could  not  move  him. 
I  talked  to  him  of  his  frionds,  his  home,  of  hap- 
piness in  store  for  him,  of  his  approaching  pro- 
motion. But  it  roused  him  not.  I  spoke  to 
him  of  his  mother,  and  he  softened.  But  it  was 
only  a  change  from  the  stony  rigidity  of  despair 
to  its  weakness.  I  could  see,  by  the  contorted 
play  of  the  nmscles  of  his  face,  that  he  could 
have  wept,  had  it  not  been  for  very  shame.  He 
thanked  me  with  a  tremulous  voice  for  all  my 
kindness  to  him — made  me  write  down  in  my 
pocket-book  the  address  of  his  mother  —  de- 
scribed to  me  exactly  where  she  lived,  in  some 
bye  street  leading  from  the  Commercial  Road — 
and  asked  me  to  be  kind  to  her.  Indeed,  had 
he  been  standing  on  the  scaffold,  with  the  heads- 
man near  him,  he  could  not  have  taken  a  more 
solemn  leave  of  me,  or  bade  God  bless  me  more 
fervently  —  and  we  all  the  time  nearing  land 
with  a  favouring  and  rapidly-increasing  breeze. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

A  QUICK  BURIAL.  DISASTERS  ACCUMULATE^  AND 
A  SAD  REDUCTION  OF  THE  DRAMATIS  PBRSOX^E 
ENSUES.  ANY  PORT  IN  A  STORM  ;  AND  I  FIND 
THAT  A  BOAT  IS  MUCH  BETTER  TO  BE  GRASPED 
AT  THAN  A  STRAW  BY  A  DROWNING  MAN. 

It  was  nearly  dusk,  when  we  found  the  wind 
had  risen  so  much,  that  we  were  forced  to  take 
in  sail.     It  was  done  cheerfully  and  n^idly. 

**  It  is  coming,"  said  Gavel  to  me ;  "  we  are 
drawing  near  the  end  of  this  frightful  chapter  : 
before  midnight  we  shall  have  learned  the  great 
secret :  f  am  awed,  but  yet,  I  am  happy." 

**  Nonsense." 

"  But  I  have  much  to  do.  I  will  save  as 
many  of  you  as  f  can  :  it  is  a  bitter  cup  that  is 
ofiered  to  me,  but  I  will  not,  I  may  not  refuse  it.*' 
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He  then  again  turned  the  hands  up,  still  fur- 
ther to  shorten  sail.  After  this  was  done,  and 
we  were  again  ruiming  along  under  the  foresail 
only — ^tliat  unluckv  foresail  —  he  called  the  men 
aft,  and  spoke  to  them  to  the  following  effect. 

"  M}"  men,  we  shall  have  hard  work  to-night ; 
prepare  yourselves.  I  know  hy  signs  that  you 
cannot  understand  that,  before  midnight,  we 
shall  have  the  sea  and  the  heavens  raging.  Let 
us  be  prepared.  He  who  is  below  promised  you 
each  a  bottle  of  rum ;  but  1  know  that  you 
would  not  now  take  it  if  it  were  offered  to  you. 
Let  us  not  stand  like  beasts  upon  the  brinks  of 
our  graves ;  but,  as  there  lias  been  much  malice 
between  me  and  you,  as  a  peace-offering,  f  will 
give  to  every  man  on  board  a  lialf-pint  of 
spirits." 

^Too  much,  too  much,"  I  exclaimed;  but 
Gavel  did  not  take  the  least  notice  of  the  inter* 
niption* 

'*  Now,  if  there  is  any  man  among  you  whom 
I  have  wronged  or  insulted,  let  him  come  for- 
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ward,  and  I  will  right  him  if  I  can.  None : 
•^well,  then,  I  am,  from  my  very  heart,  glad  U> 
see  that  there  is  no  ill-will  among  us.  Let  us 
all  shake  hands.  At  four  bells,  (10  o'clock, 
P.  u.)y  in  the  first  watch,  we  will  biuy  the  dead. 
If  any  man  thinks  his  half-pint  too  much  for 
bun,  let  him  refrain.  We  must  not  disgrace  the 
last  of  poor  old  Wilson,  for  you  all  know  that  he 
was  ytnir's  and  every  sailor's  friend.  Let  us 
attend  his  burial  like  men  and  like  Christiana. 
Join  me,  my  dear  friends,  as  fervently  as  you 
can  in  the  burial  service  —  we  are  threatened 
with  much  calamity,  for  there  is  a  murderer  on 
board:' 

'llie  men  were  then  all  sent  down  except  the 
man  at  the  wheel  and  one  look-out  ahead. 
Gavel  tiien  walked  the  deck  with  me,  labouring 
under  a  great  depression  of  spirits.  At  length, 
he  ordered  Jugurtha,  the  Negro,  to  be  sent  to 
hiTw^  and  then  it  was,  for  the  first  time,  that 
I  discovered  that  the  poor  fellow  was  dumb. 
However,  the   mate  made  liimself  understood 
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sufficiently,  and  the  dark  countenance  of  the 
black  grinned  with  a  satisfaction  that  I  thought 
almost  demoniac. 

It  was  now  nearly  eight  o'clock,  or,  as  it  is 
nautically  termed,  the  beginning  of  the  first 
watch.  By  this  time,  I  had  become  a  very  tole- 
rable seaman;  my  schooling  had  been  severe, 
but  not  only  salutary  as  regarded  my  present 
]X)sition,  but  also  of  the  most  vital  importance 
to  me  in  my  after  life. 

Gavel  advanced  to  me  with  a  great  deal  of 
res|HH't  in  his  manner,  and  said,  "  Mr.  Trough- 
ton,  will  you  do  me  the  favour  to  keep  the  first 
lialf  of  the  first  watch  ?  You  perceive  that  the 
wind  is  bustling  up  into  a  gale ;  there  is  a  good 
man  at  the  wheel,  and  a  good  look-out  placed 
forward.  Do  not,  if  you  please,  disturb  the  men 
from  the  enjoyment  of  the  spirits  that  I  have 
served  out  to  them,  without  there  is  the  most 
pressing  occasion." 

**  Considering  their  long  abstineneei  they  will 
get  drunk." 
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^'I  know  it;  but  only  partly  so.  I  speak 
under  an  invisible  and  supernatural  control ; 
they  will  be  sober  enough  four  hours  hence.  Do 
not  disturb  me  on  any  account.  Jugurtha  and 
I  must  go  and  sew  the  dead  up  in  his  winding- 
sheet.  You  know  that  we  bury  to-night.  A 
body  should  not  be  kept  long  in  these  warm 
latitudes :  besides,  it  is  unlucky,  and  with  a 
corpse  on  board,  one  does  not  feel  comfortable. 
Besides,  I  wish  to  offer  religious  consolation  to 
the  drunken  reprobate  below.'* 

"  James  Gavel !" 

"  Ardent  Troughton,  I  meet  your  look  with  a 
calm  brow  and  a  clear  conscience.  We  are 
doomed.  In  spite  of  human  skill,  most,  if  not 
all  of  us,  will  go  down,  this  night,  to  their 
watery  graves.  It  is  unsafe  to  let  the  drunken 
madman  loose  who  is  below.  In  the  crisis,  when 
the  timbers  part,  and  the  cold,  black  death  of  the 
wave  is  amongst  us,  can  he  be  saved  ?  —  ought 
be  to  be  saved  ?  and  steeped,  as  he  is,  in  sin, 
ought  I  not  to  endeavour  to  awake  in  his  mind 
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some  religious  thoughts  ?  The  parable  of  the 
eleventh  hour  is  honev  and  balm  to  the  sin* 
ner. 

^'  Well,  go.  Do  we  not  all  want  those  conso- 
lations ?" 

'^  None  so  much  as  he.*' 

He  then  went  below  with  Jugurtha  ;  and 
every  time,  as  I  turned  aft  in  my  solitary  watch, 
I  heard  a  low  moaning  rise  out  of  the  after- 
cabin,  and  mingle  sorrowfuUy  with  the  whistling 
of  the  winds  that  came  shrieking  after  us  as  we 
hurried  on  our  course. 

The  night  was  excessively  dark,  for  the 
flying  scud  had  appeared  with  the  gale,  and  ob* 
■cured  wliat  little  starlight  we  might  have 
expected,  llie  moon  was  voyaging  round  the 
earth,  the  fickle  companion  of  the  sun,  and  was 
with  him  now,  tar  beneath  the  horizon,  lliat 
my  thoughts  should  have  assumed  a  sombre 
hue  was  most  naturaL  The  office  going  on  im- 
mediately beneath  me  of  sewing  the  slain  steward 
up  in  his  hammock,  at  once  his  coflin  and  his 
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throod,  the  dire  events  of  the  day,  and  the 
dreadful  prognosticatioiis  of  the  mate,  which 
I  could  not,  though  I  wished^  despise,  altogether 
laj  heavily  on  my  bosom. 

I  would  have  conversed  with  the  man  who 
was  steering,  were  it  not  that  all  his  attention 
was  necessary  to  keep  the  brig  from  broaching 
to.  I  continually  hailed  the  man  forward  to 
keep  a  good  look-out^  bat  his  monotonous, 
dismal,  ^'Ay,  ay,  sir,"  did  not,  in  the  least, 
tend  to  dispel  my  melancholy  or  distract  my 
thoughts. 

As  is  usual  in  these  cases,  my  mind  ran  back 
to  the  scenes  that  i  had  left,  and  the  memory  of 
other  days  came  over  me  with  a  mingled  bitter- 
ness and  pleasure.  For  the  first  time,  I  felt  a 
strange  tenderness  come  over  me  for  the  little 
Mira.  I  dwelt  upon  her  pure  and  fiedr  com- 
plexion, and  the  honest  yet  intellectual  frankness 
of  her  countenance.  I  recalled  to  mind  the 
social  board  of  the  good  old  merchant,  with  all 
its  luxuries,  and  the  smiling  and  cordial  faces 
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around  it.  I  contrasted  all  this,  and  much 
more,  with  the  reeling  and  crazy  vessel  that  was 
staggering  on,  like  one  just  recovering  from  a 
fit  —  the  vagabonds  of  the  sea,  who  were  now 
my  companions,  and,  above  all,  with  the  morose 
and  superstitious,  though  manly  mate,  with  the 
terrible  idea  of  murder  so  familiarized  to  liis 
mind,  that  he  had,  by  some  strange  and  per- 
verted manner  of  reasoning,  sanctified  it  by  the 
approbation  of  religion. 

What  I  am  going  to  relate  may  be  deemed  a 
wild  fiction.  I  cannot  help  it.  I  wish  that  it 
were  so.  To  me,  it  was  a  dreadful  truth,  and 
taught  me  an  awful  lesson  of  mistrust  in  our 
weak  natures,  and  the  necessity  of  guarding 
against  presumption,  that  nursing  motlier  of 
superstition ;  but  I  will  hurry  over  this  part  of 
my  biography  as  rapidly  as  I  can. 

It  was  just  eight  bells,  ten  o*clock,  when 
James  Gavel  again  came  on  deck.  His  features 
were  rigid  and  stem,  yet  there  was  a  wild  ex- 
citement in  his  eye  that  was  painful  to  look 
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upon,  and  which  appeared  the  more  Btartling, 
from  the  concentrated  light  of  the  lantern  that 
he  held.     He  first  of  all,  with  studious  phrase, 
tanked  me  for  the  diligent  watch  that  I  had 
kept.     Indeed^  latterly,  I  had  perceived  a  re- 
finement in  his  language  much  at  variance  with 
his  former  nautical  phraseology.     He  then  re- 
quested me  to  turn  up  the  hands  for  the  burial 
of  the  dead.    The  wind  was  mournfully  singing 
among   the   rigging,  and   hurrying  along  the 
decks,  whilst  the  doleful  cry  of  the  boatswain, 
*^A11  hands  to  burial,''  sounded  strangely  sad. 
The  men  did  not  hurry  up  quickly,  as  usual. 
They  came  up  like  so  many  shadows  in  the 
partial  darkness,  stealing  quietly  and  reverently 
aft. 

By  the  directions  of  Gavel,  who  superintended 
the  preparation,  instead  of  placing  the  grating 
on  the  gangway,  as  is  usual,  he  ordered  it  to  be 
placed  on  the  taffrail,  that,  as  we  were  running 
before  the  wind,  when  the  body  was  thrown 
overboard,  it  might  the  sooner  be  clear  of  the 
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Th^  line  was  made  ready,  another  lan- 
tern was  lighte«i«  and  Jugurtha,  the  dumb  black, 
with  the  boatswain  and  Gavel,  went  below,  and 
shortly  aiVrwaris  the  corpse  was  handed  up, 
covered  with  the  ship's  colours  for  a  pall.  It 
was  then  put  upon  the  grating,  in  order  to  be 
launched  overboard. 

llie  manner  of  burial  at  sea  is  this,  llie 
body  is  sewn  up  in  the  hammock  of  the  dead, 
and,  if  he  had  died  of  any  disease  considered 
epidemical,  the  bed-clothes  are  also  contained  in 
this  canvass  shroud.  Two  or  three  heavy  shot 
are  also  sewn  up  at  the  feet,  to  ensure  a  rapid 
sinking.  The  grating  is  used  as  a  kind  of  bier, 
on  which  this  munmiy-like  receptacle  for  mor- 
tality is  placed,  and  that,  with  the  body,  is 
launched  generally,  over  the  ship's  side.  The 
grating  is  afterwards,  when  the  funeral  service 
has  been  completed,  hauled  again  on  board  by 
means  of  the  rope  attached  to  it. 

The  body  on  the  grating,  covered  with  the 
ensign,  was,  at  the  direction  of  the  mate,  made 
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ready  for  launching  overboard ;  the  whole  of  the 
ship's  company  clustering  round,  and  one  of  the 
seamen  holding  the  lantern.  Gavel  prepared  to 
read  the  funeral  service.     Hats  were  taken  (^. 

^  Axing  your  pardon,  Mr.  Gavel,''  began  one 
uf  the  men,  ^^  but  it  seems  to  me  as  if  you  had 
sewed  up  all  poor  Wilson's  bed-clothes,  it  is  so 
bulky  like.  Now,  as  he  didn't  die  of  no  fever 
—and  my  whole  kit  ¥ras  washed  overboard  last 
gale,  I'm  willing  to  pay  a  &ir  price  for  his*n, 
and  you  can  stop  it  out  of  my  wages." 

Jugurtha  grinned,  and  the  mate  merely  said, 
"  Silence,  do  not  disturb  the  service." 

"  Had  you  not  better,  Mr.  Gavel,"  remarked 
the  boatswain,  ^^  send  for  the  captain  ?  Sarve 
him  right,  I  think,  to  be  made  stand  by  the  man 
he  murdered." 

"  He  is  near  enough,"  said  Gavel,  hurriedly 
and  with  a  slight  shudder.  ^^  Let  me  have  no 
more  interruption.  You  man  at  the  wheel, 
there,  John  Cousins,  mind  the  ship's  head,  and 
keep  your  ears  open." 

VOL.  1.  F 


98  OUTWARD  BOUND. 

Tliree  times  did  Gavel  begin,  and,  at  each  at- 

^mpt,  his  voice  was,  as  if  in  wrath,  blown  back 

upon  his  lips,  and,  at  last,  he  was  obliged  to 

turn  his  face  from  the  corpse,  and  standing  thus 

to  proceed.    This  omen,  this  apparent  anger  of 

Him  to  whom  the  hurricane  is  but  as  a  servant, 

appalled  not  Gavel.     Verily  was  he  a  man  of 

strong  nerve,  or  he  was  more  than  an  enthusiast. 

In  a  loud,  clear,  and  sonorous  voice,  that  the 

winds  could  not  overcome,  he  began,  *^  *  I  am 

the  resurrection  and  the  life,  saith  the  Lord,' " 

&c.  &-C.,  still  keeping  with  the  left  hand  a  firm 

hold  of  the  bier,  whilst,  with  his  right,  he  held 

the  prayer-book.  There  was  a  savage  solemnity 

about  the  scene,  that  did  not  elevate,  but  made 

the  heart  tremble.    The  officiating  priest,  for  so^ 

for  the  moment,  must  we  call  this  untamed 

seaman,  seemed  to  be  actuated  by  a  spirit  oi 

defiance,  as  much  as  by  a  feeling  of  piety ;  anci 

there  was  a  scowl  of  gratified  revenge,  or  oi 

some  passion  as  evil,  upon  his  countenance 

Tliat  it  was  dangerous  even  then  and  there  t 
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cross  him^  was  made  manifest  by  an  inter- 
ruption, that,  on  any  other  occasion,  would  have 
4^)eared  ludicrous. 

The  disappointed  sailor,  who  had  wished  to 
inherit  the  bedding  that  he  supposed  was  tacked 
op  with  the  body  of  the  steward,  cried  out  in  a 
reproachful  manner,  when  Gavel  read  aloud, 
"  We  brought  nothing  into  this  world,  and  it  is 
certain  that  we  can  carry  nothing  out." 

'^Tlien  why  does  Wilson  walk  off  with  his 
Uaokets  and  bed  ?'' 

The  hand  liiat  held  on  the  bier  was  dashed, 
m  an  instant,  by  this  man  of  fierce  passions, 
into  the  face  of  the  interrupter,  whilst  he  ex- 
claimed, "  Silence,  reprobate  scoffer  !" 

As  the  seaman  fell  to  the  deck  with  the 
blow,  he  muttered  a  dreadful  imprecation,  and 
a  strange  and  stifled  groan  was  heard,  but  no 
one  knew  from  whence  it  proceeded. 

After  this.  Gavel  resumed  the  book,  and  read 
OD.  The  gale  was  increasing  momentarily,  but 
it  seemed  to  make  no  impression  upon  the  stem 

F  2 
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•it&cia*^jr.  He  read  more  loudlv  and  more 
stemiy.  A  horror  began  to  creep  over  us  all. 
Methought,  at  times,  that  the  corpse  under  the 
union  jack  had  a  motion  not  produced  by  the 
plunging  and  rolling  of  the  vessel.  I  endea- 
voured to  repel  the  horrible  idea  that  seized  me. 
It  was  in  vain.  My  suspicions  increased  every 
moment.     I  knew  not  how  to  act. 

Gavel  read  on. 

It  was  now  a  perfect  storm,  yet  he  seemed  to 
be  tr}'ing  his  strength  against  it.  His  voice 
became  shrill,  and  still  mastered  the  rushing  of 
the  mighty  winds.  Twice  had  I  laid  my  hand 
upon  his  arm,  and  besought  him  to  forbear.  I 
might  as  well  have  addressed  the  tempest  that 
was  hurrying  us  to  destruction.  He  was  labour- 
ing—labouring did  I  say?  revelling  under  the 
influence  of  a  superstitious  excitement.  Nothing 
but  sudden  death  could  have  stopped  him. 

He  read  on. 

Another  hand  had  quietly  stepped  to  the 
wheel  to  assist  the  man  at  the  helm  —  for  the 
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brig  was  boundiDg,  plungingy  and  reeling  —  but 
to  all  this  Gavel  seemed   impassible,  imper- 
turbable.   The  service  drew  to  conclusion  —  I 
WM  in  a  perfect  agony  of  dread.    The  cold 
penpiFatiini  stood  upon  my  brow.  I  felt,  1  knew 
not  why,  that  I  was  assisting  at  some  horrible, 
some  unnatural  sacrifice.    Several  times  was 
I  upon  the  point  of  laying  my  hands  upon  the 
swaddled  corpse  to  relieve  the  crushing  burthen 
of  my  suspicions;    but  when  the  cruel  mate 
came  to  that  part  which  finishes  the  ceremony, 
and  ready  ^*  We  therefore  commit  tfteir  bodies 
to  the  deep,''  the  truth,  in  all  its  horror,  flashed 
upon  me,  and  I  caught  at  Gavel's  throat,  and 
exclaimed,  ^Atrocious  murderer!     Men,  haul 
the  bodies  on  board." 

But  Gavel  was  too  quick  for  me.  He  thrust 
the  grating  over  the  stem,  and  the  plash  of  the 
descending  bodies  to  their  cold  deep  grave  was 
hardly  heard  amidst  the  lashings  of  the  water 
that  boiled  under  the  counter  of  the  ves- 
sel. 
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^'  Man  of  cruel  superstitions  1  what  ha»t  thou 
done  r 

He  replied  collectedly,  almost  calmly,  ^^  There 
is  one  more  Jonah  for  the  whale — I  ha^e  buried 
the  quick  and  the  dead.  He  had  the  consolations 
of  religion — he  had  Christian  burial.  There  is 
now  safety  for  us  all  — the  winds  will  shortly 
cease.    Hands,  up  foresail." 

^^  Deluded  murderer !''  said  I,  petrified  with 
horror.  But  he  heard  me  not — ^he  went  forward 
to  assist  in  reducing  the  only  sail  we  had  upon 
the  vessel.  In  the  attempt  it  was  split  into 
shreds.  The  next  moment  the  sea  rushed  over 
us,  and  swept  away  the  wheel,  the  two  men  who 
were  steering,  and  the  binnacle ;  and  the  brig 
broached  to.  Before  these  damages  were  com- 
mented on,  our  jury*masts  were  over  the  sides. 
We  were  again  a  wreck.  All  that  is  so  awfully 
magnificent  in  a  storm  came  down,  as  in  ven- 
geance,  upon  us.  There  was  the  battering  hail, 
and  the  nimble-tongued  lightning,  that  voiced 
the  anger  of  the  heavens  in  the  stunning  thun* 
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deis— and  the  wind—- O  that  wind  I—  it  appeared 
ai  if  it  was  able  to  have  lifted  us  out  of  the 
water,  had  we  not,  as  I  £uicied,  been  heavy 
with  a  load  of  sin — burdened  with  the  weight 
of  a  double  homicide^ 

The  discomfited  mate  crept  aft  to  me.  He 
looked  abject,  haggard,  dismayed.  No  longer 
had  he  the  high  eiqpression  of  an  awarder  of 
lengeaDoe — he  was  the  trembling  felon. 

^*  God  forgive  me !"  he  exclaimed  in  his 
agony,  *'  how  Satan  hath  misled  me !"  At  that 
noment  I  could  not  restrain  the  bitterness  of 
my  reproaches.  I  placed  my  mouth  close  to  his 
ear,  and  shouted  into  it,  ^^  Is  this  the  calm  you 
have  purchased  fiur  us,  O  man  of  iniquity? 
Where  are  we  now  to  look  for  safety — ^with  the 
black  wave  that  is  sporting  with  the  dead  body 
of  your  murdered  captain  ?  And  how  murdered? 
May  it  not  be  remembered  against  you  in  the 
fiEital  day !  Why  do  you  crouch  here  ? — ^for  you, 
repentance  is  too  late:  prayer  is  useless.  Do 
jrou  see  that  dark  bounding  wave  that  has  just 
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passed  over  your  forecastle,  sweeping  with  it, 
with  as  little  remorse  as  if  they  were  so  much 
sea-weed,  the  half  of  your  crew  to  the  angry 
deeps? — ^this  is  the  safety  that  you  have  pur- 
chased with  the  price  of  blood :  it  is  the  third 
wave,  is  it  not,  James  Gavel  —  the  third,  that 
you  sailors  think  so  destructive  ?  Well,  there  is 
the  second,  and,  behold,  how  smooth  your  decks 
are!  Do  you  not  tremble  for  the  third? — 
murderer— -speak !" 

"  Spare  me," 

^*  Up,  man,  and  show  some  of  your  boasted 
seamanship :  where  is  now  your  craft  of  prac- 
tice ?  Has  your  brain  no  expedient,  your  heart 
no  fibre?  Has  your  right  hand  forgot  its 
cunning?  Oh,  yesl  on  your  knees  then,  and 
meet  your  death  like  a  felon;  for  we  shall  all 
perish,  all  —  all — all — for  the  murdbrbr  is 

STILL  ON  BOARD !'' 

To  these  almost  insane  invectives  the  shivering 
wretch  repUed  not,  but  contracted  himself  into 
as  small  a  space  as  poenble^  trambUng  exoes- 
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sively.  I  was  strangely  situated;  crouched 
down  mider  what  little  remained  of  the  quarter- 
deck bolwaxk.  Bounder^  the  Newfoundland  dog, 
on  one  side,  the  grinning  Negro,  Jugurtha, 
on  the  other,  whilst  the  utterly  prostrate  mate 
lay  rolled  up  at  our  feet.  The  dog  from  time 
to  time  looked  up  piteouisly,  and  licked  my  face 
and  hands,  and  the  black  was  the  very  personifi- 
cation of  a  stoic. 

Tlie  third  swell  came.  For  an  instant,  I  per- 
ceived acurling  white  canopy  high  over  the  heads 
oftfais  wretched  group,  and  the  next,  we  were  far, 
&r  to  leeward  in  the  open  and  dreary  sea,  and  a 
little  dispersed  firom  each  other.  At  that  period 
I  could  not  swim.  Jugurtha  was  soon  beside 
me,  and  the  fiuthful  Bounder  too.  The  waves 
were  huge  and  monstrous,  but  they  did  not 
break,  excepting  when  they  met  with  resistance, 
for  they  were  heaving  in  the  exact  direction  of 
the  wind.  I  never  once  lost  my  perceptions: 
they  were,  instead  of  being  confused  by  the 
dangers  and  horrors  around  me,  painfully  dis- 
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tinct.  Bounder  swam  nobly.  I  merely  placed 
my  left  hand  upon  liis  back,  and  I  was  suffi- 
ciently supported.  Jugurtha  swam  buoyantly 
on  mv  right.  We  endeavoured  to  turn  and  face 
the  brigy  from  wliich  we  had  been  washed.  We 
did  so  at  length,  notwithstanding  the  violence  of 
the  spray :  but  she  was  no  more ;  or,  if  she  ex- 
isted, the  few  yards  of  distance  that  we  had 
been  swept  from  her  were,  in  the  darkness,  suf- 
ficient to  hide  her  from  our  view. 

I  now  despaired  for  the  first  time.  I  gave  one 
thought  to  my  unknown  parents  and  sister,  and 
addressed  myself  to  prayer.  After  this,  I  felt 
considerably  calmed  and  almost  resigned.  I 
even  dared,  without  repining,  to  contemplate  the 
agonies  of  a  prolonged  death,  and  felt  no  in- 
clination to  hasten  it  by  plunging,  at  once, 
beneath  the  waters. 

But  a  temporary  relief  wai  at  hand.  Through 
die  obscurity,  the  long-boat,  that  was,  with  oor- 
tielves,  washed  off  the  booms,  came  drifting 
towards  us.    Jugurtha  struck  out  manfully  j 
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the  excellent  dog  rivalled  him,  and  the  black 
first,  and  then  myself  and  Bomider,  were  soon 
securely  seated  in  it. 

After  a  little  while,  we  heard  a  human  voice, 
and,  on  looking  over  the  stem,  I  discovered 
James  Gavel  hanging  on  by  the  rudder- 
gudgeon. 

'^  Ardent  Trooghton,"  said  he,  ''shake  hands 
with  me ;  you  have  proved  yourself  a  better 
man  than  I  .  God  bless  you ! — ^pray  for  me— 

sometimes  think  of  the  poor  deluded  sinner,  who 
sinned  through  ignorance  more  than  hardness  of 
heart : — ^you  have  my  mother's  address." 

^  Come  on  board,"  said  I,  endeavouring  to 
haul  him  in  by  the  hand  that  grasped  mine 
firmly. 

<< Never:  one  murderer  shall  not  again  en* 
danger  two  precious  lives." 

''As  you  hope  for  redemption,  beware  of 
suicide/' 

"  I  will,  I  do —  Grod  bless  you ! — ^I  will  hope, 
and  I  will  swim  to  the  last.    Remember  James 
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Gavel,  and  your  promise  to  his  mother."  Then, 
with  a  plunge,  he  wrenched  hii  hand  from  my 
grasp,  bjldly  turned  his  fieu^e  from  the  boat,  and 
struck  out  in  the  direction  where  the  vessel,  or 
some  remnants  of  her,  might  be  supposed  still  to 
exist. 

In  a  few  seconds,  he  was  lost  to  my  view.  As 
my  sobs  involuntarily  burst  forth  at  the  noble- 
ness of  this  self-sacrifice,  I  could  not  help  con- 
fessing, that  in  the  self-devoted  visionary  all  the 
best  requisites  of  a  hero  were  concentrated,  and 
ruined  by  a  senseless  superstition  and  an  impious 
and  degrading  notion  of  a  beneficent  Deity. 

He  was  never  heard  of  more. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

COKTAINS  BUT  A  MISERABLE  ACCOUNT  OF  AC* 
OOM1IODATION8  FOB  MAN  AND  BEAST  ON  THE 
BtGHWAT  OF  NATIONS. 

Immbdjatblt  that  I  had  lost  sight  of  the  en- 
thusiast, James  Gavel,  I  fiuicied  that  there  came 
a  lull,  and  that  the  tempest  had  visibly  de- 
creased. Even  in  my  perilous,  my  almost  de- 
tpcmding  situation,  I  could  not  but  give  many 
regrets  to  the  stem,  high-souled,  and  self-immo- 
lating seaman,  and  I  inwardly  prayed  that  the 
sacrifice  might  not  have  been  in  vain. 

After  the  emotion  naturally  attendant  upon 
this  awfiil  incident  had  somewhat  subsided, 
I  turned  my  thoughts  to  my  present  situation. 
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The  boat  had  shipped  but  little  water^  and  rose 
buoyantly  upon  the  high,  long,  and  unbreaking 
swell.  It  was  the  long-boat  —  a  large  and 
stoutly-built  craft,  that  had  been  used  to  ship 
the  pipes  of  wine,  and  perfectly  seaworthy ;  but, 
saving  the  thwarts,  there  was  nothing  whatever 
in  her ;  neither  sail,  oar,  rudder,  nor  spar  of  any 
kind.  Still,  it  was  necessary  to  make  our  situa- 
tion as  endurable  as  possible.  Jugurtha  had  set 
himself  down  in  the  stem-sheets,  with  his  knees 
drawn  up,  and  liis  hands  resting  upon  them, 
with  the  lower  part  of  his  body  inunersed  in 
water,  apparently  satisfied,  certainly  apathetic. 
In  this  situation  he  remained  motionless  for  at 
least  twenty  minutes,  and  Bounder,  the  New- 
foundland dog,  had  coiled  himself  up,  with  evi- 
dently something  of  a  similar  feeling,  under  the 
head-sheets.  I  occupied  this  space  of  time 
alternately  in  prayer,  and  the  most  bitter  antici- 
pations. 

But  man's  duties  cease  but  with  his  life,  and 
I  knew  that  action  was  the  best,  and  generall} 
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tbe  victorioiis,  antagonist  to  apprehension.  By 
this  time,  it  required  no  superstitious  feeling  to 
perceive  that  the  storm  was  fast  decreasing. 
The  wind  howled  over  the  ocean  in  intermitting 
sod  fitful  gusts,  and  in  the  hollows  of  the  vast 
teas  we  were  nearly  becalmed.  I  roused  myself 
and  aroae. 

^  Jugurtiia,"  said  I  to  the  Negro,  placing  my 
hand  kindly  upon  his  shoulder,  ^^  Jugurtha,  do 
you  hear  me?  My  brave  black  brother,  we 
must  bestir  ourselves,  and  bale  the  boat  out." 

At  the  first  few  words  he  was  heedless,  but, 
when  the  two  syllables,  brother,  met  his  ear,  he 
started  and  trembled,  and  immediately  one  of 
die  most  intense  and  unsophisticated  grins  of 
[deasure  divided  the  lower  part  of  his  countenance 
for  a  moment,  showing  two  ranges  of  teeth,  of 
&e  whitest  and  the  largest,  and  he  then  jumped 
upon  his  legs  as  if  he  had  been  electrified. 
Iliough  J  talked  about  baling  the  water  out  of 
the  boat,  I  had  no  idea  how  it  was  to  be  effected. 
Bitiier  hat  or  cap  we  had  none ;  and  my  inge* 


112  OUTTI'ARD  BOrXD. 

nuitv  could  furnish  no  better  means  than  the 

m 

toilsome  and  childish  ones  of  using  the  hollows 
of  our  hands.  Jugurtha  knew  better.  He  had 
his  jacket  off  in  an  instant,  and,  making  a  sort 
of  bucket  of  the  body  of  it,  with  my  assistance, 
we  scooped  out  the  water  manfully.  In  less 
than  half  an  hoiur  we  were  tolerably  dry. 

Wet  and  weary  as  we  were,  fatigue  made  her 
usual  and  uncompromising  demand  upon  nature 
for  sleep.  So  Jugurtha  and  I  lay  down  in  the 
bottom  of  the  boat  fraternally,  and,  as  the  night 
was  cool,  Boimder  came  and  thrust  his  shaggy 
and  warmth-imparting  hide  between  us;  and 
thus  we  slept  in  an  open  boat,  and  in  the  open 
ocean,  the  retiring  storm  singing  us  its  mournful 
lullaby. 

Well  do  I  remember  it,  that  repose  was  a 
delicious  one.  For  the  first  hours  my  senses 
were  swaddled  with  a  deep,  dreamy,  and  vague 
consciousness  of  security,  a  feeling  of  having 
the  arms  of  a  tangible  Phividence  round  about 
me ;  and  I  nestled  mto  my  fancied  happiness,  as 
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does  the  unweaned  infiEUit  into  the  bosom  of  its 
mother. 

But,  towards  morning,  the  visions  of  my  mind 
grew  more  distinct,  and  more  joyous.  I  dreamt, 
ridiculously  enough,  that  I  was  asleep  in  the 
best  state  bed  of  Mr.  Falck,  my  old  master,  and 
tkaX  his  five  daughters  were  standing  anmnd 
me,  with  merry  malice  in  their  faces.  Methought 
that  I  saw  them  distinctly,  but  I  could  not  wake. 
Tliey  spread  around  this  large  bed  a  most  su« 
perb  breakfast,  nor  was  there  wanting  wines  and 
fruits.  I  strove  to  arouse  and  scold  them  for 
this  their  graceless  conduct  in  being  thus  in  a 
bachelor's  bed-room,  and  for  bringing  about  me 
also  so  many  appetising  and  tantalising  viands. 
But  my  efforts  were  vain ;  I  could  neither  move 
Dor  speak,  though  I  heard  and  saw  every  thing 
minutely.  And  then  methought  that  the  plump, 
and  pretty,  and  red-haired  Miss  Agatha,  came 
close  up  to  my  bed-side,  and,  dabbling  my  blush- 
ing and  burning  cheeks  with  her  very  white 
fingers,  said  to  me,  mouthing  her  words  like  a 
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nurse  to  its  child,  "  Pretty  little  babe,  it  can't 
wake  up,  can't  it  ? — ^liigh  nonny,  ho  nonny,  and 
there 's  its  breakfast,  pretty  dear — it  shall  have 
some  sugar  if  it  will  open  its  pretty  eyes,  bless 
it !"  And,  at  every  word,  the  sisters  around 
were  convulsed  with  laughter.  A  feeling  of  dis- 
satisfaction—of  the  supernatural,  now  began  to 
creep  over  my  dream  ;  —  how  was  it  that  I  ap- 
peared to  be  as  marble,  motionless,  power- 
less? 

"  See  at  it,"  said  my  wicked  tormentor,  **  how 
vexed  it  looks  in  its  slumbers.  Hush  thee,  my 
babe.  Ardenty,  pardenty,  they  sha'n^  tease  it — 
no,  they  sha'n't.  G)me,  sisters  dear,  let  us  rock 
it,  and  sing  to  it." 

And  then,  methought,  that  each  of  the  four 
sisters,  laying  hold  of  a  bedpost,  began,  despite 
the  level  and  firm  floor,  rocking  me  most  ener- 
getically, and  that  the  young  and  little  Mira, 
with  her  oblique  bright  eyes  glistening  with 
mirth,  stood,  dnging  at  the  foot  of  the  bed,  ai 
well  as  she  could  for  laughing,  **  There  it  goes 
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op,  op^  up,   and  here  it  goes  down,  down, 
downy,"  &c. 

I  dreamt  that  this  farce  was  kept  up  a  oon- 
iiderable  time,  till  at  length  Mira  exclaimed, 
"  Oh !  the  dnnder-headed  sleeper,  it  will  never 
wake — ^let  us  tiy  this ;"  and  she  dashed  full  into 
my  bee  a  huge  jug  of  cold  water. 

I  9LWcke  indeed.  The  salt  spray  was  pouring 
down  my  face.  My  bed  of  state  was  changed 
into  a  crazy  boat ;  the  banquet  around  me  was 
the  famine-stricken  waves:  for  the  fresh  and 
merry  fieu;es,  there  was  nothing  human  to  look 
upon  but  the  black  and  disfigured  countenance 
of  Jugurtha.  All  my  companions  consisted  but 
of  two  dumb  animals.  Hope  had  sunk  with 
the  brig  and  Gavel  beneath  the  imfathomable 
waves : — ^in  the  bitterness  of  my  spirit  I  cursed 
the  £Edlacious  dream,  and  then  turned  aside  and 
wept. 

The  horrors  of  the  three  next  days!  The 
years  of  miseries — of  mortal  sufferings — of 
infinite  agonies  —  that  they  contained !     Had  it 
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Dot  been  that  I  afterwardU  rectified  my  calendar 
by  that  of  the  rest  of  the  world,  I  should  have 
believed  that  the  sun  did  not  set  for  months. 
Wliat  is  time  but  the  noter  of  sensations,  of 
actions  ?  Oh !  those  days  were  long,  long  years. 
But  thev  had  their  uses. 

Shall  1  describe  them?  my  spirit  faints 
before  the  task.  Had  1  the  poetry  of  Byron,  or 
the  prose  of  Marryat,  I  should  not  thus  quail 
at  my  attempt.  But,  as  I  have  said,  those  days 
of  despair  had  their  uses  ~- precious  and  soul- 
presernng — however  weak  may  be  my  recital  of 
them,  I  feel  the  endeavour  to  describe  them  has 
all  tlie  solemnity  of  a  duty. 

The  first  morning  was  cloudless,  the  day  was 
sultry,  and  the  wind  had  entirely  gone  down. 
The  swell  was  long  and  monotonous.  Neither 
Jugurtha  nor  myself  scarcely  moved.  We 
crouched  ourselves  as  much  down  in  the  bottom 
of  the  boat  as  we  could,  to  escape  the  intolerable 
eye  of  the  veilless  sun.    I  spoke  not. 

About  noon^  the  negro  made  some  attempts 
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to  swallow  a  few  mouthfiils  of  salt  water^  which 
he  had  scooped  up  m  the  hollow  of  his  hand; 
but  he  spat  them  out  again  with  grimaces  of 
tbe  utmost  disgust,  and  made  afterwards  no 
similar  attempt,  but  relapsed  into  the  state  of 
apathy  that  seemed  natural  to  him  when  under 
disasters.    The  dog  was,  this  first  day,  the  most 
restless  of  tiie  three.     He  stalked  from  stem  to 
stem,  and  from  thwart  to  twhart,  backwards 
and  forwards,  in  the  manner  that  wild  animals 
do  in  their  dens  in  a  menagerie,  and  he  would 
pause  at  each  turn,  and  set  up  a  piteous,  a 
heart-breaking  howl,  and  this  he  continued  for 
the  livelong  day ;  but  when  the  sun  went  down, 
he  came  aft  to  us  in  the  stem-sheets,  and  nestled 
himself  down  beside  us.    He  endeavoured  to 
lick  my  hands  and  face,  but  his  tongue  was  dry 
and  rough,  and  the  attempt  was  evidently  pain- 
ful to  him.    llie  whole  of  this  day  of  glaring 
light  and  silence  I  was  tortured  with  a  fiery 
thirst.     I  began  to  envy  Gavel. 

How  weak  is  the  heathen  fable  of  Tantalus, 
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compared  with  what  we  then  suffered !     Before 
our  eyes,  dancing,  smiling,  down  into  its  cleai 
and  immeasurable  cool  depths,  shone  the  mocking 
liquid.     What  fountain  gusliing  forth  in  its 
purity  from  the  hard  rock  —  what  brook  wan- 
toning, splashing,  and  laughing,  over  the  cold 
pebbles,  could  rival  the  tempting  and  transparent 
appearance  of  the  blue  waves  upon  the  trea- 
cherous bosom  of  which  we  floated  ?    But  place 
it  to  the  burning  lips — ^let  it  touch  the  arid  and 
scorched  throat  —  the  mockery  —  the  agonizing 
mockery !    Thirst  is,  to  the  internal  man,  what 
racks,  and  wheels,  and  the  burning  pile,  is  to 
the  external.     May  my  worst  enemy  never  en- 
dure it  in  the  extreme  1 

As  night  fell,  the  fangs  of  hunger  were  buried 
deeply  in  our  bosoms,  and  we  became  wolfish — 
all  but  the  noble,  the  generous  dog.  Confidingly 
he  lay  his  drooping  head  upon  my  knee^  with 
his  fine  languishing  eyes  looking  entreatingly  in 
my  face,  whilst  I,  monster  that  I  am,  was 
greedily  speculating  upon  what  moisture  was  in 
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ill  hrain^  what  sostenanoe  in  his  honest  and  his 
&idifiil  heart. 

Jugurtha  read  my  thoughts  —  famine  has  a 
wondroiis  sympathy.     His  wild  eyes  glared  at 
the  caresdng  animal  at  my  feet,  which  had  saved 
my  life.    The  black  arose  and  stood  up,  and, 
unclasping  the  knife  that  hung  round  his  neck, 
after  the  manner  of  seamen,  by  a  lanyard,  he 
prepaiBd  greedily  to  enact  the  butcher.    But, 
as  he  did  so,  he  commenoed  a  savage,  unearthly 
howl,  the  first  prolonged  sounds  that  ever  I  had 
heard  from  his  mouth,  for  his  tongue  had  been 
kipped  awi^.  Tlie  dire  wailmight  have  been  heard 
fior  miles  in  the  sil^ice  of  that  dreadful  evening, 
as  it  stole  along  over  the  gently  undulating  water. 
He  advanced  towards  Bounder,  and  my  heart 
mote   me.      Hie  dog  had  borne   me   safely 
through  the  storm,  and  over  the  angry  waves. 
He  had  been  my  playfellow,  and  he  was  now 
tmsting  me  as  a  friend.    He  was  our  companion 
in  misery  —  embarked  in  the  same  peril  —  and 
yet  to    eat  him !      How  faithless,  how  very 


120  OUTWARD  BOUND. 

hvman  would  have  been  the  act !  I  could  not 
consent  to  it.  Bounder  himself  seemed  to  un- 
derstand the  intention  of  the  black,  for  he  eyed 
the  brandished  knife  wistfully,  whined  pite- 
ously,  and  crept  still  more  closely  to  me  as  to  his 
natural  protector. 

"Jugurtha,"  sctid  I,  mildly,  "you  are  very 
hungry,  my  friend,  and  so  am  I  —  let  us  wait. 
Poor  Bounder  has  been  our  companion  in 
danger.  To-morrow  we  may  meet  with  some 
vessel — some  relief;  God  has  mercy  for  the 
merciful.  Do  you  comprehend  me?  Put  up 
the  knife,  my  brother.  Believe  me,  that  we 
shall  sleep  the  better  for  it,  than  if  we  had 
gorged  ourselves  with  the  flesh  and  blood  of  this 
good  fellow/' 

At  these  words  the  savageness  of  the  poor 
fellow's  features  relaxed ;  without  a  murmur  he 
shut  his  knife,  and  then  laid  himself  quietly 
down  by  my  feet  —  and  we  again  prepared  our- 
selves to  rest  like  three  brothers. 

At  the  ready  obedience  of  Jugortiia,  my  heart 


OTJTWAKD  BOUND.  121 

was  softened  with  a  woman's  tenderness,  and, 
with  the  tears  in  my  eyes,  I  made  a  solemn  vow, 
tliat  if  the  Almighty  spcured  our  lives,  ever  after, 
come  weal,  come  woe,  the  despised  black  should 
be  to  me  as  a  &iend  and  as  a  brother,  that 
heshoold  eat  of  my  bread  and  drink  of  my  cup, 
and  his  home  should  be  imder  my  roof. 
How  have  I  kept  that  vow?  Not,  alas!  too 
well. 

My  slumbers  this  second  night  were  inter- 
nipted,  imeasy,  and  dreamful.  I  revisited,  in 
Qy  sleep,  every  banquet  of  which  I  had  partaken 
since  I  could  boast  of  memory.  How  unsatis- 
ftctory  they  all  were !  The  promise  kept  to  the 
eye  was  continually  belied  to  the  lips.  And  yet, 
aometimes  I  tasted ;  but,  when  my  dream  pro- 
duced this  fruition,  the  craving  that  followed 
ibr  more,  more,  more,  was  intolerable.  As  night 
WM  advancing  into  morning,  I  felt  extremely 
cold,  chilled,  aguish.  My  companions  in 
misery  did  not  seem  to  enjoy  a  better  rest. 
Boonder  was  evidently  hunting,  seizing,  and 
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devouring  his  prey,  all  night.  The  sleep  of  tl 
Negro  was  stark,  profound,  and  death*Iike.  t 
was  tho  liappiest  of  the  three. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

ViDKESS    AND    MANY    WORDS   CLOSELY   ALLIED, 

I  BAPTIZE   WITHOUT   A  FEE,  HAVING  MY  OWN 

BCRIAL     IN    PROSPECT    ON    THE    SAME    CHEAP 

TERMS.     1  FANCY  THAT  I  HAVE  REALLY  DIED, 

AND  GROW  CONCEITED  UPON  IT. 

Morning  came,  and  the  fire-dartiiig  sun, 
and  the  suffocating  heat,  and  the  all-consuming 
tiurst.  Our  parched  and  strained  eye-balls 
scanned  our  bounded  horizon,  but  no  friendly 
nil,  no  speck,  no  succour  appeared.  Blue  and 
overpoweringly  bright  was  all  around  us — above 
us  beamed  forth  intolerable  day.  Famine  had 
become  gaunt  in  the  features  of  Jugurtha — the 
dog  was  restless  and  feverish,  and  I  was  nearly 
mad  with  hunger,  thirst,  and  a  thousand  bitter 
hallucinations. 

q2 
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1  was,  I  fear  me,  growing  delirious.  I  fancied 
1  saw  land — cool  bowers — fountains  playing — 
and  then  some  vast  three-decker  would  come 
8wei»ping  by,  and  when  I  was  upon  the  point  of 
hailing  the  winged  monster,  to  entreat  her  not 
to  run  over  us,  the  phantom  ship  would  vanish. 
Hut  the  most  frequent  delusion  was,  that  I  could 
jK»rceivo  bottles  floating  past  us,  doubtless  filled 
witli  some  agreeable  and  cooling  liquid,  none  of 
which  could  I  ever  reach.  Tlie  day  previous,  I 
had  boon  depressed,  and  almost  silent ;  tliis  day, 
I  folt  an  irresistible  impulse  to  talk,  but  when  I 
looked  uj)on  Jugurtha,  his  countenance  appeared 
.so  storn,  so  famine-sharpened,  that,  for  a  long 
time,  I  resisteil  the  temptation. 

It  miglit  liave  been  about  two  hours  after 
noon,  when  the  black  suddenly  sprang  upon  his 
legs,  as  if  no  longer  able  to  endure  the  tortures 
of  his  hunger,  and  made  most  impressive  signs 
that  he  would  kill  and  eat.  Thirst,  at  that  mo- 
ment, was  my  predominant  affliction.  I  did  not 
believe  that  the  blood  of  the  dog  could  quench 


OUTWARD  BOUND.  125 

it,  and  my  aversion  to  the  shedding  of  the 
stream  of  life,  even  though  of  an  irrational 
animal,  was  just  as  strong  as  ever. 

^  Jugurtha,  let  us  not  kill.  No  good  has  yet 
come  of  it.  Captain  Tomkins  killed  the  stew- 
ard, and  then  Gavel  killed  the  captain  —  and 
God  was  angry,  and  destroyed  the  brig,  and  all 
that  was  in  it,  but  you  and  me,  and  this  poor 
dog.  You  understand  me — you  savey — ^we  will 
sleep  to-night  — to-morrow  morning,  God  no 
eome  to  us,  we  kill  Bounder,  and  eat — savey 
«o?" 

He  nodded  in  assent,  ^id  I  now  found  that  I 
was  the  better  understood  when  I  spoke  to  him 
m  the  abbreviated  jargon  common  among  ne- 
groes. I  almost  felt  that,  in  withholding  Ju- 
gurtha  from  feeding  upon  the  dog,  I  was  doing 
mxyng,  and  not  following  up  that  immutable 
and  divine  law  of  self-preservation  that  God 
has  planted  in  our  bosoms  as  a  bar  to  suicide. 
However,  I  determined  that  I  would  restrain 
him  no  longer  than  till  the  following  morning ; 
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and  that  I  myself,  however  loathingly,  wo 
partake  of  the  revolting  meal.  It  seemed 
if  the  negro  had  determined  to  obey  me  u 
the  death ;  and  thus  my  heart  grew  more  i 
more  towards  liim.  I  bitterly  regretted  that 
could  not  converse  with  me.  Still  I  contini 
to  address  him,  for  the  mania  of  much  spe 
was  upon  me;  and  I  thought,  also,  that 
words  might,  in  some  measure,  divert 
thoughts  in  our  melancholy  strait,  Thereup 
tlie  following  remarkable  monologue  ensued. 

"  Jugurtha  is  a  good  man." 

He  shook  his  head  mournfully  in  the  negati 

"  Jugurtha  does  not  love  to  shed  blood." 

Another  imequivocal  sign  of  dissent. 

*^  But  Jugurtha  good  man-— he  loves 
white  brother  —  and  he  will  do  for  that  I 
what  his  white  brother  bids  him." 

He  came  and  kissed  my  hand  affectionat 
and  respectfully.    I  was  much  moved. 

"  For  why  does  my  brother  love  me,  his  wl 
friend,  so  well  ?  " 
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He  stood  up,  and  with  the  most  eloquent 
pantomime  that  I  ever  beheld,  he  made  me  un- 
deistand  more  fully  than  words  could  do,  that 
he  loved  me  for  my  kindness  to  himself  and  to 
his  shipmates,  and  that  I,  of  all  men,  had  never 
wpaned  nor  insulted  him.  I  now  found  that 
conversation  was  not  difficult. 

m 

^  How  came  you,  Jugurtha,  to  lose  your 
tongue?" 

He  lay  down  in  the  bottom  of  the  boat,  upon 
his  back,  imitated  the  passing  of  bands  or  chains 
over  his  arms  and  legs,  then  took  out  his  knife, 
and  went  through  the  action  of  excising  the 
member  of  speech. 

"  In  the  name  of  the  merciful !  who,  who  ?  " 

But  his  pantomime  could  not  spell  a  name ;  I 
endeavoured  to  get  it  from  him  by  interroga- 
tories. 

**  Black  man  in  Jugurtha's  country  ?  " 

Replied  to  by  a  dissenting  and  indignant 
shake  of  the  head. 

«  Buckra  body  ?  " 
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A  savage  and  vindictive  assent. 

"  But  who,  who  could  dare  do  this  in  a  civi- 
lized country  ?  " 

This  poor  Jugurtha  could  not  explain. 

After  this,  we  were  for  some  time  silent, 
when  the  idea  struck  me  like  the  flash  of  a  sun- 
beam in  the  darkness  of  a  dungeon,  that  jugur- 
tha, my  elected  brother,  standing  as  he  did  with 
me  on  the  very  threshold  of  death,  might  not 
be  a  Christian.  If  so,  what  a  duty  had  I  to 
perform  —  and  in  a  space  of  time,  how  short ! 

I  questioned  him.  He  knew  nothing  of  God 
or  of  redemption  —  he  had  never  prayed*  He 
had  no  idea  of  an  hereafter ;  or,  at  least,  so  I 
understood  him  by  his  action,  for  when  I  asked 
him  where  he  would  go  to  after  death,  he  ex- 
panded his  arms  suddenly,  so  as  to  imitate  the 
bursting  of  a  bubble,  and,  expelling  the  breath 
violently  from  his  mouth,  he  then  passed  his 
hand  impatiently  across  his  face. 

*^  Jugurtha,"  said  I,  ^'  the  great  Being  who 
made  that  sun,  and  you,  my  friend,  and  me. 
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and  all  things,  made  tiiem  in  love,  and  for  love 
—to  be  happy  with  trials  here,  and  happy  with- 
out trials  after  we  are  dead,  for  ever,  and  ever, 
and  ever.  You  hear  that,  Jugurtha : — now,  the 
great  Being  did  not  make  us  all  with  his  own 
hand,  but  by  his  eternal  law ;  but  he  made  the 
first  man  and  the  first  woman  with  his  own 
hands  himself— our  fiither  and  our  mother — 
and  so,  Jugurtha,  we  are  all  brothers  and  sisters 
— never  mind  colour — ^that  come  from  hot  sun 
in  one  country,  from  cold  weather  in  other 
country." 

Jugurtha  seemed  to  understand  me  very  well, 
and  so  I  proceeded. 

^  But  your  first  tatiier  and  mother,  and  my 
first  fisither  and  mother,  too,  whcxn  I  told  you 
God  made  with  his  own  hands,  behaved  very 
had — did  what  God  told  them  not  to  do,  and 
told  filsehoods,  and  thus  sin  came  upon  them, 
and  upon  all  the  race,  and  upon  you  and  me, 
and  death,  too,  which  before  on  came,  was  not, 
ao,  for  that,  we  all  must  die." 

65 
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At  this  announcement,  the  negro  seemed  very 
miserable ;  but  this  feeling  I  soon  removed,  for 
I  continued,  in  this  familiar  manner,  to  explain 
to  him,  not  the  mysteries,  but  the  fects  of  the 
resurrection  of  man,  and  then  the  ineffable  and 
loving  sacrifice  of  tlie  redemption.  I  opened 
his  soul  to  the  eternal  beneficence:  I  exalted 
him  to  immortality,  and  he  wept  genuine  tears 
of  joy. 

This  was  not  done  in  a  moment :  I  had  to  re- 
peat and  to  re- repeat  —  but  I  wearied  not,  I 
forgot  my  hunger  and  my  thirst,  and  that  I  was 
desolate  on  the  lone  waters ;— if  his  body  was 
lost,  I  panted  to  save  his  soul :  of  a  surety,  I 
had  then  the  gift  of  tongues  : —  as  yet  it  was 
inspiration ;  and,  just  as  the  sun  was  setting- 
may  God  pardon  me  if  the  act  was  impious !— - 
I  baptized  the  negro  with  the  salt  and  bitter 
waters  that  were  destroying  us,  and  that  I 
thought  so  shortly  would  prove  our  graves. 

After  this  ceremony,  imperfect  only  in  form 
and  not  in  spirit,  I  prayed  with  him  through 
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the  shcnt  twilight,  and  iheu  we  lay  down  much 
comforted  and  resigned  to  die,  if  God  so  willed 
it 

It  was  evident  to  me  that  the  negro  was  sink- 
ing &8t.     He  was  much  older  than  myself,  and 
had  toiled  more,  previously  to  the  foundering  of 
the  Jane.     For  myself,  I  was  labouring  under 
over-excitement ;  I  had  spoken  too  much ;  my 
mind  began  to  wander.  Jugurtha  was  no  longer 
the  shipwrecked  and  dying  negro,  but  the  im- 
perial Numidian  that  had  battled  se  long  with 
all-sabduing  Rome :    yet  I  could  not  conceive 
how  it  was  that  the  mighty  warrior  lay  so 
quietly  and  so  attenuated  at  my  feet. 

'<  Up,  son  of  Manastabal  1 ''  I  wildly  ex- 
daimed,  '^  the  Roman  legions  are  upon  thee  I 
Why  sleepest  thou  here?  Marius,  with  his 
cobortB  and  his  eagles,  are  upon  thee.  Charge 
with  the  Mauritanian  horse  —  call  to  thy  com- 
rade. King  Bocchus;«-but  I  remembered  not 
tint  thou  art  dumb : — a  pretty  king,  truly ! — 
how  wilt  thou  plead  before  the  Roman  senate 
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against  the  injured  and  much-wronged  Adher- 
bal  ?— thou  wilt  murder  him  : — ^very  well  —but 
have  I  not  just  baptized  thee  in  the  name  of  the 
blessed  triune  Deity? — and  we  have  promised 
to  have  no  more  blood.  Jugurtha,  methinks 
that  thou  art  but  a  sorry  king  after  all : — what, 
dead  ?  —  yes :  —  I  know  that  it  took  six  days  to 
starve  thee  to  death,  and  I  thank  God,  I  have 
not  yet  seen  my  third  of  starvation.*'  And  thus 
my  senses  rambled. 

I  can  just  remember  that  the  thought  struck 
me  amidst  my  coming  madness,  that,  to  hesitate 
longer  to  devour  the  poor  dog  would  have  been 
an  indirect  suicide,  and  that  I  was  fumbling  for 
the  knife  of  the  prostrate  black,  when  I  fell  off 
into  utter  imconsciousness. 

The  next  morning,  when  tiie  sun  was  two 
hours  old,  I  awoke,  or,  perhaps,  I  should  rather 
say,  recovered  fi:om  my  long  swoon,  mad,  but 
with  a  blessed,  a  heavenly  insanity :  ^-the  me- 
mory of  it  will  never  leave  me : — it  was  burnt 
indelibly  into  my   scorched-up  brain  by  the 


OUTWARD  BOUND.  133 

KetluDg  sun.  It  must  live  while  I  have  life; 
peichaoce,  after  the  death  of  mortality,  it  may 
prove  something  more  than  a  mania  vision. 

I  arose  from  my  recumbent  posture,  stiff  and 

weak,  but  sweetly  tranquil  in  mind.     I  looked 

aroond  me,  and  it  was  calm.     Even  the  long 

and  measured  swell  of  the  day  before  had  gone 

down.    At  my  feet  lay  the  negro  and  the  dog. 

Pulsation  was  going  on  in  each,  but  they  were 

both  insensible.    My  attempts  to  rouse  Jugur- 

tha  produced  only  a  lethargic  motion  of  im- 

patioice,  and  I  soon  forbore  to  disturb  him. 

Hunger,   thirst,   anxiety,   terror,  the   fear  of 

death,  every  feeling  had  disappeared  excepting 

that  of  a  delicious  weakness ;  it  seemed  to  me 

as  if  my  being  had  travelled  back  to  its  very 

earliest  unsinful  childhood ;  it  was  an  effort  too 

much  for  me  to  stand,  so  I  reclined  upon  one  of 

the  fore-and-aft  seats  in  the  stem-sheets  of  the 

boat. 

Tlie  silent  stream  of  bliss  came  over  my  sense 
of  existence  so  gently  that  my  gratitude  was 
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T-TfiiT  ir:"jjc-i,  anl  I  burst  forth  into  uneon- 
511  .'J.?  '— ■•'•£^ :  *•  Glory  to  thee,  Everlasting  j 
—  I  izi  Zxre  !"  I  exclaimed  rapturously;  "  dost 
th:-'«  :-ill  ::r  thy  servant?     Lo!  I  am  ready: 
:?:  :hf  ziifT^-  c-?3m  of  thv  sun  wiD  I  ascend,  and 
kiao  ::::  fxtst.:'::  of  thv  throne.     Bountiful !    I 
bl-?ss  :h^ :    rr.v  tor.sni^  is  weak,  and  there  are 
no  wjris  f^:•:n  my  lips  that  are  meet  for  thee. 
^\'::^'^  shill  measure  thy  love,  thou  Illimitable  in 
mervy  ?     'llio  sluiung  bosom  of  thy  sea  is  glo- 
ri'ju?  in  t::e  resplendency  of  thy  heavens, — but 
what  is  it  ?   or  the  orbs  that  wheel  everlastingly 
through  thy  firmament,— what  are  they  ?     But 
as  a  grain  of  sand  on  the  sea-shore,  as  a  drop  in 
the  vast  ocean,  compared  to  the  vastness  of  the 
conception  of  thee,  e^-en  in  a  worm  like  me. 
Unutterable  !    Mysterious  !    none  can  compre- 
hend thee ;  even  those  about  thy  throne  are  lost 
in  awe ;  we  know  thee  only  as  an  eternal  and 
unfathomable,    illimitable    principle    of    love. 
Take  me  to  thee;   lap  me  in  the  shadow  of 
thine  all-embracing  wings ;  teach  me  my  song 
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of  praise,  tiiat  I  may  sing  it,  and  my  heart  be 
glad/' 

I  uttered  rhapsodies  like  these,  and  my  bosom 

dilated  with  unspoken  aspirations  too  glowing 

for  words ; — hour  passed  after  hoiu*,  and  then, 

when  the  beams  of  the  sun  came  slantingly  from 

the  heavens,  methought  that  misty  spirits  tra* 

veiled  down  them  from  above  as  on  an  etherial 

road,  and  they  came  walking  on  the  waters,  and 

crowding  around  the  boat,  where  I  lay  as  on  my 

death-bed.    I  know  it  was  illusion  ail ;  but  bow 

vivid,  how  all-glorious  did  those  beings  appear ! 

At  first,  I  discerned  them  but  faintly  ;  I  passed 

my  hands  over  my  eyes ;  I  attempted  to  rub  out 

from  them  those  heavenly  appearances,  as  so 

many  spectra  that  were  the  vain  creations  of  a 

disordered  oiganization. 

Bat  they  would  not  depart;  they  pressed 
round  and  smiled  upon  me.  Some  of  these 
beautiful  shadows  fiemned  me  into  coolness  with 
ibeir  ambrosial  wings,  raining  down  fragrance 
the  while.     Each  moment,  they  became  more 
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palpablf".  more  real,  and  then  a  symphony  of 
many  mingled  voices  stole  gently  along  the  sur- 
face of  the  waters,  and  though  the  words  were 
in  a  language  never  heard  by  me  before^  yet  I 
understood  them  intuitively  and  at  once,  and  the 
chorus  seemed  to  say  to  me,  "  Brother  spirit, 
come  to  thv  mansion  above." 

And  anon,  tlie  boat  had  changed  to  a  cloudy 
car,  and  the  figure  of  Jugurtlia  stood  afar  off  in 
vast  proportions  on  the  waves,  and  seemed  like 
some  giant  ascending  into  view  over  a  far  distant 
hill ;  and  gradually  the  space  between  the  blue 
water  and  the  blue  heavens  seemed  to  decrease, 
nor  knew  I  whether  the  one  descended  or  the 
other  arose.  At  last,  they  fairly  mingled  to- 
gether, and  were  as  one ;  and  then  vast  volumes 
of  golden  mists  were  slowly  unfolding  in  the 
centre,  like  the  ivory  doors  of  a  glorious  temple, 
and,  at  one  sudden  burst,  light  the  most  trans- 
ceodant  flashed  upon  my  brow,  and  entered  into 
my  very  heart,  which  knew  it  at  once  to  be  the 
essence  of  the  Eternal,  whilst^  from  the  four 
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corners  of  the  universe  came  reverberating 
thunders  of  harmony  that  syllabled  out  to  my 
wiiiriing  brain  the  word  Adosle  !  and  then, 
stunned  by  this  excess  of  light  and  of  melody, 
I  fell  down  senseless  even  where  I  had  stood. 

At  that  moment,  had  my  soul  actually  passed 
away,  what  a  glorious  euthcuiasia ! 
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CHAPrEU  IX. 

1  UKDERGO  MAKY  STKAXGE  METAMORPHOSES, 
AXD,  FUOM  BEING  THE  SKELETON  OF  A  DUIED- 
UP  MEKCIIAXT,  BECOME  THE  SKELETON  OF  A 
REGIMENT.  JUGUUTHA  SHARES  THE  HONOURS, 
AND  BOUNDER  THE  FLENTEOUSNESS,  OF  MT 
PRESENT  ESTATE. 

But  WO  must  now  return  to  the  severe,*  to  the 
biting  realities  of  life. 

When  I  next  became  sensible  to  external  ob- 
jects, it  was  with  a  feeble,  childish,  and  idiotic 
perception,  but,  at  the  same  time,  a  truly  com- 
fortless one.  Vague  and  indistinct  visions  of 
ship's  beams,  of  tarry  effluvia,  and  of  strange  and 
mifiiondly  faces,  all  dimly  seen  through  a  kind 
of  suffocating  twilight,  were  the  first  things  upon 
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which  I  employed  my  thoughts,  and  memory 
began  slowly  to  withdraw  the  dark  veil  from 
between  me  and  the  past,  and  then  the  scene 
of  what  I  thought  my  triumphant  dying  pre- 
aeoted  itself  vhddly,  and  afterwards  all  the  sad 
oocurrences  of  the  foundered  ship  and  my 
drowned  ocMnpanions  marched  in  moumfid  array 
before  my  mental  vision. 

I  now  b^an  to  ascertain  that  I  was  in  the 
bold  of  a  large  ship,  and  that  I  was  recumbent 
upon  a  black  and  tattered  blanket  spread  on 
the  ccnling  of  tiie  cables.  I  looked  upon  myself, 
and  felt  disgust  at  the  filthy  rags  with  which 
I  was  covered,  and  I  shuddered  when  I  viewed 
my  embrowned  and  skinny  hands,  and  the 
dmmken  sinews  of  my  withered  arm.  I  knew 
myself,  and  was  wretched.  I  felt  extremely 
hungry,  and  yet,  at  the  same  time,  an  irre- 
ostible  disposition  to  sleep,  to  which  I  gave 
way,  and  was  once  more  buried  in  oblivion. 
When  I  next  awoke,  I  found  myself  much  re* 
novated,  and,  what  added  considerably  to  my 
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happiness,  on  the  one  side  of  me  there  was 
the  watchful  Jugurtha,  and,  on  the  other,  the 
faithful  Bounder  :— I  embraced  them  both. 

In  a  short  time,  preceded  by  several  men 
bearing  lanterns,  a  party  of  gentlemen,  ac- 
companied by  several  ladies,  were  assisted  into 
our  dimgeon,  and  they  clustered  round  us  with 
looks  of  as  much  commiseration  as  curiosity. 
The  surgeon — and  who  does  not,  when  ill,  know 
a  surgeon  instinctively  ?  —  approached  me  and 
felt  my  pulse,  then  the  beatings  of  my  heart, 
after  which  he  turned  to  the  company,  and  said 
in  very  excellent  Castilian — 

^^  After  all,  this  hideous  and  loathsome  skeleton 
may  live." 

What  a  lesson  for  the  vanity  of  Ardent  Trough- 
ton,  who,  but  a  few  weeks  before,  thought  him- 
self so  handsome ! 

'^  Liet  me  look  at  him — nay,  nay — withhold  me 
not  J— I  am  proof  against  ugliness  :-hold  up  the 
lantern  to  his  &ce,  my  fnend:— I  have  an  in- 
terest in  him.    You  all  know^  cruel  men  thai 
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are,  that  you  would  have  abandoned  them 
88  dead,  had  it  not  been  for  my  whim ; — the 

%Iit  h^her — Jesus !  what  ghastliness — ^yet  its 
ejes  are  monstrously  large  and  fine,  as  I '  m  a 

Gatholie  !    Can  it  speak,  or  is  it  dumb,  like  the 

two  others  ?*' 

All  this  was  uttered  by  a  Spanish  lady  of  ra- 
diant beauty,  and,  as  1  gazed  into  the  sweet 
harmonies  of  her  coimtenance,  I  drank  in  health 
and  strength,  as  from  a  fountain  of  life. 

"  Lady  !  *'  I  replied  in  Spanish,  "  the  wretched 
merchant  thanks  you.  Oh,  give  me  but  the  air 
and  the  light  of  heaven : —  the  life  you  have 
preserved  shall  be  devoted  to  you.'' 

*^  There,''  said  she,  with  a  glorious  and  tri- 
umphant smile,  *^ there;  when  1  picked  up  a 
riven  and  a  sapless  weed  upon  the  ocean,  I  ac- 
quired a  devoted  — ^which  of  you  all,  gentlemen, 
Spaniards  though  you  boast  yourselves,  have 
made  me  a  speech  so  gallant?  By  all  means, 
Captain  Mantez,  let  him  have  better  accommo- 
dations." 
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"  Has  he  any  civil  or  military  rank  ?  *'  saic 
the  commander,  tossing  up  his  head,  so  as  to  gm 
the  crown  of  it,  against  the  low  beams^  a  smart 
admonitory  rap. 

I  answered  shortly  in  the  negative,  and  the 
proud  Spaniard  turned  round  abruptly  and  dis- 
appeared. 

My  fair  advocate  next  turned  to  a  rough* 
looking  man.  '*  Surely,  you,  who  being  second  is 
command,  have  a  cabin  so  spacious,  can  afford 
room  in  it  for  this  poor  man,  and  a  decent  change 
of  raiment  also." 

But  the  first  mate  did  not  appear  to  be  much 
pleased  with  this  appeal.  However,  he  growled 
out  to  me  as  graciously  as  he  could,  ^'  Are  you  a 
seaman,  signor  ?  " 

I  shook  my  head. 

<^  You  see.  Donna  Isidora,  that  my  dothefl 
would  not  suit  him,  and  my  cabin  is  but  just 
painted ; — ^he  will  do  very  well  here  until  we  let 
go  the  anchor." 

So  he  departed  to  perform  his  dutieSy  leaving, 
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iike  the  Levite  that  passed  by  on  the  other  side^ 

the  meet  important  duty  unfulfilled. 

Donna  Lddora,  at  these  repulses^  smiled  some- 
what bitterly,  and  now  seemed  determined  to  try, 
in  malice,  bow  &r  this  inhospitable  spirit  would 
be  carried ;  so  she  turned  to  a  very  effeminate 
and  elaborately-dressed  man,  with  two  watches, 
flr  rather  a  watch,  chain,  and  appendages  hang- 
ing from  each  fob,  and  said  to  him,  ^*  Well, 
eoant^  for  the  honour  of  the  ancient  Iberian  hos- 
pitality, you  ought  to  take  him  into  that  after- 
cabin  of  your's,  which  you  have  fitted  out  so 
hixxuiously,  and  of  which  you  are  so  proud/' 

'^  Is  he  noble?  —  is  he  an  hidalgo?— has  he 
never  ridden  upon  an  ass  ?  ** 

**  I  think  I  heard  him  say  that  he  was  a  mer- 
dbant ;  *'  but,  before  the  lady  had  finished  her 
CDmpasgionate  speech,  the  man  with  the  old 
eKutcheon  was  hobbling  up  the  after-hatchway. 
The  three  ladies  who  had  accompanied  Donna 
lddora  began  to  titter,  and  to  show  signs  of 
being  much  amused.    My  champion  now  looked 
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round  witli  an  amiable  perplexity,  in  which  there 
was,  I  could  not  help  thinking,  a  great  deal  of 
malice,  when  she  suddenly  exclaimed — 

"Tlie  Virgin  be  praised!  here  comes  the 
padre.  Take  care,  holy  £Either,  for  this  place  ie 
rather  of  the  darkest  — mind  how  you  step  — 
beuedicite  ! — now  you  are  safe,  so  you  need  hold 
and  press  my  hand  no  longer.  In  good  season 
have  you  come,  holy  father.  My  stray  drift  of  the 
ocean  turns  out  to  be  a  Spaniard  —  Spanish, 
are  you  not,  signor?  You  see,  he  assents  — a 
Spanish  merchant,  who  has  already  devoted  his 
life  to  me." 

Tlie  ecclesiastic  snuffled  out  a  sigh  that  might 
have  been  construed  by  those  around  either  as 
the  plethoric  or  the  amorous— for  the  priest  was 

ver}'  fat,  and,  for  a  celebate,  very  inflammable. 
*^  And,  in  order  to  make  the  offering  of  some 
value  to  me,"  she  continued,  *^  you  must  assist 
to  prolong  it,  by  yielding  up  to  him  a  part  of 
your  excellent  berth^  and  procuring  him  some 
sort  of  decent  habiliments." 
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"Whj,  beautiful   dau^ter,    if  you   would 

iometimea  step  into  my  humble  cell,  and  watch 

the  amendment  of  your  prot^6— for  you  know 

that  I  am  vowed  to  works  of  brotherly  love  and 

charily — if  jcfa  would  step  in — *^ 

"  Of  course— of  course/* 

**  I  have  some  excellent  conserves — the  nuns 
of  Santa  Margueritta  are  illustrious  confectioners 
—may  purgatory  be  short  to  them !— and  there's 
some  Noyeau  from  Martinique — ^than  which  only 
one  thing  is  more  delicious  that  can  meet  the 
lips,"  and  he  moistened  his  own  most  signifi- 
cantly. "Yes,  daughter  bella,  charity — but  I 
have  said  fine  things  about  charity  after  mass — 
we  will  take  the  poor  publican  in  unto  my  cell. 
Son,"  said  he,  addressing  me  through  his  nose, 
"  doubtless  thou  art  a  child  of  the  holy  mother 
church,  and  a  devout  Catholic  ?  ** 

"  No,  holy  fiatther,"  I  replied,  firmly,  yet  re- 
spectfully. "I  am  not.   I  was  bred  a  Protestant" 

This  indiscreet  avowal  had  a  sensible  effect  on 
aQ  around,  and  even  the  tender-hearted  ladies, 

VOL.  I.  H 
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with  the  generous  Isidora,  recoiled  a  step  from 
ray  miserable  lair.  Tlie  priest  affected  to  be 
horrorstruck,  lifted  up  his  handsj  and  com- 
meuoed  muttering  sometliing  in  Latin,  in  which 
the  word*,  "de  hereticos  —  danmati  sunt— in 
5ieoulis  saeeulorum,"  were  very  audible. 

He  then  turned  to  the  lady,  and  this  imitator 
of  the  good  Samaritan  continued  thus :  **  You 
see,  my  daughter,  how  impossible  is  this  thing. 
Tlie  wretch — the  horror — ^the  tiling  abhorredi  is 
ohaineil  to  Satan  to  all  eternity.  It  would  be 
sacrilegious  to  touch  him — an  impiety,  a  sin 
against  Heaven  to  relieve  him.'' 

^*  Unless  he  repent,"  said  my  gentle  pa- 
ti\)ness. 

**  Unless  he  repent,  and  be  converted— but  till 
then—'* 

**  Till  then,  he  must  be  fed,  and  doihed,  and 
tenderly  administered  to,  to  enable  him  to  live, 
and  do  that  same  good  work  of  repentance  and 


conversion/' 


^  I  gainsay  it  not,  my  daughter;  but  ill 
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would  it  become  me,  to  take,  as  it  were,  into  my 
bosom  a  heretic,  and  a  oontemner  of  tmih.  Now, 
lady,  this  poor  dmnb  negro,  wlio  never  heard, 
probably,  of  tfae  name  of  die  Saviour,  is  ten 
millions  of  times  a  superior  being  to  this  Lutheran 
monster — ^be  is  no  Protestant^  and  I  may  there- 
fore assist  him/* 

^  1  beg  your  pardon,  reverend  sir,  he  is  also 
a  Protestant,  for  I  baptized  him  myself,  after  the 
ritual  of  the  reformed  choreh,  as  well  as  I  could 
remember  it,  when  I  thought  him  dying  in  the 
boat  in  which  you  found  us/' 

At  this  bold  disclosure,  the  priest  actually  fled 
as  &8t  as  his  weight  would  permit,  crying  out 
with  horror,  that  I  believe  was  unfeigned, 
^Blasphemy!  blasphemy!  a  sin  against  the 
Holy  Ghost." 

During  all  this  there  was  an  eager  spectator 
of  this  curious  scene.  It  was  the  surgeon,  a 
sallow  and  a  dark-browed  man,  who  seemed 
to  hold  his  thoughts  in  bonds,  and  that  looked 
witii  cootampt  alternately  upon  both  tfae  priest 
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and  mvself.  However,  whilst  the  di\'me  was 
preaching  charitv,  the  silent  surgeon  was  him- 
self nourishing  me  with  sago. 

Wlien  I  had  finished  this  recruiting  prepara- 
tion, 1  tlianked  him  warmly,  and  then  added, 
*'  Compassionate  siguor,  though,  as  yet,  you  have 
not  spoken  to  me,  and  your  looks  liave  not  en- 
couraged me,  it  is  from  you  only  that  I  have 
received  substantial  benefit;  all  that  I  ask 
from  the  hospitality  of  tliis  ship  is  the  plainest 
food,  fresh  air,  and  a  sail  upon  the  lialf-deck ; 
and  when  I  reach  my  home  at  Barcelona,  for 
this  trifling  succour  every  part}'  concerned  shall 
be  amply  repaid/' 

^'  God  forbid,"  said  Donna  Isidora,  ^^  that  you 
should  think  so  meanly  of  us  !  Speak,  Julien," 
said  she,  turning  to  a  very  young  and  a  very 
handsome  man,  upon  whose  arm  she  was  lean- 
ings '^  speak  to  your  unfortunate  Christian  coun- 
tryman, and  let  your  own  nobleness  and  Cas- 
tilian  honour  supply  you  with  words.'' 

The  youth  repaid  her  forthis  confiding  speech 
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widi  a  look  eloquent  in  affectioni  and  then,  turn- 
ing to  me,  said,  with  a  slight  tremulousness  in 
Ms  tone,  that  proved  his  heart  was  touched, 
^Stranger,  and  my  friend — I  welcome  you  to 
my  board,  to  my  wardrobe — ^to  all  I  possess — 
teD  me  not  who  you  are  till  you  part  with  me  in 
health  and  in  peace— I  will,  till  then,  recognize 
in  you  only  the  dignity  of  misfortune." 

'^And  your  own,"  said  I^  grasping  his  ex- 
teiuled  hand.  "  But,  noble  Spaniard,  the  ¥rretch 
that  thus  lies  d^raded  here  before  you,  will 
presume  to  make  terms  with  you,  and,  without  a 
compliance  with  them,  he  cannot  avail  himself 
of  your  generosity.  FVom  these  associates," 
pdnting  to  the  negro  and  the  dog,  *^I  have 
vowed  never  to  depart  —  for  know,  illustrious 
sgnor,  we  were  three  days  together  starving 
in  tlie  midst  of  the  ocean,  and  did  not  eat  each 
other." 

^  Do  you  bear,  Isidora,"  said  Julien,  **  they 
did  not  eat  each  other?    The  reason  is  good." 

"  Oh ! "  said  she  smiling,  "  the  plea  is  un- 
answerable." 
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^  ^Ve  shall  be  scciewfaat  crowded,  signor,  cer- 
^iinlj :  bu:  as  Tca  did  zx)t  eat  each  other^  why, 
ve  mu,*  -^aki*  rxci.  O  Isidora  !  "  said  he,  as 
be  Was  n^drisg  with  the  ladv,  ^^  do  not  smile  at 
the  pcor  zenzhant's  plea.  It  was  something 
^t  was  d'jch — that,  in  a  situation  so  horrible, 
the  white  man  spared  the  black ;  but,  that  both 
should  have  spared  the  dog — by  heavens ;  it  was 
magnanimous !  That  merchant  shall  be  tny 
friend.** 

Sweetly  did  those  words  fidl  upon  my  crushed 
spirit.  I  was  rewarded,  yea,  more  than  indem- 
nified, for  all  my  past  sufferings. 

In  a  very  short  space  of  time  we  three  were 
removed  into  the  ample  and  airy  cabin  of  Julien, 
all  our  wants  attended  to,  and  nothing  left  un- 
done that,  under  the  circumstances,  could  add 
to  our  comforts.  In  fact,  the  whole  berth  was 
given  up  to  us,  the  proprietor  sleeping  else- 
where. He  visited  me  continually,  and  the  ladj 
Isidore  looked  in  most  graciously  sometimes, 
One  thing,  however,  puzzled  me  a  Htde ;  eacli 
visit  tiiat  they  paid  me  caused  them  to  gaifl 
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with  increasiigafltonishiiientiipcmiDe;  buttheir 
artomBbment  was  tmngled  with  symptoms  of 
gemiiiie  pleasore  and  trimnph. 

After  I  had  been  the  inmate  of  this  cabin 
fer  about  a  fortoight,  dnring  which  I  and  ray 
saite  had  eat^i  enormously,  Jufien  and  Isidore 
gave  me  the  flattering  intelligence,  that  myself 
and  ocmipanions  seemed  to  be  totally  forgotten 
by  almost  every  one  in  the  ship,  and  they  begged 
me  for  the  present  to  deny  myself  the  pleasure 
of  walking  the  decks,  at  least  during  the  day- 
Hgfaty  stating,  as  one  of  the  principal  reasons 
fiir  dieir  wish  of  my  adopting  this  line  of 
oooduct,  that  we  might  avoid  the  enmity  of 
tiie  ecclesiastic. 

Of  coarse,  to  benefSMSton  such  as  these,  I  could 
deny  nothing.  So  I  became,  in  some  sort,  a 
willing  prisoner  in  my  cabin.  At  this  interview, 
I  gained  the  intelligence  that  the  ship  in  which 
I  vms  had  formerly  been  a  Spanish  sixty-four, 
that  she  was  now  armed  en  ftutCy  and,  though 
not  r^folarly  commissioned,  was  commanded  by 
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a  captain  of  the  royal  navy  of  Spain ;  the  other 
».5::*r5  anl  the  crew  being  similar  to  those  em- 
pl:Ted  in  the  merchant  service.  It  had  come 
fnitn  Lima,  and  had  on  board  of  her  many  pas- 
iengersy  and  a  considerable  quantity  of  troops  of 
the  line.  She  was  also  richly  laden,  and  I  un« 
derstcod  that  there  was  no  small  degree  of  ap- 
piv::ension  on  board  as  to  her  meeting  either 
with  Fxvnch  or  English  cniizers.  Indeed,  at  that 
time,  every  Spaniard  was  liable  to  be  accosted 
in  the  bombast  of  ancient  Pistol,  **  Under  which 
king,  Benzonian — speak,  or  die?  "  For,  at  this 
crisis,  Joseph  was  reigning  at  Madrid,  and  Fer- 
dinand, though  in  France,  together  with  (he 
Elnglish,  was  reigning  over  most  of  the  provinces. 
Don  Mantes,  the  commander,  had,  therefore,  till 
he  reached  Cadiz,  resolved  to  be  all  things  to  all 
men.  However,  he  had  not  much  occasion  to 
make  use  of  his  diplomacy,  as  the  English 
cruizers  alone  were  upon  the  seas,  and  to  these 
only  had  he  to  give  an  account  of  himself. 
Don  Julien  had  learned  incidentaUy  from  my 
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eonversation,  that  I  had  come  from  England, 
tad,  when  the  ship  met  with  the  first  British 
man-of-war,  he  was  considerate  enough  to  ask 
me  if  I  wished  to  communicate  with  her.  As  my 
intentions  were  to  get  to  Spain,  and  to  Barcelona 
with  all  deqxitch,  I  declined  the  offer.  Whether 
this  proceeding  made  a  favourable  impression 
upon  him  or  not,  at  that  time  I  could  not  tell. 

At  length  we  arrived  off  Cadiz ;  and  heaving 
to,  several  boats,  containing  various  military  and 
naval  officers,  came  on  board,  and,  for  several 
boors,  the  decks,  both  above  and  below,  were 
crowded  with  persons  in  brilliant  uniforms,  for 
an  arrival  like  our's  vras  an  affair  of  some  sin- 
gularity, and  of  consequence  to  the  Spaniards. 
Just  at  this  time,  Don  Mantez,  the  captain,  con- 
descended to  remember  that  he  bad  taken  my 
miserable  self,  and  my  as  miserable  suite,  on 
board.  Consequently,  he  sent  for  Julien,  as  he 
afterwards  informed  me,  and  addressed  him 
thus. 

"  Don  Julien  de  Aranjuez,  I  understand  that 
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voa  have  bee::  barbijuricg  in  your  cabin  that 
miserable,  beg^ariy,  and  heretic  Spaniard  that 
we  pickeii  up  at  sea  with  the  black  and  the  dog. 
I  have  nothing  to  my  to  it.  Your  cabin  for  the 
voyage  is  your  private  property — ^you  certainly 
have  paid  for  it  handsomely — but  it  is  my  duty 
to  put  on  shore  these  miserable  infidels ;  from 
their  appearance,  they  must  be  the  lowest  of  the 
low — ^let  the  blarkguanls  depart." 

"  Don  Mantez,  none  such  are  now  on  board. 
I  certainly  have  two  friends  in  my  cabin,  and  to 
whom,  with  your  permission,  I  shall  give  a  pas- 
sage to  Barcelona." 

*'  Don  Julien,  you  are  heartily  welcome.  Will 
you  and  your  friends  dine  with  us  to-day  ?  As 
we  shall  not  sail  eastward  until  seven  this  evening, 
his  excellency,  the  governor  and  suite,  will  do 
my  poor  board  the  honour  of  their  presence. 
And  so  you  rid  yourself  as  soon  as  you  could 
from  your  mendicant  pensioners.  Truly  you 
were  wise.  We  shall  see  you  at  three  o'clock." 
Julien,  accompanied  by  his  blooming  cousin 
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Udora,  now  entaned  tiieir  cabin,  their  ooante^ 
oiiiees  ndimnt  with  mirth  and  self-sattsfiMstiKi. 
After  a  few  ecnui^inientB  between  my  lady  pre- 
nrer  and  myself  Julien  rather  rudely  poshed 
ber  out  of  the  cabin,  and  then,  immediately 
opening  <me  of  his  lazge  iron-boond  chests, 
prodiMSed  a  magnificent  costume  of  a  colonel  of 
hussar  cavalry. 

^  Here,  my  frigid,  quick,  dress  yourself  in 
aome  of  these,  my  vanities, — leave  nothing :  1 
arAear  it.  And  here,  my  black  merry  &ce,  whip 
me  on  this  emlnroidered  jacket — now  the  Turkish 
trousers  and  red  boots ;  put  this  muslin  turban 
on  a  little  on  one  side.  He'll  do  —  he'll  do. 
Here,  Sambo,  look  at  your  manifidd  beauties  in 
tUs  glass !  Holy  mother  1  but  he  seems  bom 
to  it!** 

When  Jugurtha  beheld  himself  in  the  mirror, 
he  pranced  about  with  delight,  and  much  to  our 
confusion  in  the  confined  space  of  the  berth, 
whilst  the  mutilated  remains  of  his  tongue 
made  a  shrill,  vibratory  sound,  not  unlike  the 
clashing  of  cymbals. 


\ii6  OUTWARD  BOUND. 

Wlien  I  had  finished  my  toilet,  Julien  walked 
round  and  round  me  with  pride  and  satisfaction.' 
"  Ignatio !  but  you  are  superb.  Three  weeks 
Iiave  done  the  wonders  of  years.  I  hardly  dare 
let  Isidora  see  you !  My  life  for  it,  you  are  a 
gentleman — and  you'll  be  an  excellent  Catholic 
soon,  for  'twere  a  pity  that  a  man  with  so 
noble,  so  distinguished  an  air,  should  be  a 
heretic.  Now,  my  dear  sir,  it  is  the  only  con- 
fidence I  will  require  of  you  till  we  separate. 
What  is  your  lordship's  appellation?" 

**  No  lord,  good  Julien  —  in  sooth,  but  a  sim- 
ple gentleman — by  name.  Ardent  Troughton." 

**  Ardent  Troug — ^Troot — Trotoon — it  is  dan- 
gerous to  the  teeth — it  will  never  do— the  name 
is  positively  impossible — at  least  to  the  mouth 
of  any  thing  but  a  Saxon.  Do  me  the  singular 
favour  to  repeat  it." 

«« Ardent  Troughton." 

"  Ah  !  it  is  downright  barbarouS|  and  should 
be  English ;  but  by  your  air -^  your  complexion 
i— ymir  speech — ^English  you  cannot  be." 
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"  No/'  said  I, "  I  am  native-born  of  Spain." 

**  It  rejoices  me  to  hear  it.  But  we  must 
make  your  name  more  Spanish*  What  think 
jou  of  Don  Ardentizabello  de  Trompe  Hilla? 
Wm  you  remember  it-r-Don  Ardentizabello  de 
Trompe  Hilla?" 

"  I  will  try/' 

^  And  you  have  lately  arrived  at  Cadiz  from 
a  secret  mission  to  the  court  of  Persia,  with  your 
mute;  and  you  are  now  desirous  of  visiting, 
before  you  return  to  finish  your  negociations, 
Tour  chateau  near  Barcelona." 

"  And  his  excellency  the  ambassador's  lug- 

^  I  have  taken  care  of  that  in  my  cabin. 
Now,  steal  out,  and  mingle  with  the  crowd  of 
p(ddng  fools  in  uniforms  and  canonicals,  that 
are  thrusting  themselves  in  every  comer  of  the 
between  decks,  and  take  care  to  come  on  the 
quarter-deck  with  tiie  largest  bevy  of  them  that 
you  can.     ill  go  before  to  receive  you." 

Jugurtha,"  said  I,  as  lleft  the  cabin,  **  stick 
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to  =k».  £31  vb?^  I  cpeak,  do  you  sal 

Tr»  asero  ^T™»i  a  wiling  anent  fron 
to  ear 

I  and  Jusnitba  «i3oc,  in  the  imperfect  1 
ol  the  l^rarr"^::  de:ks,  mingled  unnoticed 
the  crowd  of  coirk^us  ridtctr?,  and  mr  accoi 
menta  jinslin^  hjumoniousir,  I  ascended  t( 
quarter-deck.  No  sooner  had  I  gained  foe 
upon  it,  than  Don  Julien  stepped  forward, 
taking  me  rery  respectfully  by  the  hand, 
me  up  first  to  the  governor,  and  then  tc 
captain,  introducing  me  as  *'  His  Elxcel] 
Don  Ardentizabello  de  Trompe  Hilla,  L 
from  the  court  of  Persia.*' 

We  bowed  to  each  other  diplomatically, 
were  presented  by  the  guard,  and  the 
struck  up  with  the  constitutional  air. 

I  was  then  led  to  the  ladies,  and  bland  s 
and  honeyed  words  met  me  from  all  qua 
When  presented  to  the  Donna  Isidora,  she 
remarked,  '*  that  she  had  seen  somebody 
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i&e  me  before,  and  that  she  thought  my  com- 
ptadaa  had  been  a  little  spcnled  bjr  exposure  to 
tbesun." 

No  one  recognized  us,  and  Jugurtha  and  I 
were  the  admiratifHi  of  every  body.  The  ciq>- 
tain  only  was  a  little  annoyed  that  I  should 
have  OQOie  on  board  without  being  perceived. 
TYiB  day  passed  merrily.  All  was  gaiety,  and 
courtesy,  and  gallantry -— we  dined  under  an 
awning  of  flags  on  the  quarter-deck,  and  Ju- 
gurtha waited  assiduously,  and  with  tolerable 
expertness,  behind  my  chair.  About  six  the 
party  broke  up,  the  visitors  went  on  shore,  and 
sail  was  made  upon  the  vessel. 

M^hen  every  thing  was  put  to  rights,  sail 
ahort^ied  and  trimmed  for  the  night,  the  pas- 
•engers,  the  military  officers,  and  myself,  retired 
with  the  captain  into  the  state  cabin.  Father 
Xavier,  the  priest,  was  most  attentive  to  me, 
indeed;  he  divided  his  discourse  between  the 
Donna  Isidora  and  myself.  We  then  had  some 
very  good  music,  and  singing  that  would  have 
done  honour  to  any  amateur  party. 
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Taking  advantage  of  a  pause  in  our  amuse- 
mentSy  the  captain  approached  to  where  Isidora, 
the  padre,  and  myself,  were  seated,  and,  after 
several  compliments  and  apologies,  begged  to  be 
informed  in  what  manner  it  had  escaped  his 
notice  when  I  came  on  board. 

"  Indeed,  Don,  I've  no  recollection  of  the 
matter :  it  has  quite  escaped  my  notice,  too. 
But  I  suppose,"  said  I,  with  all  the  nonchalance 
of  a  superior, "  that  some  of  your  people  handed 
me  up  the  side." 

"  I  am  sure  of  it,"  said  the  lady  archly. 

*^  But  truly  grieved  am  I,  that  I  was  not  at 
the  gangway  to  receive  you." 

''  But  I  do  not  think  that  you  were  so  remiss. 
However,  I  did  not  much  mark  my  reception. 
Was  the  gallant  captain  present  when  I  first 
made  my  appearance  on  board,  lady?" 

^*  Most  certainly ;  and  in  a  detestable  humour. 
He  swore  awfully.  It  was  a  happy  thing  that 
you  did  not  hear  him.  I  would  not  have  an« 
swered  for  the  consequences." 
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Don  Mantez  began  to  twirl  his  miutachios 
and  hck  pugnacious,  as  well  as  mystified,  when 
toimentor,  perceiving  that  she  might  carry 
banter  too  fiur,  said,  ^  Do  not^  captain,  sup- 
pose for  one  moment  that  when  the  Don  came 
OD  board,  you  lost  sight  of  your  natural  cha- 
racter ;  you  acted  up  to  it : — ihe  gentleman,  for 
'easQDs  that  I  dare  say  he  can  explain,  came  on 
board  under  an  impenetrable  disguise,  and  from 
I  very  humble  conveyance." 

'^  Consequently,''  said  the  captain,  'M  am 
pardoned  for  any  unintentional  neglect^''  bowing 
?ery  low. 

^  Completely,''  said  I,  with  a  patronizing  air, 
and  the  conversation  dropped. 

It  may  be  well  supposed  that  I  enjoyed  the 
liberly  and  the  fresh  breezes  now  at  my  com- 
mand, and,  instead  of  retiring  to  our  cots,  Ju- 
lien,  Isidora,  and  myself,  grouped  ourselves 
apart  upon  the  poop,  and  conversed  till  long 
past  midnight.  I  then  prevailed  upon  my  kind 
host  to  forego  his  scruples,  founded  upon  his 
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:irnLr:<a  r.vXi:as  of  hospitality,  and  to  listen 
V  rPrTT  r&rdiiilar  of  mr  life.  He  did  so  with 
a=.  arciriiticc  the  most  absorbed,  and  parts  of 
zTLj  zarratiTe  beguiled  his  beautiful  betrothed  of 
zzjazLT  tears.  When  I  had  finished,  they  both 
ex^eried  to  me  the  hand  of  friendship,  and 
wen?  pre  fuse  in  their  cflFers  of  assistance.  Alas ! 
thev  little  knew  how  much  themselves  stood  in 
need  of  it. 

Ther  were  both  descendants  from  the  same 

m 

noble  Catalonian  &mily,  possessing  large  estates 
in  ^^outh  America.  The  cry  of  independence, 
accompanied  by  all  the  ferocities  of  a  civil  and 
exterminating  war,  had  long  been  raised  in  the 
American  possessions  of  Spain.  Don  Julien  had 
commanded  a  cavalry  regiment — had  fought,— 
and  now  that  the  straggle  seemed  all  but  hope- 
less, was  bringing  his  beautiful  cousin,  and 
much  of  their  mutual  wealth  in  specie,  to  their 
native  country.  After  their  espousals  and  the 
placing  of  his  wife  in  a  situation  of  safety,  it 
was  his  intention  either  to  join  the  struggle  for 
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Spanish  independence  at  home^  or  again  to  go 
to  America,  and  discover  what  might  yet  be 
•ved  of  the  paternal  estates.  They  had  in 
tbeir  infiuicy  resided  in  the  yicinity  of  Barcik 
looa,  but  though  they  could  remember  the 
oames  of  several  of  the  fiunilies  in  the  city, 
they  had  no  recollection  of  that  of  my  father. 

The  disguise  that  Julien  had  compelled  me 
to  assume  was  still  persevered  in — none  were 
in  the  secret  but  ourselves  and  the  fiuthful 
domestic  of  the  cousins,  who  had  supplied  all 
our  wants  whilst  we  were  confined  to  the  cabin  ; 
and  it  was  generally  thought  throughout  the 
ship  that  the  two  wretches  that  had  been 
picked  up  at  sea  had  stolen  away  in  a  shore* 
boat  at  Cadiz,  for  some  very  good  reasons  best 
known  to  themselves,  but  not  over-honourable 
to  the  parties.  As  to  Bounder,  he,  fattened 
ap  as  well  as  his  companions,  had  the  whole 
nm  of  the  vessel,  and  became  a  general  fa- 
vourite. Indeed,  Captain  Mantez  had  ex- 
pressed   his    intention    of    keeping    the    fine 
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ar.::r.ii'.  as&iiirt  wbicb  I  vebementlv  entered  n 
silent  pr.test. 

.\fter  a  short  and  prosperous  voyage,  we  ca 
anchor  cutside  of  the  harbour  of  Barcelona. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

'n.VD  THE    USUAL    DISADVANTAGES    OF    DUPLt- 
Clrv.      FINK     FEATHERS     MAY     MAKE     FINE 
iriDS,  BUT    THET   SOMETIMES   MAKE    FOOLISH 
JTEK.      I    RUFFLE   MINE    AT    MY    DEPARTURE, 
AKD    ARRIVE,  AT   LENGTH,  IN    NO    VERY  AMI- 
CABLE TEMPER,  IN  MY  NATIVE  LAND. 


Brhold  me  looking  from  the  decks  of  the 
ship  upon  the  moimtains  of  my  native  Spain, 
and  the  towers  and  the  spires  of  my  paternal 
city ;  my  heart,  my  feelings,  all  my  associations, 
entirely  English.  There  stood  Troughton,  for- 
meriy  known  by  the  lamb-like  epithet  of  Quiet, 
flaunting  in  a  red-hot  and  gaudy  military  uni- 
form, attended  by  a  still  more  gaudily  appareled 
urate,  health  throbbing  with  all  its  tumultuous 
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wishes  and  aspirations  through  his  veins,  whils 
a  latent  fierceness  of  temperament  was  gradual! 
and  surely  bracing  up  his  heart  to  that  rigidit 
that  makes  the  will  zealously  obey  the  passion! 
and  work  out  stemlv  all  their  wild  decrees. 

Though  my  position  was,  at  this  period, 
little  awkward,  I  did  not,  at  first,  find  it  implea 
sing  —  it  was  romantic  enough,  and,  to  other 
I  might  make  it  as  mysterious  as  I  chose.  Th 
apparent  colonel  of  cavalry,  and  the  announce 
(though  not  by  myself)  envoy  extraordinary,  re 
turned  from  the  court  of  Persia  was,  it  is  tnw 
no  more  than  the  supercargo  of  a  vessel  and  it 
lading,  both  of  which  were,  no  doubt,  held  i 
equilibrio,  far  down  in  the  bosom  of  the  fathcHn 
less  sea  ;  penniless,  and  without  vouchers  as  t 
my  identity,  I  felt  some  reluctance  to  preaei 
myself  in  my  father's  mansion.  For  what  ha 
I  to  bring  him  in  lieu  of  all  his  expected  wealth 
Nothing  but  a  horrible  story  of  shipwreck,  suf 
feringSy  and  death. 

As  I  reflected,  this  loathing  to  seek  his  man 
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m  and  his  blessing  came  upon  me  so  strongly, 
tliat  I  grew  first  alarmed,  and  then  Tery  melan* 
duAj,  accusing  myself  of  wanting  those  sweet 
lod  natural  affections,  which  make  the  sub- 
stratum of  ahttost  all  the  happiness  of  this 
worid.    My  thoughts  grew  bitter,  as  I  was  pen- 
si?ely  leaning  over  the  ta£Erail ;  and,  no  doubt, 
the  esKpreasion  of  my  countenance  reflected  them 
accurately,  for  I  was  roused  from  my  sad  reverie 
by  the  gentle  pressure  of  the  hand  of  Donna 
Udora  on  my  shoulder,  who,  with  her  gallant 
and  gay  jfoung  lover,  I  found  was  standing  by 
floy  side. 

'*  When,"  said  she,  smiling,  ^will  his  £xcel- 
kocy  Don  Ardentizabello  de  Trompe  Hilla 
choose  to  cast  the  cloud  from  off  his  brow;  and 
aopdescend  to  permit  the  fiarcelonians  to  sun 
Aemselves  in  his  presence  ?'* 

''Ah!  when  indeed?"  said  Julien.  ''We 
have  been  some  time  endeavouring  to  rally  our 
eneigies  before  we  dared  approach  your  excel- 
lency.    What  hosts  were  you  destroying  in  your 
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imagination  ?  or  whom  were  you  condemn 
death,  in  the  black  tribmial  of  your  thou 
You  were  looking  both  fierce  and  frightful 

"Rerce,  but  not  frightful,"  said  the 
^  but  it  is  my  will  that  you  do  not  look  : 
I  have  some  rights  in  you  —  you  are  my  ¥ 
mine  by  the  right  of  what  the  Englisl 
flotsom  and  jetsom — for  none  but  myself  ' 
have  picked  such  a  withered  weed  out  < 
water.'* 

"  Isidora !" 

"  True,  Julien ;   but  you  are  nobody, 
know  very  well  that,  notwithstanding  your 
look.  Captain  Mantez  would  not,  do  all  thi 
could,  at  your  intercession,  have  had  then 
folks  brought  on  board." 

"  Why?"  said  I,  sharply,  for  the  first 
breaking  silence. 

'*  Because,"    said    she,  hesitatingly, 
ashamed  that  one  who  might  call  himse 
countryman  should  be  so  inhuman  —  *'  be 
he  thought,  by  the  construction  of  the  cd 
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(a  boat  I  think  you  call  it,  which  contained  you) 
—that  you  were  English/' 

''Ah!  did  he  indeed?    May  Heaven  forget 
me,  if  1  remember  not  this  !" 

"Ardent  Troughton/'    said  my  monitress 

mildly,  but  emphatically,  '*  I  fear  me  that  your 

thoughts  are  evil — I  never  saw  you  so  disturbed 

before.    My  friend,  reflect  upon  the  awful  fate 

of  that  brave  James  Gavel,  over  whom  you  have 

80  lately  made  me  weep.     I  did  not  wish,  by 

fflj  jesting,  to  call  upon  your  brow  a  spot  so 

large  and  so  red.    If  you  will  not  permit  me  to 

daim  you  wholly  as  my  bondsman,  still  I  have 

my  right  of  salvage  in  you — an  eighth,  I  believe 

I  shall  select  my  share,  and  take  your  face 

-so  unruffle  it,  if  you  please." 

**  O !  not  the  fece,"  said  I,  vehemently,  "  but 

the  arm ;  and  in  all  honourable  and  brotherly 

mrvice,  the  heart  also." 

As  1  thus  spoke,  Julien  shook  me  cordially 
by  the  hand,  and  the  almond-shaped  and  large 
dark  eyes  of  Isidora  swam  in  a  brilliant  mois- 

VOL.  I.  I 
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ture,  through  which  a  strange  and  lambent 
tire  seemed  struggling.  I  did  not  understand 
it. 

"  Well,"  said  Julien,  laughing,  "  now  that 
we  have  finished  our  heroics,  will  your  excel- 
lency condescend  to  embark  ?  Captain  Mantez 
waits  to  take  leave  of  you  in  his  cabin.  The 
first  cutter  is  manned  for  you  alongside,  and 
your  suite  is  already  in  the  boat." 

"  And  the  dog  ?  no  inconsiderable  member  of 
what  you  are  pleased  to  call  my  suite." 

'^  O !  the  captain  has  taken  that  fine  animal 
into  especial  favour  —  he  intends  to  keep 
him." 

''Then,  Don  Julien,  he  shall  keep  me — ^we  go 
together.  But,  really,  in  all  sincerity,  and  in- 
deed in  all  sorrow,  I  am  truly  grieved  that 
I  ever  assumed  this  disguise,  and  am  eager  to 
throw  it  off.  Had  I  known  your  intentions  in 
thus  tricking  out  me  and  poor  dumb  Jugurtha 
in  these  false  colours,  I  could  never  have  lent 
myself  to  the  generous  deception.    You  know 
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that  you  intxoduced  me  as  the  Persian  envoy  be- 
fore I  was  aware  of  your  purpose,  and  I  could 
Qot  ccHnpromise  you.  My  heart,  to  its  very 
core,  thanks  you  for  your  benevolent  motives  — 
•nd  loves  you  for  them,  too,  my  dear  Julien  — 
but  let  me  rid  myself  of  this  disguise  at  once,  if 
it  be  possible." 
''It  is  not  possible.'' 

''Then  am  I  truly  sorry  for  it.  You  are  an 
hidalgo— noble  by  birth,  and  of  high  rank  in 
jm  country's  military  service  —  I  am  nothing 
but  a  merchant  —  not  yet  even  that —  for  my 
father  may  choose  to  continue  me,  for  some  time, 
in  his  counting-house." 

*^  You  a  clerk  in  a  counting-house,  with  that 
lofty  and  haughty  air! — that  very  military 
look ! — the  thing  is  absurd ;  but  really.  Ardent, 
jQu  are  unkind  thus  to  force  upon  me  your  self- 
disparagements.  I  have  taken  you  as  my  friend 
— ^we  are  equal.  I  confess  to  you  that  this  mas- 
querading has  become  a  little  awkward;  but 
we  must  still  persevere  in  it,  till  we  have  got  you 

I  2 
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on  shore ;  you  niay  then  shake  off  my  des 
finery,  the  envoy  will  vanish  on  a  secret  mis 
and  Signor  Troughton  may  disclaim  for  ev 
a  sober  suit  of  black,  all  acquaintance  witli 
Ardentizabello  de  Trompe  Hilla;  but,  fo 
sake,  leave  the  ship  in  full  honours.*' 

"  For  your  sake,  any  thing." 

Julien  thanked  me  by  a  pressure  of  the  1 
and  Isidora,  still  more  eloquently,  by  a  g 
of  those  beautiful  eyes,  that  might  madde 
wise,  and  make  the  mad  tame,  so  benigiib 
was  their  expression. 

At  this  moment  the  valet  of  our  tlirice- 
sant  captain  came  on  another  embassy,  to  i 
us  to  a  farewell  collation  in  the  cabin, 
quering,  for  the  sake  of  my  noble  friends 
great  dislike  I  had  taken  to  this  comma 
I  entered  his  cabin,  received  with  a  dig: 
suavity  the  place  of  honour,  drank  the  necc 
toasts,  and  made  the  customary  speeches. 

But  there  was  one  below  that  welcome 
with  heart-cordiality,  and  that  was  poor  Bou 
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tlie  Newfoundland  dc^,  who  was,  much  to  his 

(lispleasiire,  chamed  up  in  one  comer  of  the 

cabin.    His  expressions  of  delight  at  seeing  me 

were  frantic ;  and  when  I  was  about  to  depart, 

they  became,  by  their  violence,  incommodious  to 

the  company.     Indeed,  the  priest,  Xavier,  had 

cursed  him  through  all  the  forms  of  the  Catholic 

oburch^  for,  in  going  the  length  of  his  chain. 

Bounder  had,  in  his  evolutions  to  approach  me, 

twisted  it  round  the  right  leg  of  the  ecclesiastic, 

Airly  wrenched  him  from  his  chair,  and  flung 

Urn  prostrate  upon  the  deck  beneath  the  table. 

^That  dog  seems  strangely  attached  to  you,*' 

«ud  Mantez,  as  we  were  rising. 

*^  He  was  more  strangely  attached  this  moment 
to  the  worthy  padre,"  I  replied. 

^  May  the  brute  be  macerated  into  ten  thou- 
«md  pieces  of  undying  agony  !"  said  the  Christ- 
tian  priest :  ^^  the  abomination  has  rasped  off  the 
skin  fnym  my  shin,  from  the  knee  to  the  instep 
—see  how  the  blood  is  oozing  through  my 
worsted  stockings — I  must  to  the  surgeon's.    A 
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curse  upon  the  beast^  and  upon — all  those 
who  laugh  at  the  sufferings  of  the  church  ol 
Christ." 

"  You  see,  Don  Mantez,"  said  I,  **  that  the 
poor  animal  has  been  anathematized  by  the  very 
patient  and  apostolic  father  —  no  good  can  now 
come  upon  his  devoted  head — he  will  bring  mis- 
fortune to  aU,  wherever  he  may  be.  So,  with 
your  permission,  I  will  even  take  him  on  shore 
with  me." 

"  Not  so,  your  excellency  —  I  have  taken  a 
fancy  to  the  dog,  and  cannot  part  with  him." 
Then,  looking  sternly  at  the  padre,  he  continued 
— for  the  captain  was  a  bit  of  a  Tartar,  "  if  the 
good  father  has  cursed  the  dog,  he  shall  uncurse 
him — ^if  he  has  placed  a  ban  upon  his  head,  for 
his  own  pleasure,  he  shall  take  it  off  for  mine — 
and  for  whatever  fees  the  church  may  reasonably 
demand.  No,  no,  we  will  keep  the  dog;  and 
when  the  fine  fellow  gets  a  little  more  tame  and 
used  to  us,  let  me  see  the  man  who  will  dare, 
then,  to  exconununicate  and  damn  him  tx>  hell. 
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In  any  thing  else  I  should  be  most  happy  to 
oblige  your  excellency." 

**  But  the  dog  is  mine/' 

"Your'sr 


But  here  I  was  very  seasonably  interrupted  by 
Isidora  placing  her  hand  playfully  on  my  lips, 
and  exclaiming,  '^  Don  Trompe  Hilla,  when 
I  get  on  shore  to  my  uncle's,  I  will  idemnify 
you  for  the  failure  of  yoiur  request,  by  giving 
you  two  pugs  and  a  poodle  —  the  latter  as 
well  trimmed  as  our  gallant  captain's  whis- 
kers." 

Ah,  senoia !  you  may  say  any  thing,''  said 
the  captain. 

**  I  have  said  too  much,"  thought  I ;  ^^  and 
yet  I  cannot  give  up  my  noble  friend,  upon 
whose  back  I  rested  in  the  wild  sea,  when  1  was 
*tniggling  hard  with  death." 

**  Will  you  sell  the  dog  ?"  said  I,  forgetting 
that  I  was  not  possessed  of  a  single  farthing. 
The  captain  looked  seriously  offended. 


u 
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"-  U":.*?::  I  w?'J  my  honour,  not  till  then," 

I  :-.ulI  i^  nothing  more  without  betn 
:r.r  "-fc^  cf  Julien,  which  might  have  bee 
:^ni-*i  wii  unpleasant  consequences  tc 
g*i:-?r\:'U5  frien-Is ;  so  Mantez  and  I  bowed  U 
other  stiffly  enough,  and  each  wishing  the 
the  moderate  wish  that  he  might  live  a 
sand  years,  we  all  repaired  to  the  deck  previ 
to  our  going  in  the  boats. 

But,  as  I  ascended  the  quarter-deck  la 
the  piteous,  the  almost  human  howl  o: 
deserted  animal,  went  through  my  bosom 
the  cry  of  a  drowning  brother.  I  hurried 
my  boat  with  Don  Julien  de  Araguez  and  I 
Isidora,  and  there  I  found  Jugurtha  waitir 
me.  Before  we  shoved  off,  Cftptain  Mante 
also  seated  in  his  barge,  the  dog  howling  al 
time,  so  as  to  be  distinctly  heard,  and  my  c 
rising  rapidly. 

I  looked  forward,  and  there  I  saw  my  : 
in    his  oriental   costume,  fumbling  witb 
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poniard  that  he  carried  in  his  vest,  and  looking 
with  more  than  a  demon's  hate  at  the  captain. 
I  had  seen  before,  but  had  not  much  remarked, 
upon  similar  looks  that  the  negro  had  bestowed 
upon  Mantez.  But  now,  sitting  as  he  was, 
directly  facing  me,  he  made  me  shudder,  by  the 
more  than  infernal  spite  that  contorted  every 
feature. 

Now,  Spanish  seamen  are  not  very  expert  in 
the  management  of  their  boats.  It  was  blowing 
rather  fre^,  with  a  little  ruffling  sea,  and  the 
two  boats  did  not  free  themselves  immediately 
fixim  each  other,  but  were  dropping  tc^ther 
astern,  and  (  was  all  this  time  agonized  by  the 
howling  of  the  dog.  In  spte  of  all  my  endea* 
vours  to  keep  down  my  passion,  the  black  drop 
of  blood  in  my  heart  was  fisist  expanding  itself, 
and  driving  me  into  fury*  At  one  howl,  more 
piteous  than  any  1  had  yet  heard,  forgetting  the 
risk  that  I  ran,  and  my  two  noble- hearted  pre- 
servers, between  whom  I  was  sitting,  I  started 
upon  my  feet  in  the  stem-sheets  of  the  boats, 

i5 
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and  lifting  my  hands  in  a  menacing  attitude, 
I  shouted,  **  Mantez,  by  G— d  I  must  and  will 
have  that  dog !     Men,  pull  on  board." 

The  boats,  at  this  moment,  were  almost  dear 
of  each  other,  when  Jugurtha,  the  moment  1 
spoke,  with  a  savage  shriek  of  joy,  reached  over, 
and  seized  hold  of  the  gunnel  of  tliat  in  which 
was  the  commander.  Mantez  also  started  up  in 
an  ungovernable  rage,  and,  as  well  as  he  could, 
from  the  multiplicity  of  his  oaths,  ordered  the 
men  in  our  boat  to  put  us  on  shore  imme- 
diately. 

This,  however,  could  not  be  done  by  the  crew 
whilst  the  negro  grappled  so  firmly  with  the  bow 
of  Mantez's  own  boat.  The  conftision  in  both 
boats  was  very  great.  Isidora  leaned  back  in  a 
state  almost  of  insensibility,  and  Julien  was 
vainly  employed  in  attempts  to  make  me  sit 
down.  The  crews  of  both  the  bcurge  and  cutter, 
imitating  their  conmiander,  began  to  swear  also, 
and  then  was  the  contention  of  voices,  the 
splashing  of  oars,  and  the  vociferating  of  con- 
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tradictory  orders  by  eveiy  one,  Jugurtha,  how- 
ever,  held  on,  and  thus  both  boats  drifted  astern, 
directly  under  the  windows  of  the  cabin,  the 
boat  that  contained  myself  and  friends  still  being 
the  outermost. 

Mantez  must  have  been  dreadfully  enraged 
indeed,  for  he  actually  took  his  cigar  out  of  his 
mouth,  in  order  to  enunciate  his  curses  the  more 
emphatically.  We  had  not  thus  drifted  many 
yards  astern  of  the  vessel,  than,  remembering 
the  unoHnmon  strength  of  the  dog,  I  cried  out 
at  the  top  of  my  voice,  ^'  Bounder  !  Bounder  ! 
here,  boy  !  here !  *' 

I  had  hardly  finished  my  call,  when  I  beheld 
the  faithful  animal,  like  a  flying  griffin,  with  his 
iron  chain  trailing  behind  him,  darting  through 
the  window-sashes  of  the  cabin,  the  glass  spin- 
ning in  all  directions,  and  in  consequence  of  the 
height,  and  the  projectile  force  that  he  had  given 
himself  in  the  leap,  he  came  into  the  water  with 
a  tremendous  splash,  close  to  the  quarter  of  the 
boat  where  Captain  Mantez  was  still  standing, 
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and  passionately  swearing ;  and  before  he  had 
time  to  recover  from  tlie  effects  of  this  sudden 
shower-bathy  Bounder  was  in  the  boat,  and, 
overthrowing  every  impediment  to  get  at  me,  the 
captain  was  crushed  down  in  the  stem-sheets, 
dro^Tied  with  water  from  the  saturated  hair  of 
the  dog,  and  the  chain  dragged  ruthlessly  over 
his  face,  blooding  his  nose  and  blackening  his 
eyes.  With  another  spring,  which  he  took  from 
the  face  of  the  prostrate  commander,  he  was  in 
the  boat,  and  at  my  feet,  lavishing  upon  me 
every  token  of  rapture. 

At  this,  Jugurtha  gave  his  shrill,  metallic- 
soimding  shriek  of  triumph,  and,  letting  go  his 
hold  of  the  other  boat,  clapped  his  hands  for 
very  pleasure.  At  the  sudden  fall  of  the  captain, 
the  crews  of  both  boats  indulged  in  a  prolonged 
shout  of  merriment,  which  was  more  than  half 
derision,  and  the  boats  were  some  distance 
asunder  before  Mantez  arose,  and  displayed  liis 
countenance,  covered  with  blood.  He  spoke  not. 
Looking  at  me  fixedly,  he  clenched  the  fist  (^ 
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his  right  hand,  and  then  extending  his  thumb, 
he  pointed  it,  with  several  jerks,  significantly 
downwards. 

"  Ardent  Troughton,'*  said  Julien,  **  that  man 
will  assassinate  you." 
"  Never  fear,  Julien  ;  1  will  be  on  my  guard." 
Just  then,  so  pleased  was  I  with  my  triumph, 
that  I  cared  for  nothing.  However,  no  sooner 
did  my  feet  again  touch  the  Spanish  sdil,  than 
more  serious  ideas  occupied  my  every  thought. 
Without  any  mutual  explanation,  instead  of  en- 
deavouring to  find  our  respective  homes,  we 
went  to  the  English  hotel :  and  in  what  foreign 
town  of  note  is  there  not  one  that  rejoices  in  that 
denomination  ? 
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CHAPTEIl  XL 

BEING  ALMOST  PURELY  DESCRIPTIVE,  MJ 
BE  GLANCED  AT  BY  THOSE  WHO  SUPPOS 
THEY  KNOW  EVERY  THING,  OR  THOS 
THINK  THEY  ALREADY  KNOW  ENOUGH 
AS  THESE  TWO  CLASSES  COMPOSE  THE  E> 
OF  THE  READING  PUBLIC,  THE  PAGES 
CHAPTER  WILL  REMAIN  THE  CLEANEST 
WORK. 

After  Julien  had  seen  his  luggage,  1 
boat's  crew  had  brought  from  the  boal 
stowed  away,  and  that  Donna  Isidora 
tired  to  make  some  repairs  in  her  toilc 
Bounder,  in  his  joy,  had  wetted  us  all  thor 
we  debated  long  and  anxiously  upon  m} 
proceedings.  What  was  the  result  of  it: 
liberations,  the  sequel  of  this  auto-biograj 
show. 
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Shortly  after  our  arrival  at  the  EngUsh  hotel, 
and  when  I  had  just  got  Jugurtha  and  Bounder 
properly  housed— indeed  I  may  say  concealed— 
a  lumbering,  heavy,  and  gilded  vehicle,  drawn 
by  five  mules,  drove  up  to  the  door,  and  a  so- 
lemn, though  kindly-looking,  old  gentleman 
alighted.  Of  course  I  was  too  wise  to  make  my 
appearance,  seeing  that  I  was  so  shortly  to  shake 
off  my  dignified  titles.  However,  I  had  a  good 
view  of  the  Don  from  the  window.  In  about 
half  an  hour  he  drove  away,  taking  with  him 
laidora  and  the  old  female  cousin  of  many  re* 
moves,  who  had  attended  her  on  ship-board, 
and  served  her  at  once  as  a  companion  and 
scandol-scarer. 

"  That  old  noble,"  said  Julien,  "  who  has  just 
taken  my  cousin  home  with  him,  is  named  Don 
Manuel  Alvazez,  and  is  maternal  uncle  to  us 
both.  You  know  that  we  are  orphans.  Isidora 
has,  like  most  of  the  daughters  of  the  improvi- 
dent hidalgoes  of  this  distracted  country,  no  for- 
tune whatever;    what  little   remained  of  her 


184  OUTWARD  BOUND. 

father's  patrimonial  estates,  her  two  brothers 
have  long  dissipated.  And  I,  Julien,  excepting 
a  few  small  bags  of  doubloons,  am  no  better  off. 
I  learn  from  my  uncle,  that  our  French  King  of 
Spain,  Joseph,  has  not  only  seized  my  hereditary 
and  only  estate  in  old  Castile,  but  has  actually 
given  it  to  one  of  his  generals.  Spain  is  now  no 
country  for  me." 

**  Why,  dear  Julien,  did  you  not  accompany 
your  cousin  to  your  uncle^s  ?  " 

"  WTiat !  and  leave  you  here  !  I  informed  him 
that  a  friend  of  mine,  a  fellow  passenger,  ex- 
pected a  cartel  from  Captain  Mantez,  and  that, 
in  honour,  I  was  bound  to  see  you  through  the 
aflfair." 

I  could  only  reiterate  my  sense  of  the  many 
obligations  by  which  he  had  bound  me  to  him. 
We  spent  tlie  day  together  at  the  inn,  and 
Mantez,  though  he  must  have  known  from  his 
boat's  crew  where  we  were^  sent  no  challenge. 

As  the  evening  approached^  I  entreated  Julien 
to  leave  me^  asking  him  only  to  lend  me  the 
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most  quiet  suit  of  plain  clothes  that  he  possessed. 
I  well  knew  that  he  -wbs  languishing  for  the 
compeny  of  his  beautiful  cousin^  and  I  pointed 
out  to  him  that  I  could  not  long  support  the 
Ictitious  character  tliat  he  had  caused  me,  so 
umntentioDally  on  my  part,  to  assume. 

"You  know,  Jixlien,"  I  continued,  "that  I 
will  not  go  to  my  ftither's,  until  I  can  prove  to 
him  that  I  am  my  father's  son/* 

"  Well,  Ardent,"  was  his  kind  reply, "  I  know 
that,  in  aU  this,  yon  will  act  with  that  solidity  of 
jiidgment  that  you  possess.  Come  with  me  to 
my  bed-room,  that  I  may  take  leave  of  Don  Ar- 
dentiiabello  de  Trompe  HiDa." 

I  was  soon  attired  in  a  well-fitting  suit  of 
sables.  The  heavy  black  whiskers  were  shaved 
away,  the  fierce  mustachios  and  the  favori  dis- 
appeared, and,  involving  my  neck  in  a  white 
handkerchief,  I  was  again  abnost  disguised.  In 
the  meek  civilian  that  stood  before  him,  Julien 
could  no  longer  recognize  the  mUUaire,  bearded 
like  the  {lard. 
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It 


I  can  DOW,"  8aid  he  laughing,  ^^  well  under- 
stand why  you  were  once  called  Quiet  Trough- 
ton.  You  appear  as  calm  and  as  thoughtful  as 
a  stoic  philosopher.  I  am  sure,  without  they 
look  steadily  into  your  face,  none  of  the  crews 
of  the  ship  from  wliich  you  landed,  not  even 
Mantez,  would  recognize  you.  But  we  must 
furnish  so  respectable  a  person  with  pockeU 
money.  Here,  take  this  bag  of  doubloons ;  it 
is  a  small  one  truly,  but  it  will  last  you  imtil  you 
are  rocognized  by  your  father." 

"  We  will  not  mar,"  said  I,  "  the  tranquillity 
of  our  perfect  friendsliip  by  any  great  pecmiiary 
obligation.  I  will  take  ten  only  of  these;  it  is 
enough— not  another  word — I  will  give  you  an 
order  for  them  on  the  house  of  Falck  and  Co., 
in  Lothbury.  But  you  must  allow  me  to  ante- 
date it — there — I  assure  you  that  it  is  negod- 
able." 

**  I  take  your  security,  Ardent,  only  in  order 
that  I  may  relieve  your  mind«  But  it  strikes  me, 
that,  as  you  have  told  me  that  you  have  been 
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in  die  habit  of  corresponding,  at  intervals,  with 
jour  fimiily^  that  you  might  identify  yourself 
to  your  father  by  means  of  your  autograph, 
which,  I  see,  is  by  no  means  a  bad  one,  and  de- 
cidedly English."* 

^'  No,  I  cannot  take  this  step.  1  cannot  submit 
myself  to  the  cross-examination  that  a  wary 
merchant  might  deem  necessary  ;  and  when  at 
length  I  had  struck  a  balance  in  my  favour,  to 
use  the  language  of  the  ledger,  to  be  acknow* 
kdged  doubtingly,  and  perhaps  treated  with 
caution  until  some  person  shall  come,  or  circum- 
stance transpire,  to  verify  my  ^e  dixit.  Now, 
Julien,  the  only  favour  that  at  present  I  ask  of 
you  isy  to  tell  the  people  in  the  house  that  the 
military  oflicer,  his  man,  and  dog,  have  suddenly 
and  privately  departed  for  Madrid,  and  to  stay 
here  just  one  half  hour  after  I  have  taken  my 
departure.  Give  me  your  address.  I  will  not 
fiul  to  acquaint  you  at  the  earliest  opportimity 
of  my  whereabouts." 
After  this,  I  immediately  went  out,  and  pur- 
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chased  for  Jiigurtlia  a  seaman's  jacket  and 
trowsers,  and  having  returned  and  equipped  him 
in  them,  we  both  went  and  made  our  adieux  to 
Don  Julien.  1  then  cautioned  the  negro  fully  as 
to  his  conduct,  forbidding  him,  on  any  account, 
to  rove  about  the  streets,  and  to  take  qqxb  to 
keep,  for  the  present.  Bounder  in-doors  with 
him.  Having  waited  till  it  was  tolerably  dark, 
we  went  forth  in  search  of  another  inn.  This 
we  soon  found ;  and  having,  with  much  difficulty, 
procured  two  daik,  private  rooms,  one  for  my- 
self, and  the  other  for  my  attendant,  and  order- 
ing supper  at  nine  o'clock,  I  was  determined 
again  to  change  my  habiliments. 

As  I  sate  at  the  window  of  the  hotel  where  we 
first  alighted,  which  was  situated  in  the  principal 
street  of  the  town — a  noble  one,  certainly^  of 
more  than  a  mile  long,  broad,  and  handsome,  and 
ornamented  with  a  row  of  tall  poplars  on  either 
side — as  I  sate  at  this  window,  when  towards 
evening  the  inhabitants  began  to  emerge  firom 
their  dwellings,  I   observed  many  groups  of 
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young  men  in  very  tattered  and  much-patched 
long,  dark  cloaks^  and  large,  battered  cocked- 
hats.  Their  appearance  was  decidedly  clerical, 
and  this  was  increased  by  their  not  hesitating  to 
beg  of  the  better-dressed  persons  whom  they  met. 
These  cloaked  gentry,  Julian  had  informed  me, 
were  students  from  the  University  of  Valencia, 
who  had  begged  their  way  from  their  college,  to 
enjoy,  during  the  heats  of  sununer,  the  cooler 
atmosphere  of  the  sea-washed  Barcelona.  I  had 
an  excellent  view  of  many  of  these  future 
lawyers  and  doctors;  for,  in  this  street,  the 
middle  of  the  road  is  appropriated  as  a  loimge 
for  foot-passengers,  whilst  the  carriages  passed 
to  and  fro  on  both  sides  close  to  the  houses. 

As  one  of  these  students  I  determined  to 
disguise  myself.  Salljring  out  from  my  inn,  I 
had  not  wandered  far  before  I  came  to  a  frippier's, 
and  was  soon  accommodated  with  a  cloak  and 
hat,  at  a  very  small  disbursement  indeed.  I 
then  purchased  the  ample  national  cloak,  and  re- 
turned to  the  inn,  supped,  and  sli^pt. 
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The  whole  of  the  next  day  I  occupied,  dressed 
as  a  student,  in  perambulating  the  town,  looking 
into  the  various  churches,  threading  its  narrow, 
though  clean  streets,  and  in  vainly  endeavouring 
to  recall  to  my  recollection  some  spot  that  had 
been  familiar  to  my  childhood.  One  circumstance 
gave  me  a  little  uneasiness ;  I  made  several  in- 
quiries for  the  abode  of  the  English  merchant 
Signor  Troughton ;  but  none  either  knew  it,  o 
the  name*  Tliis  did  not,  however,  long  pre; 
upon  my  mind,  though  I  should  have  felt  a  dee] 
satisfaction  in  gazing  even  upon  the  walls  tha 
contained  my  father,  my  mother,  and  my  sistei 
Honoria ;  upon  all  of  whom  my  fiemcy  had  beei 
strangely  at  work. 

In  these  wanderings  I  occupied  the  morning 
and  at  two  o'clock  I  went  and  dined  at  the  Men 
Redonda  of  the  first  hotel  of  the  place.  Littli 
as  I  care  for  these  things,  I  found  the  dinnei 
ample,  good,  and  various,  and  the  company  yer] 
promiscuous.  There  I  learnt  all  the  rumours  a 
the  day,  among  which  the  retreat  of  Sir  Johi 
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Moore,  and  the  asserted  advance  of  another  body 
of  French  forces  upon  Catalonia,    Every  one 
spoke  cautiously,  excepting  those  who  were  de- 
cidedly of  the  French  party.    They  indeed  were 
clamorous  enough.     I  listened  to,  and  treasiued 
op,  every  thing  I  heard. 
In  the  afternoon  I  viated  the  public  walk,  which 
was  crowded  to  excess ;  and  this  was  the  first 
time  that  I  had  a  fisdr  opportunity  of  scrutinizing 
the  Spanish  ladies,  arrayed  in  their  graceful  na- 
tional dress.      They    certainly    made  a  most 
pleasing  impression  upon  me ;  and,  though  they 
were  all  attired  so  nearly  alike,  that  they  might 
have  been  mustered  into  a  goodly  regiment,  I 
asked  for  no  variety  to  break  the  uniformity. 
This  costume  consisted,  at  that  time,  of  a  plain 
black  silk  gown,  sitting  tightly  to  the  figure, 
and  wondrous  and  wisely  short  in  the  skirts — 
for  the  Spanish  soil  is  trod  by  feet,  and  beautified 
by  ancles^  that  would    adorn    the    courts  of 
heaven — and  the  coquettish  and  aggravating 
mantilla,  fidling  gracefully  over  the  head,  now 
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partially  veiling  an  eye  that  would,  however, 
still  dart  its  fire  through  the  meshes  of  the  dark 
lace,  and  now  setting  off  the  pure  and  trans- 
parent brown  of  the  throat  of  some,  or  contrast* 
ing  with  the  delicate  whiteness  of  the  skin  of 
others.  When  you  add  to  this,  that  each  lady  bore 
in  her  small  hand  a  fan,  that  seemed  really  to  be 
the  legitimate  wand  of  the  Graces,  now  languidly 
opened,  coquetting  with  the  zephyrs,  now  closed 
with  a  sharp  report,  as  if  awakeningthe  allegiance 
of  love  to  a  fresh  sense  of  its  duty,  now  waving 
away  from  the  presence  a  bore  or  Kpesado,  now 
beckoning  around  the  lovely  owner  the  modest 
youths,  who  waited  only  for  the  gracious  signal  to 
come  and  pay  their  adorations,  in  the  soft  ut- 
terance of  their  ^^pasiega  senoras/'      As  the 
Spanish  Uchugina  can  do  any  thing  with  her  £gui 
but  cool  herself,  she  generally  employs  it  in  the 
warming  of  others. 

Then  the  walk  of  these  settoritas  !  How  in 
heaven  do  they  manage  it  ?  Talk  about  dancing 
as  being  the  poetry  of  motion  —  what  poetry  ? 
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iWhaps  an  artiste,  who  lives  on  the  toes  and 
iieeis  of  his  fellow-creatures,  will  tell  you  that 
k  the  epic  is  represented  the  stately  minuet^- 
in  the  ode,  with  its  strophes  and  antistrophes,  is 
%ared  out  the  quadrille,  with  its  variations  and 
sets — that  the  Bacchanalian  song  is  nothing 
more  than  a  Scotch  reel  set  to  words — that  a 
tender  anacreontic  is  only  a  bad  imitation  of  the 
▼alse  —  and  that  there  is  no  poetry  in  the  world 
that  can  adequately  express  the  energy  of  an 
Irish  jig,  with  the  exception  of  the  mad  lyrics 
of  some  modem  whiskey-drinking  Pindar,  Yes, 
we  may  grant  that  dancing  is  the  poetry  of 
motion ;  but  the  walk  of  a  true  Spanish  lady  is 
something  more.  Old  father  Earth  must  be  in 
ecstacies  at  having  such  sweet  little  pit-a-pat- 
tings  soothing  his  aged  bosom,  when  tiie  Spanish 
donnas  condescend  to  walk  upon  it. 

I  looked  upon  my  countrywomen,  and  grew 
proud. 

But  this  monotony  of  costume  did  not  extend 
to  the  male  portion  of  the  promenaders.    There 

VOL.  1.  K 
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was  the  stout  and  tall  Catalonian,  with  his  gay 
and  variously-ornamented  jacket,  with  his  law- 
less gait,  and  his  mountaineer  \(xlk :  his  wide 
and  loose  trowsers  bound  to  his  widst  with  his 
red  sash,  from  which  emerged  the  haft  of  his 
cuchillo,  (dagger-knife,)  to  every  niale  Spaniard 
as  necessary  as  the  fan  to  the  lady.  Nor  did  the 
long  white  cap,  hanging  half-way  down  the  beck, 
outr^  as  is  the  article  itself,  alter  or  deteriorate 
from  his  picturesque  and  martial  appearance. 

Crossing  him  with  a  haughty  stare,  or  pass- 
ing him  with  an  ambitious  stride,  appeared  the 
swarthy  Andalusian,  even  more  gay,  and  a  great 
deal  more  refined.  Not  so  tall,  nor  so  broad  as 
the  Catalonian,  his  slender  and  graceful  figiuB 
seemed  formed  only  of  layers  of  muscles.  Evi- 
dently of  Moorish  origin,  his  bushy  whiskerB, 
black  as  the  darkest  shades  in  the  raven's  wing, 
add  a  graceful  terror  to  his  darkling  features. 
The  Andalusian  is,  with  all  this  ferocity  of  ap- 
pearance, decidedly  a  beau.  He  is  attired  jmii/ 
device  —  nothing  like  carelessness  in  any  part  of 
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bk  equipment.    Yoa  can  discover  no  flaw— >  no 

flo3  in  his  light  and  small  jacket,  not  a  particle 

of  grease  or  dust  in  his  tonish-looking  figured 

bat;  whilst  his  breeches  and  gaiters,  wrought 

all  over  with  curious  figures,  seem,  so  closely  do 

tbey  fit  him,  as  nothing  more  than  an  outside 

and  elegantly4attooed  skin. 

But  this  superfluity  of  gaiety,  and  lavish  ez- 
penditore  of  colours,  were  strongly  contrasted 
by  the  primitive  simplicity  of  the  Valentian 
peasant,  that  actually,  sam  cuhtteSy  passed, 
unconscious  of  a  blush,  among  the  brilliant 
koots  of  Barcelonian  &shion.  The  honest  man 
woie  nothing  but  a  single  and  simple  white 
garment,  by  no  means  so  neatly  finished,  or  so 
tastefully  worked,  as  a  Kentish  smock-frock, 
which,  lashed  round  his  waist,  reaching  nearly 
to  his  knees,  left  his  sun-burnt,  mahogany- 
oobured  l^s  bare,  his  feet  bearing  sandals  of 
the  rudest  construction.  He  also  wore  a  white 
e^  but  neither  was  it  full  or  pendulous,  like 
the  flowing  vanity  of  tihe  Catalonian. 

k2 
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The  scene  was  also  diversified  by  the  variou 
uniforms  of  the  military,  the  wide-spreadiuj 
hats  of  the  canoniffos,  and  here  and  there,  b 
the  beggarly  garments  of  the  Carmelite  monk 
the  rope -cinctured  grey  vest  of  the  Cordelliei 
and  the  rosy  gills  of  the  jolly  Benedictine.  Bui 
at  this  period,  monachism  was  in  ill  odour,  an^ 
the  brethren  moved  through  tlie  crowd  stealthilj 
casting  around  them  such  looks  of  alarm,  a 
plainly  proved  that  they  were  not  yet  ripe  fc 
martyrdom.  The  beggars  were  bold,  vociferous 
and  elaborately  disgusting. 

As  I  looked  in  silence  on  this  scene,  whid 
had  all  the  variety  and  bizarre  appearance  of  i 
masquerade,  my  joy  in  my  native  country 
which  the  sight  of  the  females  had  inspired 
was  materially  diminished;  so  I  strolled  fbrtl 
from  this  peacock- pacing  crowd,  who  were  thus 
in  full-blown  vanity,  displaying  their  fine  aoc 
their  nasty  feathers,  beyond  the  lines  that  sur- 
round Barcelona,  that  I  might  satiate  ray  gaic 
upon  the  noble  range  of  mountains  that  rgse 
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hebind  the  town,  and  which^  extending  from 

oortfa  tx>  south,  as  &r  as  eye  can  reach,  are 

covered  with  verdure  to  their  very  summits. 

There  was  peace,  and  even  exaltation,  in  the 

eoDtemplation.      Musing  on  the  singularity  of 

my  position,   and  generally  disregarding  the 

beaitspoken  salutations  of  the  country  people 

whom  I  met,  the  sun  had  nearly  hidden  himself 

behind  the  hills  before  J  thought  of  turning  my 

&ce  homewards ;  the  consequence  of  which  was, 

that  the  evening,  with  its  misty  and  purpled 

twilight,  had  gathered  round  me«  when  I  found 

myself  under  the  high  promontory,  on  which 

the  extensive  fortifications  frown,  that  command 

the  harbour  and  awe  the  city. 

WTien  I  was  fairly  within  the  shadow  of  this 
cannon- clad  hill,  it  had  beccone  so  dark,  that  it 
was  hard  to  recognize  even  an  acquaintance, 
and  I  found,  what  wanderers  are  generally  apt 
to  do,  that  I  had  lost  my  way.  Luckily,  I  dis- 
covered a  person  enveloped  in  the  usual  cloak, 
and,  touching   my  cocked-hat   respectfully,   I 


i£^ 
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I    ^*  ^^^^j*^^      i 


in  order  that  I  mig 
r^c^rrf  iirMUocs  bow  to  gain  the  nearest  gat 
-  Ycc  an?  welcome.  Sir  Student,"  said  t 
ffszrj^zrsr..  **  in  the  name  of  St.  Luke,  and  t 
otber  hrlv  eTaagelists,"  thrusting  a  Spani 
dollar  in:o  xny  band.  "  Now  leave  me,  kii 
*ir,  x":kr  I  wculd  be  alone." 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

MT  PIXTT  18  AWAIEKEO;  BUT  .1  OO  TO  THE 
WEOKG  CHURCH.  HT  DEVOTIONS  ARK  LESS 
SATISFACTORY  TO  HE  THAN  I  ANTICIPATED. 
CATHEDRALS  WERE  BUILT  MORE  FOR  8INNKRS 
THAN  FOR  8AINTS. 

By  the  voice  of  my  accoster,  mentioned  in  the 
last  chapter^  I  immediately  knew  the  speaker  to 
be  my  benevolent  young  friend  Julien,  and  mu- 
tual explanations  and  congratulations  ensued. 
He  had  but  a  melancholy  tale  to  tell  me,  for  his 
affairs  were  in  a  much  more  desperate  condition 
than  he  had  supposed^  and  he  had  chosen  the 
solitary  spot  in  which  I  had  found  him,  in  order 
to  ruminate  upon  them  without  interruption. 
Our  conversation  became  serious,  and  when  we 
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entered  the  town,  we  had  left  worldly,  and  were 
discoursing  upon  immortal^  subjects. 

Instead  of  seeking  our  respective  abodes,  we 
paced  to  and  fro  till  nearly  midnight,  under  the 
shade  of  the  old  cathedral.  In  ibis  conversation 
we  laid  bare  our  very  hearts ;  and,  as  the  im- 
pression  it  made  upon  me  had  great  result, 
upon  my  after-fate,  I  shall  give  a  short  abstract 
of  it.  After  we  had  mutually  acknowledged  the 
fathomless  love,  and  the  unbounded  beneficence 
of  the  Creator,  and  produced  some  very  fine 
hypotheses  upon  the  existence  of  evil,  which 
served  only  to  entangle  our  senses  as  in  a  net, 
JuHen,  leaning  a  Uttle  more  heavily  on  my  arm, 
to  make  what  he  said  sufficiently  impressive, 
said — 

*^  Ardent^  a  state  of  perfect,  unalloyed,  and 
eternal  happiness,  is  inconceivable  to  the  hmnan 
sense.  Bliss,  the  most  ecstatic,  the  most  pure, 
must^  to  be  appreciated,  have  something  with 
which  to  contrast  itself.  Nothing  can  measure 
itself  by  itself;    so,  contrary  to  what  many 
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divines  have  promulgated,  I  am  inclined  to  think 
that,  in  the  blissful  state  of  our  after-life,  the 
memory  of  the  woes  and  tribulations  of  this 
miserable  world  will  be  permitted  to  us )  con- 
sequently, the  good  man  who  has  suffered  most 
here,  must  necessarily  have  a  greater  portion  of 
happiness  hereafter — but  I  have  not  advanced 
this,  Troughton,  as  a  dogma  of  fidth,  but  merely 
to  introduce  a  subject  that   has  many  times 
^ven  me  much  pain,  and  of  which  you,  my  dear 
friend,  are  die  unconscious  inflicter.*' 

1 1  Tell  me  what  you  mean  immediately.'^ 
Through  the  horrors  of  that  dreadful  ship- 
wreck that  you  have  described  to  me  so  vividly, 
you  must,  in  mind  and  body,  have  endured  the 
greatest  pangs  of  which  humanity  is  capable ; 
that  these  pangs  were  such,  that  state  of  ex- 
haustion in  which  you  were  found  sufficiently 
proves.  When  you  were  taken  on  board  our 
vessel,  when  your  bones  had  recovered  their 
flesh,  your  cheek  the  glow  of  health,  and  your 

k5 
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mind  its  serenity^  I  did  expect  a  greater  sh< 
of  gratitude." 

'M  ungrateful!  O  Julien,  you  crush  me 
the  earth  !  you  annihilate  me  !  Rather  than  y 
should  think  so,  I  would  kneel  at  your  feet, 
beg  you  to  slay  me." 

"  Not  to  me  —  not  to  me,  my  Ardent !  Yc 
owe  me  nothing.  Look  up  to  your  heavenly  Pre 
tector  !  Could  any  tiling  that  the  mind  of  ma: 
can  conceive  be  more  like  the  contrast  of  im 
mortal  happiness  and  mortal  misery,  than  thi 
representation  of  it  that  you  suffered  and  en- 
joyed in  the  sea,  and  in  the  ship,  below  ?  anc 
yet  you  never  acknowledged  -this  great  mercy  ix 
conversation,  ixy  public  prayer,  or,  I  fear  me,  ii 
private  devotion/' 

"  With  shame  I  confess  I  did  not — ^you  aearcl 
my  heart  cruelly/' 

^'Not  cruelly — but  most  kindly— most  lov- 
ingly —  most  brotherly.  Isidora  and  I  did  not 
look  for  this  hardness  of  heart." 
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^  Julien,  I  am  debased  before  you  — to-night, 
in  the  solitude  of  my  chamber——" 

**  It  will  not  suffice — do  it — ^yet  it  will  not 
suffice.  Do  you  see  this  noble  fieuie  ?— observe 
how  heavenward  its  time-wom  pinnacles  aspire. 
See  the  glorious  moon  rising  above  them,  in 
transcendent  purity,  like  a  justified  soul,  that 
has  just  thrown  off  the  trammels  of  the  grave. 
Is  there  not  a  holiness  shed  round  this  spot — 
does  it  not  enter  your  heart?" 

^  It  does — but  the  difference  of  our  faiths  ?" 

^  What  of  that  ? — are  there  two  fidths  in  gra* 
titude?  If  the  varieties  of  faith  be  varieties  of 
errors  of  man — if  God  be  truly  sought,  he  will 
pardon  them  for  the  sake  of  the  love  he  bears 
him,  that  made  him  sacrifice  his  own  Son  for 
man's  salvation.  Come  to  him  with  an  honest 
thirst  for  trutli,  and  in  purity  of  spirit;  and 
though  your  intercessions  may  rise  from  the 
foot  of  the  altar  of  a  Roman  Catholic  church, 
depend  upon  it,  that  they  will  be  acceptable." 
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"  O,  Julien  !  surely  you  do  not  wish  to  con- 
vert me  ?  '* 

"  God  forbid !  If  we  Catholics  are  sinners  in 
our  multiplied  rites  and  ceremonies,  I  ask  you, 
a  sinner  yourself,  to  come  to-morrow  and  kneel 
amongst  us.  The  fumes  of  superstition  that 
you  think  do,  and  that  I  candidly  confess  may, 
surround  the  prayers  that  we  utter,  rest  assured, 
that  if  these  prayers  come  in  a  contrite  spirit 
from  the  heart,  ere  they  reach  the  roof  of  that 
holy  building,  in  the  eye  of  the  All -merciful, 
they  will  be  purified.  This  noble  pile  is  dedi* 
cated  to  God  first,  and  next  especially  to  Nostra 
Senora  de  la  Mar.  To-morrow,  at  noon,  there 
will  be  a  grand  procession  to  her  honour.  All 
sea-faring  men,  who  have  made  vows  in  the 
hour  of  danger,  will  come  and  bring  their  offer- 
ings to  the  Virgin.  Ardent  Troughton,  for  the 
sake  of  your  friend  —  for  the  sake  of  your  im- 
mortal soul,  enter  with  these  devout  men ;  for 
who  has  been  more  miraculously  preserved  than 
yourself?" 
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''And  smile  not.  Ardent^  at  the  many  ab« 
surdities  you  will  see.  They  are  not  of  the 
spirit,  yet  they  assist  a  sluggish  soul  to  awake 
to  a  sense  of  piety.  The  tinsel,  and  the  ban- 
ners, andjthe  frankincense^  and  the  relics — look 
upon  them  as  types  or  as  vain  things  —  it  mat- 
ters not,  only  be  there.'' 

"  I  wiU." 

^  And  do  not  despise  the  humble  offerings  of 
the  weather-beaten  seaman." 

'^  I  will  be  there,  Julien ;  and  will  also  bring 
my  offering  —  a  repentant  and  a  subdued 
heart" 

Each  of  us  were  moved ;  we  bade  God  mutu- 
aUy  to  bless  us,  and  sought  our  homes. 

Hiat  &tal  promise !  Better  had  I  perished 
with  James  Gavel,  in  the  sea,  than  I  had  made 
it — better  had  I  died  that  night,  when  I  had 
reccHnmended  myself  to  Heaven,  than  to  have 
kept  it.  Fool  that  I  was  to  listen  to  the  well- 
meant  sophistries  of  my  friend  !     What  liad  I 
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to  do  with  this  popish  masquerading?     W^th 
wilful  bliudness  I  rushed  upon  my  fate. 

The  next  morning,  when  the  flush  of  enthu- 
siasm had  subsided,  bitterly  did  I  repent  having 
made  the  promise  to  go  and  worship  in  a  Romish 
church.  I  remembered  me  of  almost  the  last 
words  that  the  good  old  merchant  Falck  had 
spoken  to  me  at  parting.  Still  I  held  my 
promise  to  be  sacred.  I  resolved  so  much  to 
abstract  myself  in  prayer  and  pious  contempla- 
tion that  the  passing  pageantry  around  should 
lie  lost  upon  me. 

Having  written  a  full  account  of  all  my  ad- 
ventures to  my  late  principal,  my  father's  agent^ 
Mr.  Falck,  and  detailing  to  him  exactly  my 
present  position,  and  requiring  him  either  to 
send  out  one  of  his  sons  to  arrange  matters,  or 
such  vouchers  as  would  fully  identify  me  with 
my  &ther,  and  enable  him  to  recover  the  in- 
surance upon  the  lost  brig  Jane  and  her  caigo^ 
about  noon  I  repaired  to  the  church  of  Noitn 
Senora  de  la  Mar. 
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On  my  way  thither,  I  passed  by  the  procession^ 
but  I  studionsly  avoided  looking  at  it,  and 
entered  the  church,  where  I  was  almost  alone. 
I  knelt  before  the  superb  altar-piece,  and  I  trust 
that,  for  what  I  tiiere  did,  my  Protestant  friends 
will  not  condenm  me.  Thus,  having  kept  faith 
with  Julien,  though  the  illiberal  may  think  that 
I  endangered  my  own,  I  was  about  to  depart, 
when  the  clangor  of  musical  instruments  and 
the  loud  braying  of  trumpets  arrested  my  steps. 

The  wide  doorway  of  the  chiu'ch  was  imme* 
diately  filled  up  with  a  dense  and  gorgeous  pro* 
eessioiiy  of  which  it  would  be  idle  to  describe  all 
the  details :  suffice  it  to  say,  that  it  was  a  mix- 
ture of  grandeur  and  absurdity.  Various  saints, 
both  male  and  female,  rudely  carved,  highly 
rouged,  and  dressed  after  the  most  recent  fashion, 
werd  borne  in  cars  on  men's  shoulders :  there 
were  relics  and  there  were  banners  in  profusion. 
Toweling  above  the  rest  was  a  colossal  figure 
fourteen  feet  high,  meant,  Heaven  only  knows 
by  what  association  of  ideas,  for  St.  Joseph,  for 


208  OUTWARD  BOUND. 

it  was  dressed  in  a  vivid  and  light  green  coat, 
breeches  of  the  most  eye-irritating  crimson,  and 
yellow  Hessian  boots,  whilst  upon  his  head  he 
carried  the  true  Spanish  hat,  adorned  by  a  splen- 
did wliite  plume.  The  skill  of  the  sculptor  in 
wood  not  being  at  all  equal  to  his  piety,  the 
whole  figure  was  misshapen  and  the  countenance 
ludicrously  ugly.  However,  as  this  worthy 
saint  carried  his  face  so  high  above  the  heads  of 
all  the  others,  the  devout  spectators  bowed 
tlieir's  down  the  more  lowly  to  him.  Among 
other  vanities,  I  noticed  that  there  was,  in  the 
centre  of  the  pageant,  a  highly-decorated  and 
lofty  but  untenanted  car. 

But  there  was  one  part  of  this  procession  that 
had  in  it  a  touching  interest,  and  that  was  some 
thirty  honest-looking  sailors^  who  advanced,  in 
the  midst  of  this  mununery,  up  the  aisle,  to  lay 
their  offerings  at  the  feet  of  our  Lady  of  the 
Sea.  Stem  and  rough  as  were  their  features, 
there  was  not  a  dry  eye  among  tfaem.  Hi^ 
were  grateful ;  and  gratitude  is  a  prayer  and  an 
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incense  that  the  Qnmipotent  will  always  accept. 
It  is  true,  that  they  thought  more  cunningly  to 
pnypitiate  that  awful  Being  by  offering  at  the 
shrine  of  die  Vii^gin  Mother  wax  candles  of 
various  sizes,  little  waxen  and  tawdrily-attired 
saints,  and,  what  the  pious  padres  valued  much 
more,  sundry  small  canvass  bags  of  silver  coin. 
Still,  in  this  part  of  the  ceremony,  and  in  the 
deportment  of  the  mariners,  there  was  something 
imposing.  Not  one  of  them  who  had  not  been 
snatched  by  the  hand  of  Providence  into  safety 
from  the  gaping  deep,  or  the  horrible  death  of 
the  wave-lashed  rock. 

Though  this  honest  crew  were  flanked  on 
each  side  by  some  bushels  of  decay-eaten  bones, 
all  gifted  with  the  power  of  miracle  working, 
and  were  surrounded  by  a  band  of  brawny 
fellows,  each  carrying  an  immense  wax  candle 
ten  feet  high  and  of  a  proportionate  thickness, 
the  unlit  end  of  each  of  these  candles  being 
fixed  in  a  socket  on  the  knee  of  the  bearer,  and 
belted,   for   more   security,  round    his  waist; 
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though  a  thousand  other  fooleries  equally  gnn 
tesque  and  ridiculous  accompanied  this  exliibi- 
bition,  I  felt  no  inclination  to  mock^  no  disposition 
to  deride. 

The  offerings  of  these  worthy  fellows  were 
received  on  an  immense  octagon-shaped  alver 
plateau,  carried  by  eight  priests,  in  snow-white 
vestments.  When  each  votary  had  deposited  his 
tribute,  I  thought  that  the  show  was  over,  and 
again  rose  from  my  knees  to  depart.  Would 
that  I  had  gone !  W^ould  that  I  had  then  known 
I  stood  upon  the  crisis  of  my  fate  ! 

A  sudden  and  triumphant  peal  of  the  oigan 
fixed  me  to  the  spot.  The  lofty  and  carved 
gothic  roof  shook  to  the  harmonious  echoes,  and 
the  ground  vibrated  under  my  feet  as  if  it  par- 
took of  the  divine  melody.  Then  rose  the  choral 
hynm  to  the  Virgin  Mother  —  the  young,  the 
beautiful^  the  blessed  I  As  the  spirit  of  purified 
love  they  saluted  her— with  endearing,  fiEuniliar, 
household  expressions,  they  called  upon  her  for 
her  intercessions.  They  intreated  that  her  benefi- 
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omce  might  breathe  over  the  sea,  and  that^  as 
Ae  herself  had  been  mortal,  she  would  still 
remember  them  in  her  beatified  immortality. 
IVue  it  is  that  this  exulting  hymn  was  chaunted 
ibrtfa  in  rhyming  monkish  Latin;  but  it  ex- 
pressed the  sentiments  clearly,  forcibly,  and 
tendeiiy,  and  the  music  was  sublime,  and  the 
AxAr  excellent. 

At  each  verse,  the  eight  priests  ascended  one 
of  the  marble  steps  of  the  high  altar,  bearing 
with  th^n  the  plateau  of  offerings ;  and  on  every 
step,  as  they  gained  it,  they  bent  on  one  knee, 
lifting  up  their  eyes  with  looks  of  devout  sup- 
I^cation  towards  the  altar-piece,  which  repre- 
sented the  Virgin  with  the  halo  of  beauty  and 
innocence  around  her. 

My  eyes  were  directed  towards  her  coun- 
tenance, which  was  exquisite;  and  I  almost 
deemed  that  such  an  inefiable  expression  of 
graciousness  deserved  the  idolatry  that  was 
paid  to  it.  In  the  mean  time,  the  acolytes  sur- 
rounded the  altar,  and  the  oiRciating  ministers 
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witli  the  fragrant  smoke  of  frankincense,  which* 
gradually  spreading  over  the  whole  building, 
ascended  in  graceful  volumes  among  the  rich 
carved  work  of  tlie  roof,  and  finally  threw  a 
haze  of  sublimity  about  the  procession,  that  de- 
prived it  at  once  of  incongruity. 

llie  scene  began  to  make  upon  me  a  painfiil 
impression : — I  trembled— my  lieart  fluttered — 
the  tears  were  in  my  eyes  —  I  was  strongly 
tempted  to  relieve  the  oppressive  rapture  that 
overpowered  me  by  a  wild  shout ;  when,  as  the 

priests  had  gained  the  highest  step,  and  they, 
with  the  picture,  were  almost  lost  in  a  glorious 
cloud  of  fragrance,  organ  and  choir  rang  out 
in  reverberating  peals  of  tuneful  thunder — Ave 
Mariay  hallelujah  ! 

A  strong  light  burst  forth  from  behind  the 
altar-piece,  and  a  living,  a  breathing  divinity 
seemed  to  descend  and  bless  the  offerings. 

It  was  jugglery — ^it  was  enchantment. 

All  the  congregation  were  prostrate  in  an 
instant— I  fell  on  my  knees,  but  I  bowed  not 
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mjbead.    I  was  Beiscinated.     Evexy  &culty  of 

mj  being  had  rallied  to  my  eyes.    There  smiled 

Iiefore  me  the  impersonation  of  faultless  beauty; 

bat  it  was  a  beauty  that  seemed  to  have  been 

created  with  my  own  soul  from  the  beginning  of 

all  time,  and,  now  first  ushered  into  mortal  life, 

demanded  the  long- withheld  sympathy,  the  ado- 

mdon  and  the  love  of  the  slave  that  was  called 

idth  it  into  being  to  serve  it. 

How  this  prodigy  of  excelling  loveliness  was 
attired,  I  knew  not;  by  what  trick  she  was  con- 
veyed through  the  opening  canvass  of  the  altar- 
piece,  or  in  what  manner,  after  receiving  and 
blessing  the  offerings,  she  was  borne  to  the 
triumphal  car  in  the  midst  of  the  procession, 
near  as  I  was,  I  never  sought  to  discover;  all 
that  I  know  is,  that,  when  she  was  paraded 
round  the  church,  I  kept  as  close  to  her  as 
possible,  with  my  eyes  fixed  upon  her  radiant 
countenance,  overturning  in  my  progress  every 
body  who  stood  before  me,  without  my  seeing 
them  whep  op  their  legs,  or  noticing  them  as  I 
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strode  over  them  when  prostrated  on  the  marble 
pavement. 

Three  times  did  she  make  the  circuit  of  the 
church,  gracefully  actioning  out  blessings  to  the 
crowd  around  her.  Regardless  of  the  buffets 
and  the  blows  that  I  received,  I  still  kept  my 
position  near  her.  Once,  as  she  gently  turned 
her  head,  our  eyes  met.  I  hate  to  talk  about 
basilisks  —  language  has  no  words,  poetry  no 
numbers,  to  express  the  Omnipotence  of  the 
attraction  of  that  gaze  —  though  her  blue  eyes 
were  softer  than  the  down  on  the  youngest 
seraph's  wing,  they  drew  my  soul  to  them  with 
a  power  stronger  tlian  death.  I  could  not  take 
ray  gaze  from  off  them ;  nor  could  the  young 
and  beautiful  victim  remove  her  regards  from 
mine.  Nor  do  I  know  how  long  this  fixidity  of 
looking  would  have  continued,  had  not  my 
trampling  down  those  near  me  excited  so  much 
attention,  that  I  was  instantly  cast  forth  from 

the  line  of  procession  by  a  couple  of  stout  huis- 

•  

siers* 
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But  there  was  nothing  tender,  nothing  conso- 
ktory,  in  the  gaze  of  this  imitation  of  divinity. 
i  could    read    nothing    in  her    eyes    but  an 
awAil  and  deep  speculation,  a  feeling  of  wonder 
sod  of  terror-awakened  curiosity.    Ere  I  had 
regained  my  positi<»i  near  her,  the  exulting 
hymn  broke  forth  once  more,  the  fumes  of  the 
frankincense  again  arose,  t^e  altar-piece  wa« 
veiled  in  douds,  and,  borne  through  the  accu- 
mulating mists,  the  representation  of  the  Virgin 
Mother  disappeared. 

My  strained  eye-balls  watched  her  to  the  last ; 
and,  when  the  folding  canvass,  which  I  could 
just  perceive  through  the  smoke,  closed  upon 
ber,  I  knelt  down  near  the  rails  of  the  altar, 
and,  burying  my  face  in  my  hands,  I  closed  my 
eyes,  and  encouraged  my  mind  to  linger  over 
every  feature  that  I  had  lately  looked  upon  so 
rapturously. 

The  organ,  in  melodious  tones,  sighed  itself  to 
nlence ;  the  procession  and  the  crowd  gradually 
retired ;    at  length,  the  numerous  priests  de- 
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parted  one  by  one  —  yet  I  heeded  not  a] 
nor  knew  that  I  was  alone. 

Thus  absorbed,  and  still  in  the  same  pc 
I  began  to  tax  my  soul  for  an  answer  —  h 
was  bewildered.  ''Can  this  be  love?  » 
denly  ?  was  she  really  mortal  ?  I  know  1 
timately— -I  have  conversed  with  her  — 
watched  her  —  prayed  with  her  —  rejoice 
her  —  but  where?  Either,"  said  I  to  i 
bitterly,  ''  I  have  two  existences,  or  I  an 
Quiet  Troughton  1  O  that  I  had  never  ] 
high  seat  in  the  dark  counting-house  in  th 
This  insatiate  heart  can  now  never  be  fille 
content — never  again  know  peace.  Love  ] 
no«— that  is  not  the  feeling.  I  only  knc 
I  am  wretched,'*  And  I  again  sank  into  i 
ful  reverie. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

1^2  WHO  LOOK  FOR  ADTEKTUBSS  OFTEN  FIND 
MORE  THAN  THST  8EJUL  I  AM  INTEODUCSD 
It)  THE   BOSOM   OF   MY  FAMILY,  AT  THE  COST 

OF    SOME    PAINS.      THE    FAMILY    CIECLE,    AS 

rVT,  EOT  MADE  UP  OF  ANGLES. 

How  long  I  remained  entranced,  1  know  not ; 
but  I  was  at  length  aroused  by  a  smart  slap  on 
the  shoulder,  and,  on  looking  up,  I  saw  Julien's 
ooontenance  smiling  above  me. 

^'O  !"  said  he,  '*  what  alone  at  the  foot  of 
the  altar  ?  Certainly  you  are  the  most  devout 
man  in  Barcelona.  Have  I  unintentionally 
made  a  convert  of  you  ?  But,  seriously,  how  do 
you  find  the  ceremonies  of  our  church  ?" 

*^  Detestable  !  would  to  God  that  I  had  never 
witnessed  them  1" 

VOL.  1.  b 


n'liicsentatioii  of  the  \'irgin  Mary, 
tico  is  of  great  antiquity,  ami  many 
to  devotion  by  these  excitements,  wh 
would  not  have  a  religious  idea  in 
Tlie  wise  and  the  truly  devout  sue 
these  typical  representatioiiB.  Bu^  i 
piece  of  acting,  did  the  Senorita  loc 
racter?" 

"  She  was  too  divine.  Who  is 
I  trembled  whilst  I  asked. 

"The  only  daughter  of  a  Span 
whom  the  good  king  Joseph  has  d 
Madrid,  after  having  squeezed  him  a 
a  sponge." 

"  Spanish  !  her  golden  hair,  her  ■ 
complexion,  her  radiant  colour,  and  1 
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^  the  pure  blood  is  squeezed  out  of  twenty 

Spmsb  girls,  to  make  one  fair  creature  like  the 

Seoorita;  consequently,  the  dark  beauties  are 

unfiuriy  dark,  the  fidr  ones  unfiedrly  fair.     No ; 

she  is  thoroughly  Spanish,  and  the  acknowledged 

beauty  of  Barcelona*" 
*^  But  her  name,  good  Julien,  her  name  ?" 
^She  is  called  the  Trottoni  —  a  very  merry 

and  devout  little  Catholic,  I  assure  you/' 
^  Yes,  and  you  made  more  than  an  angel  of 

her  to-day.    Pray,  sir,"  said  I  with  bitterness, 

**  does  this  being,  who  is  all  but  celestial,  dress 

in  the  usual  mantilla,  and  wear  your  Spanish, 

and  peculiarly  abbreviated  petticoats  ?" 

*^  Exactly ;   or  her  beautiful  ankles  would 

have  much  reason  to  complain." 
**  And  she  can  wanton  with  her  fan,  too,  no 

doubt  r 

''No  woman  in  Barcelona  manages  that  in- 

diipensable  more  gracefully." 
**  Good  —  very  good  —  and  she   is  kindly- 

Dtttured,  too ;  and  will,  perhaps,  condescend  to 

l2 
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light  tlic  cigar  of  a  handsome  caballerOy  ai 
aftpr  a  few  gracious  pu£Bi,  hand  it  to  1 
mouth." 

"  It  is  tlie  custom  of  the  country,  Ardei 
She  did  me  that  especial  favour  last  night." 

"  The  devil  she  did  !  But  I  like  this— it  60 
me  good — infinite  good." 

"  W^ould  it  not  do  you  more  good  to  be  int 
duced  to  her?  I  met  her  at  a  tertulia,  a£ 
I  left  you  last  night.  I  will  take  you  to  1 
house  to-night,  if  you  will." 

"  Never !  never !  I  will  not  destroy  the  iL 
sion.     I  have  seen  her  only  as  she  ought  to 
seen.     Let  us  change  the  subject.'    I  feel  tha 
shall  spend  but  a  short,  yet  weary  life,  in  chasi 
an  ignis  faiuus** 

Having  resisted  the  pressing  instances  of  1 
friend  to  accompany  him,  I  repaired  to  ray  sil^ 
lodgings,  to  resist,  by  reflection,  the  wilfuln^ 
of  a  too  sanguine  temperament,  which  I  felt  ^ 
fSut  hurrying  me  to  misery,  perhaps  to  insanil 
but  I  could  not  rid  myself  of  tiie-vision  of  1 
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^^^  Mary,  and  the  torture  of  the  horridly 
grotesque  idea  of  seeing  her  with  a  lighted  cigar 
m  her  mouth. 

He  reader  of  course  will  perceive  that  I  had 
&DeD  in  love  for  the  first  time,  that  I  did  not 
bx)w  it,  and,  that  being  awkwardly  placed,  i 
was  petulant   and   unreasonable.    Who   ever 
bew  love  to  improve  the  character  of  either 
oiao  or  woman,  excepting  in  the  eyes  of  the 
beloved  object  ?    For  myself,  I  grew  impatient 
and  irritable,  rarely  leaving  my  lodging  until 
it  was    dark,  and  then  I   usually  strolled  out 
with   Jugurtha  and   Bounder  along  the  sea- 
beach,  assuring  myself  that   I   was  the  most 
unfortunate  of  men,  and  doing  my  best  to  prove 
my  assertion. 

A  fortnight  had  now  elapsed,  and  I  was  daily 
growing  more  morose  and  melancholy,  during 
the  whole  of  which  period  I  had  never  seen 
either  Julien  or  Isidora.  The  few  inquiries  that 
I  had .  made,  convinced  me  that  my  father  and 
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family  were  not  at  Barcelona ;  but  my  anxiety 
to  see  them  had  now  long  passed  away. 

At  length,  I  srentured  to  go  and  take  a  lodging 
for  myself  and  suite,  beyond  the  walls  of  the 
town,  as  I  should  thus  be  liable  to  less  molesta- 
tion, and  I  might  prolong  my  excursions  with 
my  two  companions  through  the  whole  of  the 
night,  without  fearing  the  annoyance  of.  the 
sentinel,  or  the  suspicions  of  the  good  townsfolk 
at  my  midnight  rambles. 

It  being  now  nearly  the  end  of  July,  the 
weather  proved  intensely  hot,  and  my  suburban 
retreat  became  very  grateful.  It  was  cartainlj 
a  miserable  cottage,  but,  thanks  to 
Jugurtha,  we  were  much  better  fed  than  lodged. 
1  thus  lived  in  more  than  retirement,  for  it  Him 
almost  seclusion,  until  the  3rd  of  August,  when 
my  energies  were  once  more  most  strangely 
brought  into  play. 

^rhe  night  was  dark  and  clear^  and  there  was 
spread   out  above   us  one  of  those  delicious 
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Spanish  summer  skies  that  is  felt  in  every  nerve 
»  well  as  seem  On  this  particular  night,  we 
ittd  made  a  much  more  extensive  excursion  than 
woal.  Jugurtfaa  and  myself  were  well  armed, 
far  in  Spain  every  body  arms,  and  as  to  our 
Qompanion  Bounder,  it  was  his  custom  never  to 
&um.  We  got  into  unknown  paths,  and,  dis- 
Rgarding  the  law  of  trespass,  we  went  where 
^firagiance  of  the  dew-steeped  orange-flowers 
Wmost  tempting. 

At  length,  we  suddenly  found  ourselves  close 
^  a  long,  low  building,  very  unlike  the  villas 
tf  ^nin,  but  res^nbling  a  good  deal  the  cottage 
VKft  of  England.  Good  manners  bade  us  im- 
"i^tely  retreat;  but  the  fSednt  sound  of  music 
^  lODg  not  only  wooed  us  to  stay,  but  to  ad- 
^'•ooe  also.  Who  would  not  rather  be  invited 
*^  ooeroed?  So  we  crept  nearer  to  the  man- 
""^j  and,  as  the  windows,  which  reached  the 
fP^^^^  were  open,  we  had  a  tolerably,  distbict 
^^  of  what  was  passing  in  the  principal  room. 
'^  ^  a  domestic   scene,  with  nothing  pic- 
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turesquc  about  it.     We  were  not  near  enoug 
to  distinguish  the  features  of  the  small  part^ 
which   consisted   of  an   elderly   gentleman, 
woman  in  the  prime  of  life,  and  a  very  yoxnm 
lady. 

The  old  gentleman  wore  a  well-powdere*" 
wig,  and  was  very  busy  at  a  writing-desk,  sor^ 
ing  and  docketing  a  variety  of  papers ;  tlx 
middle-aged  lady  was  busy  with  a  tamboix 
frame,  and  the  young  female,  who  was  singing 
to  the  eternal  Spanish  guitar,  had  her  (aic 
shaded  with  her  mantilla,  and  her  figure  pan 
tially  turned  from  the  only  light,  which  was  . 
large  and  shaded  lamp,  burning  on  the  desk  ci 
the  busy  old  gentleman.  The  apartment  die 
not  seem  to  be  too  well  furnished,  yet  there 
was  that  quiet  air  of  home  over  the  whole 
scene,  that  was  exquisitely  soothing  to  my 
feL>lings. 

As  to  .the  singing,  though  I  heard  it  plainly 
enough,  I  did  not  much  notice  it,  for  the  peal- 
ing hymn,  which  I  had  so  lately  heard  in  the 
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ctnuch  of  our  Lady  of  tbe  Sea,  was  contmually 
'iiging  in  my  ears. 

Gradually  approacliiiig  nearer  and  more  near 
to  the  French  window,  and  my  attendants  at 
^t  a  little  distance  from  me,  I  did  not  pause 
till  my  right  hand  actually  rested  upon  tbe 
fiame.  In  this  extreme  propinquity,  something 
cf  romance,  and  the  peaceful  associations  of 
past  days,  were  making  my  heart  restless ;  and 
forced  me  back  into  the  weU-fumished  drawing- 
room  in  Lothbury,  and  with  those  (to  me)  lost 
Pleiades,  although  there  were  but  five  of  them, 
the  Misses  Falck. 

And  the  T(nce  of  the  young  songstress  —  I 
began  to  note,  then  to  like  it,  and,  as  some  of 
its  low  and  earnest  ttmes,  sweeter  and  clearer 
than  the  sweetest  and  clearest  notes  of  her 
gmtar,  came  in  the  richness  of  their  melody  to 
my  brain,  I  began  to  find  that  which  I  had  be- 
tare  unheeded  to  be  exquisite.  I  longed  to  see 
the  face  of  the  singer  that  was  still  drooping 
over  the  guitar.    It  was  not  long  before  I  was 

l5 
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cursed  with  that  worst  of  comminations — a  g* 
tified  wish. 

A  cadence  peculiarly,  thrillingly  sweet,  fin 
the  younger  lady,  aroused  the  elder,  and  i 
started  up  from  her  working  with  that  us' 
Spanish,  but  to  English  ears,  impious  expletz 
of  "  Jesus  !"  and  ran  to  kiss  the  brow  of  '^ 
singer. 

I  had  just  time  to  mark  that  the  matroiB 
lady  was  "  beautiful  exceedingly,'*  in  the  sIj 
dowcd  richness  of  Moorish  female  voluptuoc 
ness,  a  darkness  of  beauty  tliat  comes  oft* 
more  sweetly  tlian  light  to  the  bosom  of  man- 
I  had,  I  say,  just  time  to  mark  this,  when  tl 
little  bustle  behind  him  caused  the  whiti 
wigged  gentleman  to  look  up  and  round  froi 
his  multifarious  papers,  his  mild  and  fade 
features  beaming  with  tenderness. 

**  My  daughter  1"  he  exclaimed  fondly. 

She  immediately  arose,  and,  in  a  momen 
her  white  arms  were  twining  around  his  ag( 
stooped  shoulders,  wliilst  the  elder  lady  stoo 
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>Kirand  bent  over  them.    It  was  one  of  those 
^boUitions  of  intense  affection  that  bursts  forth 

(0  bow  rarely !)  in  the  solitude,  which  is  not 

iooeliness,  of  the  domestic  circle. 
Bat,  then,  what  was  all  this  to  me  ?  Nothing. 
At  that  moment  I  saw  without  noting  it.  It 
was  only  in  after  years,  when  I  thought  and  re- 
diougfat  over  this  scene  thousands  and  thousands 
of  times,  that  all  these  precursory  minutiae 
struck  me. 

Alas !  what  was  it  to  me  ?  For,  at  the  mo- 
ment that  the  young  female  had  so  playfully 
seated  herself  on  her  fieither's  knee,  she  shook  aside 
her  hair,  that  fell  around  her  like  wavy  corrus- 
cations  of  golden  light,  which  seemed  to  flash 
among  the  folds  of  her  black  mantilla,  and 
thus  suddenly  unveiled  to  me  the  all-heavenly 
loveliness  of  that  countenance  that  I  had  so  late 
prayed  never  to  be  permitted  to  see  again,  or  if 
seen,  never  again  to  cease  to  see  —  the  counte- 
nance of  the  mimic  Senora  de  la  Mar  —  she  to 
whom  I  had  seen  crowds  of  adorers  bend  the 
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knee — for  whom  I  had  heard  the  organ  pe 
forth  its  hallelujahs  —  the  personification  of  t"" 
Virgin  Mother. 

WTiy  was  it  that  my  first  impulse  was 
assure  myself  that  my  dagger  was  still  safe 
nestling  in  my  bosom  ?  to  look  hurriedly  at  C 
locks  of  my  pistols  ?  Did  I  contemplate  dea  - 
to  her  or  to  myself?  The  action  was  it 
voluntary.  I  next,  without  any  assignable  res 
son  that  ever  I  could  discover,  plucked  forwaa 
Jugurtha,  and  pointed  to  the  group ;  the  negi 
placed  liis  broad,  flat  nose  in  contact  with  th 
glass,  and  extended  that  already  too  extensiv 
mouth,  of  which  he  boasted,  into  a  grin  of  ud 
imaginable  rapture  at  the  scene.  The  dog  als 
approached,  and  joined  the  gazers. 

In  this  situation  I  had  just  time  to  ejaculat 
one  short  prayer  that  a  troop  of  banditti  wouli 
burst  open  the  door  of  the  apartment,  that 
might  fiedl  upon  and  slay  them ;  when  the  mo 
ther,  turning  her  &ce  towards  us,  perceiFM 
the  strange  and  somewhat  hideous  spectacle  o 
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tie  negro's  visage,  that  seemed  glued  to  the 
window. 

Hiere  was  a  shrieking,  and  a  rushing,  and  a 

calling  for  servants  indoors ;  and  I  had  just  time 

to  start   away,  when  we  were  suddenly  sur- 

roonded  by  armed  men,  and,  before  I  had  time 

to  disengage  my  pistols,  I  was  forced  down  upon 

one  knee,  and  the  poniard  of  Don  Mantez  was 

gleaming  over  me.    llien  all  had  been  lost  — 

aod  long,  long  years  of  miserable  struggles 

glared  me,  had  not  the  fiedthful  Bounder  been 

more  watchful  than  ourselves.     Before  the  blow 

could  fall,  he  was  at  the  assassin's  throat,  and  I 

liad  gained  time  to  seize  the  uplifted  and  armed 

hand.  In  the  mean  time,  with  his  heavy  cutlass, 

Jugurtha  began  to  bestir  himself  demoniaccdly, 

^ly  keeping  a  circle  of  assailants  at  bay. 

However,  this  could  not  last  long ;  they  gra- 
^^y  closed  in  upon  him,  and  upon  me  and  my 
oppooent,  till,  at  last,  we  were  all  urged,  with  a 
^'^^mendous  crash,  through  the  window  into  the 
apartment,  where  stood  the  astonished  old  gen- 
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tleman,  his  aiFrighted  wife  and  daughter,  i 
his  paralyzed  domestics. 

After  we  had  rolled  into  the  room,  I  1 
easily  possessed  myself  of  the  weapon  that  1 
been  lifted  against  me,  and  arose.  But  Mar 
was  in  a  miserable  predicament.  Boun 
would  not  let  go  his  hold,  and  the  black  era 
of  the  prostrate  captain  alone  saved  him  fi 
instant  death.  As  it  was,  strangulation  ^ 
fast  supervening.  Jugurtha  had  been  s 
rounded,  and  his  arms  were  held  forcibly  k 
by  his  four  opponents,  the  strength  of  all 
whom  was  hardly  sufficient  to  secure  him.  I 
of  these,  he  seemed  almost  regardless.  All 
looks,  his  gestures,  pointed  to  Mantez,  wb 
head  was  being  beaten  violently  against  1 
ground  by  the  infuriated  dog,  while  his  fi 
was  ftBist  becoming  lividly  black. 

In  the  mean  time,  finding  myself  persons 
free  from  all  molestation,  I  placed  myself  in  1 
middle  of  the  room,  drew  forth  my  pisU 
cocked  them,  and  glared  suddenly  round,  to  i 
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whom,  in  my  wrath,  I  should  first  sacrifice.  But 
in  this  murder-searching  circuit,  my  eyes  fell 
iqpon  the  superb  mother,  and  the  Wely  and  now 
pale  daughter :  my  hands  dropped  beside  me, 
ind  I  exclaimed  loudly,  ^  No  —  not  here  —  not 
now — ^not  in  this  presence." 

No  doubt  but  that  the  ferocity  had  passed 
from  my  features,  for  the  old  gentleman  walked 
tf  to  me  fearlessly,  saying,  '^  Signor  Scholar, 
(for  the  reader  must  remember  that  I  was 
dressed  as  one,)  '^  you  alone,  of  all  these  intru- 
ders, seemed  not  to  be  wholly  possessed  with 
the  demons  of  murder.  Can  you  not  relieve  the 
honourable  conunander  from  the  fiemgs  of  that 
dreadful  animal?" 

**  Why  should  I  ?  the  villain  just  now  at- 
tempted to  assassinate  me." 

^^You  made  resistance,"  said  the  best  ap- 
pointed  of  the  four,  who  had  more  than  enough 
to  do  to  restrain  Jugurtha.  **  Know  me — I  am 
the  head  alguazil — I  come  to  arrest  that  person 
disguised  as  a  scholar,  as  a  spy,  an  impostor. 
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and  a  vagabond,  lately  calling  himself  Done 
Ardentizabello  de  Trompe  Hilla,  and  for  others 
crimes,  on  the  oath  of  the  most  honourable  thetf 
Commander  Don  Mantez ;  so,  sir,  whatever  be  -^ 
your  name,  call  your  dog  off,  and  come  directly  ' 
to  prison." 

Here  there  was  another  violent  struggle  on 
the  part  of  the  hampered  Jugurtha ;  and  the 
alguazil,  as  well  as  he  could  for  want  of  breath, 
said,  '^  Signor  Trottoni,  I  command  you,  and 
your  servants,  in  the  name  of  the  authorities,  to 
abet,  aid,  and  assist,  in  capturing  that  impostor 
with  the  pistols." 

^*  You  had  better  not,*'  said  I,  turning  to  the 
demanded  aid.  *'  The  first  two  who  advance 
upon  me  die." 

^*  In  the  mean  time,"  said  the  elder  female  in 
an  agony,  ^^  the  monster  is  destroying  the  noUe 
captain.  Generous  stranger,  I  beseech  you  to 
call  him  off,  or  shoot  him." 

^^  I  should  be  happy  in  all  things,''  aaid  I^ 
bowing  to  her,  **  to  oblige  so  augast  a  lady,  ex- 
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ceptiDg  in  this  trifling  matter."  This  I  said, 
of  course,  in  Spanish ;  but  I  continued  bitterly 
ifl  EDglish,  *'  Monster !  Heaven  judge  which  of 
the  two  is  the  monster  I  let  him  be  devoured 
pecemeal — ^tbe  cowardly  assassin.'' 

'*  You  speak  English,"  said  ttie  old  man,  in 
English  also,  much  agitated.  ^*  In  the  name  of 
the  God  of  all  mercies,  who  are  you?  Speak, 
tnd  speak  the  truth.'' 

^'Signor,  I  am  no  spy — no  impostor — ^no 
vagabond — no  criminal — ^but  Ardent  Troughton, 
a  wrecked  merchant." 

"Ofthe  brig  Jane?" 

"  The  same  —  lately  commanded  by  one 
Toaikins." 

**  Then,  sir,  I  order  you  on  your  filial  duty  to 
<^l  off  that  dog.  I  am  Troughton  the  elder  — 
your  savage  companion  is  slajring  the  affianced 
husband  of  your  sister." 

This  was  said  with  so  much  quiet  dignity, 
^t  I  instantly  obeyed.  In  a  moment  the  dog 
^  crouching  at  my  feet.     At  that  time  I 
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understood  nothing — I  knew  nothing — I  diA 
1  was  bid — I  acted  mechanically.  1  was  si 
pified,  and  yet,  I  had  a  dull  sense  of  agony,  < 
tended  by  a  consciousness  of  deep  crime,  tl 
tlirilled  to  my  marrow — a  feeling  like  that 
the  condemned  during  liis  heavy  and  yet  ima^ 
crowded  sleep  that  will  herald  him  to  executi.* 
At  that  moment,  had  I  been  commanded  to  tw 
the  muzzle  of  my  pistol  to  my  own  head,  1  shoA 
have  done  so  passively  —  shall  I  confess  it? 
almost  eagerly. 

Jugurtha,  whose  character  was  made  up 
tlie  most  implicit  obedience  and  attachment 
myself,  seeing  that  then  I  no  longer  wished  t 
destruction   of  Mantez,  ceased  to  struggle 
free  liimself,  and  then  tlie  officers  freed  him 
their  own  accord ;  and  they,  with  the  assistan 
of  my  father  and  his  servants,  busied  themseli 
in  resuscitating  the  strangled  captain,  in  whi 
they  did  not  succeed,   until  much  time  h 
elapsed. 

For  myself,  during  these  operatioiiSy  I  retir 
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to  the  gloomiest  comer  in  the  apartment,  and, 
with  my  pistols  still  in  my  hands,  I  leaned  back 
>gainst  the  wall  in  sullen  bewilderment.  The 
list  use  that  the  captain  made  of  his  recovered 
nimation,  was  to  exhibit  the  deadliness  of  his 
nge  towards  myself ;  but,  as  he  could  not  openly 
tnasdnate  me,  he  was  compelled  to  restrict  his 

in&e  to  the  ordering  that  the  alguazil  should 

iiUDediately  take  me  to  the  city  jail. 


i"- 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

MY  I^KFKN'CE.       THE    FATTED    CALF    IS  KILI.B 
AND  I  FIND    MYSELF    STILL    IN    THE  LAND 
THE  LIVINti. 

As  yet,  no  explanation  had  taken  place  in  I 
family  party  so  strangely  assembled ;  the  hurri 
recognition  between  father  and  son  having  be 
made  in  a  language  totally  unknown  to  the  ek 
lady,  and  but  imperfectly  understood  by  1 
younger.  Neitlier  of  tlicm  knew  the  relat 
that  I  bore  to  them.  My  father  saw  that  so 
elucidation  could  no  longer  be  postponed,  i 
with  increasing  strength,  the  passion  of  1 
naval  commander  also  increased ;  whilst  my  c 
termination  to  sacrifice  him  the  first  momc 
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rioIeDt  hands  were  laid  upon  me  was  but  too 
appareDty  from  the  determined  and  scowling 
expression  of  my  features. 

Mr.  Troughton,  with  a  grave  suavity,  and 

gently,  and   with  really   a  graceful   courtesy, 

foitmg  Don  Mantez  back  upon  the  sofa,  said 

to  him,  ^  My  dear  Roderic,  I  will  be  answerable 

for  the  safe  custody  of  that  young  man.    You 

€uux)t  harm  him,  and  at  the  same  time  be  my 

Mend    Grieved  to  my  heart  am  I  to  see  that 

TOQr  first  meeting  is  amidst  the  wild  commotion 

^  evil  passions.     Pray  oblige  me  so  fietr  as  to 

^^^^sire  your  escort  of  police  to  withdraw.     They 

^Hall  be  satisfied  every  way.    Of  a  truth,  men 

^  honest  and  so  disinterested  ought  not  to  be 

^^ken  from  the  quiet  of  their  homes  without 

^*Dme  testimony  to  their  virtue.     Receive  these 

few  pieces,  and  depart.   I  will  be  answerable  for 

liim  whom  you  would  have  made  your  prisoner — 

and  so  also  will  your  illustrious  employer,  Don 

Mantez ;  will  you  not,  Roderic  ?  " 

"  Upon  sufficient  reason,"  growled  forth,  from 
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his  swollen  throat,  the  amiable  son-in-law 
elect. 

"  Truly,  truly,  upon  sufficient  reason." 
llie  alguazils  grinned,  bowed,  and  departed. 
The  old  gentleman,  having  cleared  the 
room  of  his  own  domestics,  and  carefully  secured 
the  doors,  placed  himself  with  considerable  dig* 
nity  in  a  chair,  at  the  head  of  a  large  table 
covered  with  green  baize.  Having  motioned  his 
wife  and  daughters  to  seats,  and  placing  Mantei 
on  his  right  hand,  he  carefully  smoothed  oat 
some  sheets  of  paper  before  him,  re-adjusted  his 
spectacles,  and,  taking  up  a  pen  very  leisurely, 

mended  and  nibbed  it.  The  whole  proceeding 
looked  very  like  the  commencement  of  a  trial, 
and,  I  fear  me,  I  looked  not  unlike  a  culprit, 
or  a  robber  taken  in  the  fact,  wiUi  arms  in  his 
hands. 

i  regarded  all  these  proceedings  firom  my  dark 
comer  in  mute  dismay,  my  arms  hanging  list- 
lessly down,  with  a  loaded  pistol  in  each  hand. 
On  one  side  of  me  stood  Jugurthai  panting  with 
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the  exertion  of  the  late  struggle,  and  making, 
«  he  breathed  heavily,  an  unnatural  hissing 
tiuough  his  teeth ;  and,  though  he  stood  per- 
fectly quiet,  the  ferocity  of  his  countenance,  so 
bideoos  when  rage-excited,  had  not  subsided. 
He  had  folded  his  arms,  with  his  naked  cutlass 
cnxong  his  open  breast.  On  the  other  side  of 
Die  was  my  faithful  Bounder,  still  agitated,  now 
nibbing  himself  against  my  legs,  now  h^King  his 
(nm  sides  with  his  magnificent  tail,  and  now^look- 
ing  fixedly  in  my  eyes,  eager  for  t^e  signal  for  a 
fresh  onset.  Certainly  we  must  have  appeared 
a  fearful  trio. 

At  the  time,  I  was  unconscious  of  the  dis- 
advantageous impression  that  I  was  making.  A 
^  was  upon  my  understanding,  and  a  heavi- 
^  like  that  of  some  newly-awakened  remorse 
^  my  heart.  During  the  formal,  and  some- 
what tedious,  preparations  of  my  respectable 
parent,  I  gazed  on  the  group  before  me  with 
^n  stupidity. 

At  length,  the  elder  Troughton  having  made 
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all  his  arrangements,  which  I  had  not  then  th< 
sense  to  understand  were  so  much  prolonged  ir 
order  that  all  parties  might  rid  themselves  of 
their  excitement,  he  addressed  me,  whilst  8 
quiet  and  a  sly  smile  mantled  over  his  featuies, 
thus  : — 

"  Will  you  permit  me  the  favour,  Sir  Scholar 
of  Valentia,  to  introduce  you  to  my  family,  and 
to  your's  ?  *' 

I  merely  bowed,  for  my  impetuous  feeling* 
were  rallying  back  to  my  bosom,  and  the  strange- 
ness of  my  situation,  with  all  its  doubts  and 
suspicions,  was  made  manifest  to  me. 

"  My  dear  Julia,  and  you,  Honoria,"  saidmj 
father,  **  you  know  how  much  I  dislike  the  ^ 
hibition  of  all  violent  feelings.  If  you  tbi^ 
that  you  cannot  control  your's,  you  had  bet^ 
retire,  for  I  have  a  very  great  suspicion  that  it 
tall  young  man,  with  the  angry  countenance, 
the  ragged  scholar's  cloak,  and  doubly  armed^ 
our  respectable,  and,  as  Mr.  Falck  so  ofb 
writes  to  us,  our  quiet  son,  Ardent  Troughton 
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"let  us  stay,"  said  the  ladies,  with  one 
voice. 

"Do  not  agitate  yourselves,"  he  continued. 
"  Mind,  there  are  some  questions  to  be  asked, 
some  doubts  to  be  resolved,  before  we  can  re- 
ceive him  to  our  arms.  We  certainly  did  not 
expect  to  find  in  our  Ardent  Troughton  so  wild 
and  bandit-looking  a  young  person." 

*'St  Anthony  !  he  is  beautiful  as  an  angel !  " 
aid  the  noble  matron,  springing  up  in  her  chair, 
Aod  extending  to  me  her  arms. 

Hie  mother's  heart  spoke  out. 

"My  brother!  my  brother!"  sobbed  out 
poor  Honoria,  hysterically. 

I  was  greatly,  solenmly,  affected. 

"  This  will  never  do,"  said  Mr.  Troughton. 
**%lfe  and  daughter,  think  you  that  my  heart, 
^  your's,  does  not  yearn  to  embrace  my  son, 
^7  only  son,  whom  for  weeks  we  have  mourned 
^  dead  ?  But  how  comes  this  person  ?  He 
(Hirsts  in  upon  us  like  a  thief  in  the  night — his 
Wd  upon  the  throat  of  the  man  to  whom  I  am 

VOL.  I.  M 
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about  to  give  my  daughter — he  comes,  denounced 
by  this  worthy  hidalgo  as  an  impostor  and  a  com- 
mon cheat.  Should  the  son  of  Edward  Troughton 
come  thus  ?  " 

"  It  is  enough  that  he  is  come,"  said  the  agi- 
tated mother. 

"  Signora,  is  it  he  ?  Even  now,  unprotected 
as  we  are,  he  distrusts  us.  Even  now,  his  fingers 
are  on  the  locks  of  his  pistols.  Sir,  will  you  be 
pleased  to  disarm  ?  " 

"  Do  not  torture  me,  O  my  father !  "  said  1} 
gradually  arousing  myself  from  my  stupor.  **Do 
not  torture  me.  I  have  suffered  much,  very 
much.  Pity  me.  Did  I  now  obey  my  heaH*^ 
promptings — ^liad  I  its  dearest  wish  fulfilled-^ 
would  reverently  kneel  at  your  feet^  bow  do^ 
my  head  before  you,  ask  your  blessing,  and  & 
For  me,  happiness  is  no  more.  Not  many  mont 
have  passed  when  I  was  proud  to  think  that  yi 
would  have  been  proud  in  your  son '^- that  yo 
bosom  would  have  swelled  as  you  supported  you 
self  on  my  young  arm  where  men  were  mc 
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assembled,  and  said^  <  Behold  him  I— this  is  he, 

mj  long-expected  son/     I  left  England  with  a 

ioBMn  that  was  all  joy  —  I  was  elate,  not  with 

Iwpe,  but  certainty.    Father,  I  have  su£Fered 

mnch,  and  much  I  must  continue  to  suffer." 

'^  Nonsense,   my    dear    Ardent,"    said    Mr. 

Troughton,  relaxing  all  at  once  into  the  father 

and  forgetting  the  cautious  merchant.     ^'  Am  I 

nothing  to  you  for  happiness  ?    This  noble  lady, 

tbis  blocnning,  blushing  sister,  so  fearfvd  and  so 

soiiliDg?     Are  we.  Ardent,  all  of  us — are  we 

Dothing  for  happiness  ?  " 

^'  Every  thing  to  make  a  man  blessed,  who  de- 
serves such  blessings.  But  this  our  first  meeting 
should  be  strictly  private.  Before  I  disburden 
myself  of  all  that  I  have  to  relate — before  I  pour 
oat  the  emotions  of  my  soul  on  the  domestic 
hearA — ^let  this  stranger— -this  man  depart," 
said  I,  looking  upon  the  captain  loathingly. 

"  Impostor,  I  shall  stay — ^wretch  of  many  dis- 
guises— you  shall  not  impose  upon  these,  my 
honest  friends  1 " 

M  2 
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At  this  outburst  of  violence  there  wasanothei 
commotion.  Jugurtha  and  Bounder  each  began 
to  prepare  to  do  wliat  they  tliought  their  duty. 
Even  my  mild  father  appeared  shocked,  whilst 
the  Seuora  and  Honoria  loudly  reprimanded 
Mantez  for  his  rudeness. 

WTien  silence  was  again  restored,  I  said, "  W 
him  stay.  It  was  in  mercy  to  him  that  I  en- 
treated his  absence.  We  wiU  control  before  him 
the  sacred  feelings  that  make  the  domestic  hap- 
piness— that  he  does  not  deserve  to  share — shall 
never  share ! " 

I  spoke  tliis  with  vehemence,  and  turned  f^] 
eyes  now,  for  the  first  time,  upon  my  aste' 
tremblingly  awaiting  the  efiect  of  my  propheC 

But  my  words  conveyed  no  meaning  to  her 
her  swimming  eyes  were  bent  upon  me,  wi^ 
fully  beaming  with  the  holy  rapture  of  a  siste" 
love. 

This  was  an  awful  crisis.  Even  over  the  plac 
brow  of  my  father  I  perceived  the  mantling  rta 
of  emotion.    I  commenced  a  relation,  from  H 
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daj  that  J  embarked  in  the  unfortunate  brig 

Jane,  of  all  that  I  had  undergone. 

As  I  proceeded  in  my  eventfid  narrative,  my 
bosom  expanded — ^my  nerves  thrilled — 1  became 
eloquent,  impassioned.  I  felt  a  rapt  pleasure, 
mteose  and  melancholy,  in  pouring  out  my  many, 
mj  wonderful,  sufferings.  I  related  our  hard- 
ships, our  destitutions — the  agonies  of  the  long 
gale,  the  brutality  and  the  death  of  Tomkins — 
Ae  high-toned  feelings  and  the  insane  supersti- 
tions of  the  noble  Gavel — ^the  impious  murder 
that  be  committed  in  the  name  of  religion — his 
remorse,  and  his  heroic  death.  I  eulc^zed  him 
—1  called  him  my  friend — I  bewailed  his  death 
13(6  the  death  of  a  brother— I  shed  fond  tears  to 
Us  memory-— and  then  I  told  of  the  madness  of 
thirst  and  hunger  that  I  had  endured  in  the  open 
boat  —  of  how  quickly  we  wasted  away  into 
tbiogs  like  shrivelled-up  mummies — how  soon, 
<^wing  to  our  previous  long-suffering,  Jugurtha, 
^I,  and  the  dog,  found  relief  in  the  similitude 
tf  death — ^how  miraculously  we  were  saved. 
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against  tlie  wish  of  the  man  sitting  before 
whom  I  withered  into  nothingness  by  my  hei 
sprung  scorn  as  1  spoke — and  then  I  glo^ 
again  into  enthusiasm,  as  I  dwelt  upon  the  1: 
character    of  Don  Julien    and    his    afiiaii 
Isidora.     1  told  of  my  doubts,  my  distjactii 
after  I   had    landed  at  Barcelona — of  my 
willingness,  witliout  proof  of  my  identity, 
present  myself  before  my  parents — of  my  ha^ 
seen  Honoria  in  the  church  of  the  Lady  of 
Sea — of  the  means  that  I  had  taken  to  pro 
the  necessary  vouchers — and,  finally,  1  bro' 
down  my  narrative  to  the  very  moment 
found  me  once  more  in  my  own,  my  dom 
circle. 

Profuse  were  the  tears  that  were  shed  b] 
noble  mother  and  my  gentle  sister  during 
ample  relation ;  and  long  before  it  had  been 
eluded,  Don  Mantez  had  sneaked  forth,  three 
ing  and  cursing. 

Grave,  and  soleom,  and  long,  when  I 
finished,  was  the  blessing  I  received  fnim 
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good  old  man — ^fervent  was  the  embrace^  and 

veij  tender  and  heart- touching  the  munnuring 
(^  the  fond  love  of  my  mother — and  wild  and 
ecstatic  was  the  pleasure  of  that  too  beautiful 
aster,  who  was  now  weeping  on  my  shoulders, 
DOW  kissing  me  with  eagerness,  now  caressing 
Bounder,  and  now  shaking  hands  with  the 
grinning  Jugurtha,  who  well  imderstood  every 
thing  that  had  passed. 

For  a  short  space  the  bliss  of  my  family  was 
complete.  My  &ther  surveyed  me  with  a  father's 
pride  —  already  he  began  to  testify  for  me  a 
respect  that  bound  my  heart  still  more  closely  to 
hb.  I  had  been  lost,  and  I  was  found ;  I  had 
Wq  mourned  as  dead,  and  I  was  restored  to 
them,  improved,  chastened,  in  the  glory  and 
vigour  of  young  manhood ;  a  stay  and  protection 
to  them  in  adversity ;  in  prosperity  a  being  on 
^hom  to  expend  the  overflowings  of  their 
Sections,  and  reciprocate  with  them  that  purest 
of  all  earthly  pleasures-— domestic  happiness. 

After  the  first  tumult  of  my  emotions  had  sub- 
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sided,  my  father  began  to  chide  me  gently  for 
the  morbid  sensibility  that  I  had  betrayed  in  not 
immediately  seeking  him,  and  trusting  to  the 
impulse  of  parental  love  for  acknowledgment; 
and  he  endeavoured,  with  a  pleasant  ridicule,  to 
laugh  me   out    of  my  supposition  tliat  I  ¥W 
henceforward  to  be  one  devoted  to  misery.   In 
order  the  more  powerfully  to  arouse  me  to  a 
more  healthful  state  of  feeling,  he  told  me  that 
he  had,  at  my  age,  sudden  fits  of  despondency, 
but  they  only  lasted  imtil  he  was  threatened  with 
some  real  evil.     He  pointed  out  to  me  that  the 
best  elements  of  happiness  were  around  me,  and 
that  it  was  not  only  foolish,  but  impious,  to 
foster  a  melancholy  that  would,  whilst  it  under- 
mined my  own,  endanger  the  happiness  of  those 
who  deserved  not  misery  from  my  hands.     1  as- 
sented to  all  he  said,  and  vowed  mentally  that 
such  good  counsel  should  not  iall  unprofitably  to 
the  ground. 

We  parted  that  night  a  peaceful,  a  much- 
rejoioed  fiunily.     I  resolved  to  be  happy;  I 
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Ktotvei  to  purge  my  bo0(Hn  of  the  '^perilous 
stuff"  that  I  had  received  into  it  too  eagerly.  I 
resolved — ^I  prayed  for  assistance.  My  sister — 
ncha  mere  child^  too— scarcely  fourteen  — I 
became  composed.  My  passionate  admiration, 
mj  sudden  love,  had  been  bestowed  upon  a 
stranger. 

''Now/'  said  I  triumphantly,  and  I  spoke  with 
fte  conviction  of  truth,  **  the  stranger  is  no 
inore,  and  no  more  is  now  the  frantic  passion 
that  I  had  so  madly  and  so  involuntarily  con- 


t» 


I  was  comforted  with  these  thoughts ;  I  felt 
°?BeIf  forgiven ;  I  grew  cahn ; — I  had  now  a 
k>lier  feeling  to  cherish,  and  I  vowed  to  cherish 
^)*-an  innocent,  a  beautiful,  a  young,  a  very 
joung  aster  to  watch  over  : — ^I  swcnre  to  perform 
^  duty  in  all  sincerity,  in  all  conscience,  in  all 
''Qctity  :  and  yet  the  thought  of  her  marriage 
^  Mantez  was  to  me  as  wormwood,  as  a  con- 
^omg  and  burning  coal  upon  my  vitals. 

I  need  not  relate  how,  the  next  day,  the  fatted 

m5 
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calf  was  killed.    Friends  poured  in  upon  us  witli 
their    congratulations,   among   the   most  con- 
spicuous of  whom  were  Don  Julien  and  Isidonu 
Don  Mantez  was  again  with  us,  with  his  brow 
smoothed  into  courtesy  :  his  professions  were  the 
warmest,  his  apologies  to  me  the  most  profui^) 
his  offers  of  friendship  unbounded,  and  he  him- 
self laughed  more  heartily  than  any  one  else  on 
the  mystification  that  had  been  put  upon  him  by 
my  friend.  But  still  I  hated  the  man  thoroughlyi 
unboundedly.  God  pardon  me  the  great  wicked^ 
ness !    but  this  passion  of  hate  seemed  to  b^ 
another  and  a  stronger  vital  principle.    1  che- 
rished it  with  an  ardour  with  which  the  peel 
cherishes  his  first  young  love. 

Well,  if  we  live  in  this  world,  we  must  alsc 
smile  in  it ;  and  thus  this  assassin  and  I  mocked 
each  other  daily,  and  often  all  day  long,  with 
hypocritical  grinnings.  Much  had  he  the  advan- 
tage of  me.  I  could  not  always  control  the 
covert  sarcasm  of  alluding  to  the  bravo's  stiletto 
—all  which  only  made   him  smile  the  more 
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blaodlj.  Seldom,  after  our  apparent  reconcilia- 
tion, did  be  permit  a  muscle  of  his  yellow  coun- 
tenance to  betray  for  me  aught  but  respect  the 
most  profound.  Oh,  he  had  a  great  mind ;  when 
he  perceived,  and  he  perceived  it  at  once,  that 
any  allusion  to  his  future  affinity  with  me  caused 
me  to  wince,  he  refrained  from  speaking  of  it 
altogether,  at  least  before  me.  Many  and  sharp 
were  the  tortures  that  the  smooth  villain  thus 
spared  me. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

A  DESCRIPTION  OF  FAMILY  ARRANGEMENTS.  BT 

dint  of  severe  thinkixg,  i  act  most 
thoughtlessly;  and,  for  want  of  FROPEB 
religious  principles,  intend  to  devote 
myself  wholly  to  religion as  a  monk. 

Bu T  we  must,  for  a  time,  take  leave  of  these 
workings  of  the  evil  passions,  and  turn  to  the 
dry  details  of  business.  Mr.  Troughton  formally 
took  me  into  partnership  with  him.  We  signed 
long  and  word-tortured  deeds  together,  and 
sealed  them,  and  duplicates  and  triplicates  also, 
as  if  we  were  not  father  and  son,  but  Jew  and 
Christian  striving  to  overreach  each  other.  I 
found  his  substance  to  be  much  greater  than 
I  supposed,  but  it  was  precariously  situated.  He 
had  been  plundered  mercilessly  by  both  the  par- 
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ties  who  were  then  striving  for  the  pre-eminence 

io  Spain.    True  it  is,  that  each^  when  they  took 

his  wealth,  gave  him  bonds  and  acknowledge 

inents  that  promised  restitution  in  more  peaceful 

ttd  prosperous  times ;   but,  were   these  times 

c^  to  return,  he  was  sure  to  lose  half,  even 

^re  the  conquering  party  to  prove  honest ;  of 

^'t'OrK,  the  reduced  fistction,  which  would  then 

'become  the  rebellious  one,  instead  of  paying  the 

^ts  that  they  had  incurred,  would  be  them- 

^Ives  plundered  to  the  uttermost. 

Taking  this  state  of  things  into  consideration, 
^^y  father  very  wisely  intended  to  wind  up  his 
^^^c^Doems,  realize  all  the  property  that  he  could, 
^^  seek  greater  security  in  America,  having 
Already,  as  a  preliminary,  purchased  a  very 
^«rge  estate  in  Louisania. 

He  had,  for  some  years,  professed  himself  a 

Catholic,  and  translated    his   honest   English 

name  of  Troughton  into  Trottoni.     Indeed,  he 

was  sedulous  every  where  to  pass  for  a  native 

Spaniard ;  and  as  such  he  was  esteemed  by  all 
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who  did  not  know  him  very  intimately.  He 
was  a  shrewd  and  careful  man,  with  warm  affec- 
tions, and  a  high  notion  of  the  dignity  of  the 
character  of  a  merchant.  He  loved  wealth 
certainly,  and  he  loved  to  amass  it ;  he  had  an 
indomitable  perseverance,  well  figured  out  by 
the  spider,  the  web  of  which,  destroy  as  often  as 
you  will,  so  oflen  will  the  indefatigable  mathe« 
matician  reconstruct  his  lines.  Such  was  the 
case  with  my  father,  and  many  times  had  the 
half,  even  the  greater  part,  of  the  fruits  of  his 
toils  been  swept  away ;  but  he  never  desponded, 
but  assiduously  recommenced  with  greater  zeal 
his  labours. 

Nothing  was  more  foreign  to  his  purpose  than 
the  intention  of  retiring  from  business.  He 
wished  to  have  a  safe  location,  a  shelter  from 
oppression,  and  the  protection  of  a  stable  govern- 
ment, from  whence  to  radiate  his  commerce  over 
the  face  of  the  globe  :  he  thought  that  he  had 
found  such  in  the  place  in  the  one  to  which  he 
intended  to  remove. 
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Mj  mother  was  a  fine  specimen  of  a  noble 
Spanish  lady.  She  was  well  descended,  but  of 
a  poor  branch  of  the  noble  house  to  which  she 
bekmged.  She  possessed  high  feelings,  and  was 
thoroughly  Spanish.  She  was  much  attached  to 
ber  religion,  passionately  fond  of  its  processions, 
and  completely  governed,  though  she  knew  it 
not,  by  a  little  and  very  old  monk,  her  confessor, 
who,  m  his  turn,  was  governed  by  an  inordinate 
gluttooy.  As  Mr.  Troughton  still,  in  some 
measure,  kept  up  his  English  habits  of  four 
substantial  meals  per  diem,  and  of  having  a 
well-plenished  larder,  the  good  padre  was 
piously  attached  to  our  house  and  all  it  con- 
^^ioed.  Under  no  other  roof  in  Barcelona  was 
^  such  feeding. 

My  sister  had  been  educated,  but  not  secluded, 
^  ccmvents,  sometimes  at  one  place,  sometimes 
^  another,  wherever  the  fanuly  might  happen 
^  be ;  her  fiither  always  having  her  home  at 
^^  once  a  week,  generally  on  the  Sundays. 
At  this  period  she  had  just  attained  her  four- 
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teenth  year,  and,  according  to  the  custom  of  the 
country,  it  had  been  arranged,  she  neither  con- 
senting nor  dissenting,  that  when  she  was 
sixteen  she  was  to  be  married  to  Don  Mantez. 
Till  that  period  she  was  to  continue  her  educa- 
tion in  such  religious  houses  as  might  be  most 
convenient  by  the  nearness  of  their  situa- 
tion. 

My  father,  having  only  waited  for  my  arrival 
to  depart  for  America,  had  been  greatly  dis- 
turbed in  liis  arrangements  by  my  non-appear- 
ance. Every  thing  was  now  again  put  in 
progress ;  the  very  ship  that  brought  me  to 
Barcelona,  the  Santa  Anna,  was  chartered  for 
our  passage  and  our  merchandize,  and  the  hated 
Mantez  was  again  to  command  her  for  the  voy- 
age out  and  home. 

Don  Julien  and  his  lovely  cousin,  now  our 
constant  visiters,  having  realized  what  they  were 
able  from  their  shattered  fortunes,  had  also  de- 
termined to  go  out  with  us,  establish  their 
household  gods  near  us,  and  adopt  America  for 
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their  future  country.  We  fully  expected,  be- 
hre  they  embarked,  that  they  would  marry,  but, 
owing  to  reasons  which  we  could  not  understand, 
tnd  occurrences  of  which  we  were  ignorant, 
though  their  love  seemed  in  nothing  to  abate, 
thejr  were  evidently  in  no  hurry  to  bind  them- 
selves indissolubly. 

Mantez,  also,  was  our  constant  visiter,  lavish- 
ing his  petUs  sains  on  Honoria,  who  seemed  to 
i^iye  them  as  a  matter  of  course,  and  really 
<xdered  him  to  do  her  various  biddings  as  if  he 
were  her  menial.  It  was  fully  evident  to  me 
that  the  well-springs  of  her  tenderness  had  not 
7^  been  opened,  and  that  she  knew  not  the 
^*ture  of  any  love  beyond  that  of  her  family. 

Having  now  detailed  my  position,  and  the 
^tward  circumstances  by  which,  at  this  period, 
'  Was  surrounded,  I  must  continue  the  history 
^i&7  feelings.  I  had  struggled  hard,  and  had 
pcisoaded  myself  that  I  had  conquered.  I  had 
<^uered.  I  looked  back  upon  my  past  conduct, 
^  discovered  how  much   I   had  erred,  had 
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sinned.  I  began  to  perceive^  for  the  first  t 
the  beauty  and  the  rock-like  firmness  of 
tliere  is  in  a  rigid  moral  conduct — ^that  it  i 
duty  to  watch  against  the  least  inclination 
may  lead  us  to  swerve  from  rectitude,  eithi 
warming  with  passion  or  listening  to  the  wh 
of  pride.  I  foimd  that,  with  me,  pride 
been  my  first  temptation  :  instead  of  shrin! 
and  appearing  before  my  father  in  the  hur 
of  my  poverty  and  in  the  uncertainty  o: 
identity,  had  I  sought  his  roof  at  once, 
had  I  been  suspiciously  received,  what  mi< 
should  I  have  avoided ! 

But  I  took  a  false  pride  for  my  gmde,  \ 
directly  led  me  into  tlie  arms  of  passion, 
thus  had  nearly  wrecked  my  peace  for 
*^  But,''  I  exclaimed,  as  sadly  and  alone  I  ] 
my  apartment,  **  it  was  but  a  small  ofl 
Must  I  then,  through,  perhaps,  a  long 
weary  myself  with  a  never- failing  watchfu 
lest  I  make  one  fiilse  step?  Am  I,  witl 
wild  bosom  glowing  with  delicious  aspira 
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f     to  pause,  and  ponder,  and  invite  into  it  the  icy 
coldness  of  age,  ere  I  dare  the  fruition  of  a 
angle  joy?     Must  I  examine   every  pleasure 
that  is  offered  me  until  my  scrutiny  make  it 
loathsome?     Must  I  walk  through  the  world  as 
if  my  path  were  beset  with  pitfalls  and  bristling 
with  thorns?  Must  I  confine  the  free  breathings 
tf  youth  with  the  steel  and  the  compressing 
Incas^late  of  caution?     Must  I  always  act 
^  reason,  and  never  upon  impulse  ?    Must  I 
oiake  life  such  a  continued  and  painful  trial, 
tlat  death  shall  be  the  less  fearfrd  ?   And  when, 
*las!  I  have  done  all  this,  what  shall  be  my 
f^^wd? — the  greatest  happiness  possible    to 
1^  here.    But  this  continued  state  of  struggle 
ttnot  happiness; — true — but  there  is  an  here- 
^1  that,  at  least,  is  worth  struggling  for 
-^  for  that." 

And  so  I  determined.  I  watched  my  thoughts 
^  before  tliey  had  fairly  spnmg  into  birth. 
I  chastised  my  spirit  into  humility :  I  was 
^^l^odient— careful— -seeking  to  do  all  maimer  of 
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good,  mild  of  speech,  wrathful  never,  often  in 
prayer,  crushing  every  rebellious  inclination, 
most  assiduous  in  mv  duties; — the  man  with 
the  pistols,  the  fierce  dog  and  armed  negro,  were 
forgotten.  I  was  again  called  quiet  Troughtcxi 
— all  commended  me ;  every  one  said  that  I  was 
an  honour  to  my  father  and  a  blessing  to  my 
family;  parents  wished  for  such  a  son,  and 
mothers  such  a  husband  for  their  daughters. 

But  all  this  time  peace  came  not  to  my  bosom 
—I  was  miserable ;  a  settled  gloom  spread  its 
horrors  over  my  soul — I  began  to  cry  out  in  my 
anguish,  impiously  to  cry  out,  "  There  is  no  joy 
in  rectitude  of  conduct  !'*  and  thus  rectitude 
was  no  longer  mine. 

"Where  and  what  is  my  disorder?"  I  ex- 
claimed, one  evening  fiercely.  '^  I  have  subdued 
myself,  and  yet  my  own  heart  is  in  rebellion 
against  me." 

I  will  not  trace  out  how  gradually  Hftrlnuwa 
gathered  upon  darkness  within  me-«*how  my 
father   mourned,   and  my  mother  and  lister 
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^iia^  mier,    mourned    over    my    declining 

health. 

At  length,  the  conviction  came  strongly  upon 
me,  that  my  nature  was  so  utterly  sinful,  that 
itwas  a  duty  that  I  owed  to  society  to  immure 
myself  in  eternal  solitudes ;  so,  impressed  with 
tlus  idea,  one  morning,  a  few  days  before  that 
OD  which  we  had  appointed  to  embark,  I  told 
nqr  &ther  that  I  felt  myself  quite  unfit  for  the 
world,  that  I  intended  to  change  my  religion, 
tike  the  cowl,  and  commence  my  noviciate  as 
nonk  immediately. 

We  were  at  breakfast  when  I  made  this 
in^nal  resolution  public.  Of  course,  every 
^  was  surprised,  but  the  announcement  was 
'Weived  with  very  different  feelings  by  the 
Forties  assembled.  Such  was  the  bigotry  of  the 
^('^try  ccmceming  religion,  that  though  they 
Were  waning  to  the  knife  for  political  freedom, 
^  hugged  their  priestly  chains  more  closely, 
^  wore  them  proudly  too,  as  their  best  oma- 
"fcnts. 
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My  father's  chagrin  was  great,  yet  he  dared 
not  give  vent  to  it,  with  the  full  torrent  of  the 
indignation  that  I  saw  was  rising  to  his  throat 
My  mother,  therefore,  took  up  the  discourse, 
and  gently  persuaded  me  to  pause,  before  I 
made  any  determination  so  very  rash,  though 
she  could  not  but  express  her  pleasure  at  my 
seeing  the  errors  of  my  former  heresy.  The 
little  monk  found  time,  between  the  huge  mouth- 
fuls  with  which  he  was  comforting  himself,  to 
applaud  my  resolution,  and  my  sister  wept. 

Tlie  reader  can  well  understand  that  my  mo- 
tives for  swerving  from  the  Protestant  faith,  of 
which,  by-the-bye,  I  understood  not  accurately 
the  distinctions  that  separated  it  from  tliat  of 
the  church  of  Rome,  were  not  religious,  but 
misanthropical.  Indeed,  that  form  of  faith  could 
not  be  very  repugnant  to  me,  which  I  saw  so 
heartily  embraced  by  all  those  that  were  most 
dear  to  me.  Merely  wishing,  as  f  did,  to  fly 
from  myself,  it  was  little  matter  where  I  found 
the  refuge.    Moreover,  a  dark  suspicion  began 
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to  bewilder  me,  that  I  was  doomed  for  the  profit- 
oatum  with  which  my  wild  passions  had  insulted 
the  Cathotic  procession,  and  the  celestial  repre- 
sentation of  its  principal  ornament,  the  Virgin, 
to  all  the  expiatory  penances  of  the  very  church 
that  I  had  invariably  shunned  or  scorned.  To 
mj  bther'^s  cautious  remonstrances  I  replied 
thus: — 

"Which  of  the  two  is  the  nobler  character, 
he  who,  distrusting  his  spiritual  strength,  in 
flying  from  temptation,  flies  from  the  wrath  to 
come— or  he  who  boldly  meets  it,  struggles,  and 
conquers,  or  failing,  draws  upon  his  head  the 
fearfiil  and  everlasting  curse  of  his  temerity, 
•  will  not  pretend  to  determine.  But  fervent, 
pteous,  and  soul*touching  is  the  ejaculation  put 
mto  our  mouths  by  the  intercessor,  '  Lecul  us 
^  into  temptation.'  As  God  only  can  know 
the  weakness  of  man,  he  knew  it.  I  have  been 
*Wy  acting  the  warrior  against  the  bewitch- 
''^piew  of  sin.  Dreadfully,  O  very  dreadfully, 
^  &ther,  am  I  sufiPering  in  the  contest.    I  will 
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presumptuously  play  the  hero  no  longer, 
fess  my  weakness,  but  I  will  not  be  made  c 
—I  wiU  fly.** 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

I  DISPENSE  WITH  MY  RELIGIOUS  CALL,  AND  SEEK 
TH£  boatswain's.    WE  ALL  COMMENCE  A  NEW 

uf£,  and  embark  for  the  new  world.     i 
Hate  a  dreadful  suspicion  verified. 

"  Rrally,  Ardent,"  said  the  considerate  old 

g^tleman,  '^  you  speak  exaltedly :  from  what 

%  firom  what  temptation,  are  you  to  fly  ?  are 

y^  not  here,  in  the  bosom  of  a  virtuous  family, 

l^ed,  almost  idolized — ^here,  at  least,  nor  crime, 

Hor  shame,  will  ever  enter.    What  do  you  sus- 

P^? — ^who  is  plotting   against  your  peace? 

^W,  come,  if  you  must  fly  from  the  follies  of 

^  World,   to  which,  after  all,  we  are   much 

^Hged,  take  refuge.  Ardent,  in  our  abounding 

love." 

VOL.  U  N 
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I  shuddered.  My  stately  and  my  ki: 
ther  had,  during  this  short  conversatic 
with  the  perplexed  look  of  a  diplomati 
has  just  been  counter-checked  by  a  he^ 
more  wily  than  his  own,  when  sudde 
eyes  glistened,  and  a  light  like  sunshin< 
over  her  brow,  and  she  exclaimed,  wnth 
<if  a  successful  solver  of  a  problem,  *'  I 
Sylvester !  how  stupid  we  have  all  bee 
lx)v  is  in  love  !" 

"  He  is  in  love,"  said  Honoria,  start 
and  giving  me  a  most  frank  and  siste 
'^  1  am  so  glad  !  dear,  dear  Ardent  !*' 

"  I  deny  it  utterly,"  said  I,  with  eni 
solemnity — "  I  deny  it.  Honoria,  you  I 
at  least,  by  my  conduct,  you  ought 
known,  that  I  am  a  very  reserved  perso 
your  brother^ your  elder  brother;  azM 
stand  in  the  place  of  your  second  fathc 
not  like  these  freedoms  »•  the j  are  i 
tasteful  to  me.  I  beg  of  you  not  i 
tliem." 
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The  poor  child  burst  into  tears.    She  did  but 
<U  tiie  bitter  waters  of  an  insulted  affecticm, 
vlnkt  it  seemed  to  me  that  my  heart  was  weep* 
inghlooi. 

**  I  most  confess,"  said  my  fiither,  addressing 

imnself  to  me,  *^  that  1   think  your  conduct 

Innb — ^indeed,  you  have  bestowed  but  little 

attention  on  your  sister ;  you,  who  used  to  write 

to  ber  so  playfully  and  so  lovingly  withal  — 

fnr^Sy  Ardent,  and  I  am  sorry  to  say  it,  is  the 

dly  heart  upon  which  her  affectionate  nature 

lit  fisiiled  to  make  an  impression,  for  she  is  a 

good,  a  blessed  child;"  and  genuine  triumph 

Aone  in  his  eyes.    ^*  Came  to  my  arms.  Ho- 

aoria;"  and  she  flung  herself  into  them,  and 

there  she  sobbed  away  her  little  griefs. 

Father  Gorbellazo,  having  now  satisfied  his 
not  easily-appeased  appetite,  and  having  cleared 
his  throat  with  an  ample  glass  of  rich  old 
eaoaiy,  crossed  himself  and  commenced. 

"  Brethren,  I  have  a  great  duty  to  perform 
—a  stray  sheep  is  crying  outside  of  the  fold  — 
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a  soul  is  to  be  saved — a  heretic  to  be  cony^ted. 
My  son  Ardent,  your  intentions  are  holy,  and 
the  saints  will  bless  them.  You  will  make  a 
goodly  monk;  but  let  me  now  examine  you 
parenthetically  upon  your  opinions  of  our  seven 
sacraments." 

*^  O"  said  I,  carelessly,  "  I  was  not  thinking 
about  the  dogmas  of  your  faith — it  is  the  holy 
seclusion  that  it  affords  that  I  covet.  What 
signifies  a  sacrament,  more  or  less,  provided  the 
lieart  be  regenerated  ?  They  do  very  well  in 
England  with  two,  I  assure  you^  that  there 
are  very  good  folks  in  England/* 

Tiie  monk  crossed  himself,  and  muttered  low 
a  Latin  prayer — my  mother  crossed  herself,  and 
looked  frightened  —  my  sister  crossed  herself, 
and  looked  upon  me  affectionately.  Don 
Mantcz  crossed  liimself,  and  clapping  his  hand 
to  the  hilt  of  ids  sword — the  only  single  instance 
of  hostility  with  wliich  I  had  been  for  some 
time  honoured — for  he  always  went  about  em 
militaire^  and  looked  upon  me  fiercely,  as  if  I 
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pot  on  him  a  personal  insult  —  but,  amidst 
«"  these  crossings,  my  good  father  looEed  only 

After  all  these  ceremonies,  the  religious  man 
rose  up  to  curse  England,  and  all  the  heretics 
tiierein :  very  unctuous  and  fervent  was  that 
cone.  After  having  done  this,  to  the  much 
contentment  of  his  heart,  he  became  wondrous 
]jkad;  and  when  my  £Either,  to  whom  all  this 
leene  was  particularly  annoying,  wished  me 
to  go  forth  with  him  to  the  counting-house, 
be,  the  priest,  commanded,  actually  commanded 
loe  to  stay  —  in  order  to  undergo  the  process  of 
cooversion. 

My  fJEither  retired,  but  my  mother  seemed 
much  edified,  so  she  ordered  Honoria  to  bring 
Iier  wori^  and  hear  the  exposition  of  her  faith ; 
and,  as  my  sister  stayed,  the  gallant  lover  re- 
mained of  course.  Well,  we  hcul  a  long  po- 
lemical argument,  and  the  very  tenets  that  I 
was  just  before  going  to  abandon,  I  found 
myself  defending  with  asperity ;  and,  at  length. 
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when  the  smooth  Mantez,  in  order  to  encour^ 
what  he  considered  to  be  my  desire  to  apa 
tatize,  said,  in  his  softest  accents,  that  by  tb 
time  that  I  liad  performed  my  noviciate,  am 
had  worn  the  tonsure  for  a  year,  it  would  b 
the  very  period  when  I  should  bless  liim,  b 
blessing  and  officiating  at  his  union  with  m 
sister,  I  became  more  Protestant  than  evia 
and  my  faith  became  as  firm  as  the  granite  roe 
tliat  is  embedded  in  the  earth's  centre.  Neve 
more  did  I  entertain  the  idea  of  becoming 
monk. 

But  the  dire  conflict  with  my  own  soul  yn 
not  to  take  place  in  Spain.  After  my  coi 
troversy  with  the  monk,  my  mind  became  bett 
regulated.  I  do  not  like  to  speak  of  the 
things,  but  I  sought  the  quiet  of  my  w 
chamber,  and,  calling  in  the  aid  of  prayeri 
communed  long  and  vigorously  with  my  o^ 
soul.  I  was  comforted — I  felt  myself  no  long 
an  outcast  —  I  flattered  myself  my  involunta 
sin  liad  been  foigiven  me.    I  then  determin 
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to  seek  occupatioD,  and  I   found  more  than 
eooogii. 

At  this  epoch,  the  French  arms  were  tri- 
amphing  in  Spain,  the  factious  in  Barcelona 
became  daily  more  bold,  and  the  FVench  troops 
ware  &st  concentrating  round  the  city.  Our 
fltoatioii  was  becoming  critical.  We  had  much 
merchandize  to  embark,  and  a  vast  quantity  of 
household  goods.  There  was  no  time  to  be  lost 
—and  Don  Mantez  was  equally  active  with  my 
fiUher  and  myself.  He  had  to  man  a  large 
vessel  of  nearly  a  thousand  tons,  at  a  time  and 
on  a  spot  when  there  was  a  great  consumption 
of  the  human  race.  They  were  used  up  rapidly, 
to  speak  in  the  language  of  a  gallant  general. 
Seamen  were  carried  off,  per  force,  to  become 
soldiers,  and  soldiers  were  entrapped  to  be 
tamed  into  seamen.  Vagrants,  malefactors  — 
none  came  amiss,  so  long  as  they  had  tolerable 
health  and  bodily  strength.  Consequently,  we 
at  last  got  a  crew  of  one  himdred  and  fifty-nine 
persons,  not  including  the  captain,  made  up  of 
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all  nations,  and  professing  among  themse 
manner  of  trades. 

The  ship,  the  St.  Anna,  the  same 
brought  me  to  Barcelona,  and  which  y 
bear  us  and  our  fortunes  to  the  new  worl 
Iiave  before  stated,  had  been  a  Spanish  n: 
war  of  two  decks,  and  then  mounted  six! 
guns.  She  was  a  very  stout  vessel,  but 
old ;  and  short  for  her  size.  She  had  i 
poop  that  came  well  forward  on  the  qi 
deck,  which  afforded  a  lofty  and  a  very  o 
dious  cabin.  There  was  also  a  fine  ca 
the  main-deck,  and  very  good  accommoc 
in  the  gun-room ;  that  is,  on  the  deck  on 
she  used  to  carry  her  lower  tier  of  guns, 
guns  were  now  removed,  and  all  the  por 
well  caulked  in.  Her  lower  masts  wen 
and  taut,  but  the  topmasts,  and  all  the  tc 
were  disproportionately  small.  Whet 
equipped  for  sea,  she  had  a  huge  and  k 
look.  I  must  also  mention,  that  her  \k 
was   exceedingly   large  —  large   even  I 
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opoQ  the  vessel  as  a  man-of-war  —  the  gib- 

hoom^  and  all  beyond,  insignificcmtly  diminu- 

tife. 

Owing  to  what  I  had  undergone  in  my  voyage 
oat,  f  could  now  look  upon  her  with  the  eye  of 
a  sailor ;  and  I  augured  that  she  would  work 
badly,  and,  if  she  fell  in  with  an  awkward  sea, 
roll  heavily.    She  was  painted  outside  gaudily, 
Imt  in  a  slovenly  manner.     In  board  she  was  in 
a  filthy  state,  with  the  exception  of  the  cabins 
q^ropriated  to  the  passengers.   The  cleanliness 
at  these  I  myself  looked  after.     When  laden 
and  ready  to  start,  she  was  brought  down  be- 
neath her  bearings.    Woe  to  her  in  the  gale  ! 

I  am  thus  minute  in  describing  this  ship,  for 
many  and  fearful  were  the  scenes  acted  upon 
her  deck,  and  in  her  cavernous  depths.  We — 
for  I  may  now  use  that  consequential  plurality, 
as  I  was  co-partner  with  my  father  —  had  pur- 
diasecl  five-eighths  of  the  vessel,  an  excellent 
haigain,  as  my  father  thought ;  the  other  three- 
ei^ihs  were  the  property  of  Don  Mantez.  The 
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iiumi)er  of  dollars  that  we  paid  for  our  sliares  ca 
lier  certainly  dirl  not  seem  very  considerable 
when  her  tonnage  was  regarded.  Indeed,  hw 
we  not  stepped  in,  the  ship  would  have  beei 
broken  up,  and  Uius,  for  a  space,  Don  Mante 
would  have  seen  his  "  occupation  gone ;"  fo 
she  was  much  too  large  for  the  then  cripple- 
state  of  Spanish  commerce. 

We  have  made  our  adieus,  shaken  hands  an 
embraced,  and  done  all  that  was  proper  to  thos 
we  were  fated  to  see  no  more,  'the  St.  Ann 
having  been  plentifully  spargified  with  hoi 
water,  and  a  little  waxen  image  of  the  Viigi 
placed  in  a  small  shrine,  with  a  lamp  bumin 
before  it,  amid  the  pumps  on  the  lower  deck,  si 
was  warped  out  of  the  harbour,  and  early  ne: 
morning  we  embarked.  There  is  someihii 
solemn  and  freezing  to  the  soul  id  the  first  8 
of  expatriation :  my  father  had  adopted  Spa 
as  his  country. 

As  the  boat  conveyed  us  to  the  ship,  I  o 
served  him  narrowly :  there  was  a  sad  resol 
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opon  his  countenance;    his  wig  was  a  little 

awij,  a  wonderful  thing  in  a  meui  of  his  pimc- 

tilioQs  habits ;  and^  though  he  only  needed  them 

when  he  read  and  wrote,  he  wore  his  spectacles. 

I  think  it  was  to  conceal  his  tears.     His  wife 

was  almost  helpless  with  grief,  and  Honoria, 

divided  between  crying  and  praying,  sometimes 

performing  both  together. 

The  only  beings  who  seemed  to  enjoy  this 
embarking,  were  Jugurtha  and  Bounder,  both 
of  whom  I  have  too  long  neglected,  but  others 
did  not*  The  dog  was  the  pet,  the  play- 
fellow, and  often  the  wresder  with  Honoria: 
fcr  hours  they  would  disport  together.  Never 
was  strength  excited  more  gently  on  the  part  of 
the  brute  —  never  did  gentleness  appear  more 
strong  than  on  the  part  of  the  lady.  Her  least 
look  wad  a  law  to  the  animal.  Very  great  is 
the  power  of  suavity. 

The  negro  had  been  well  fed  and  clothed, 
and  served  me  as  my  general  attendant :  he 
also  had  become  a  universal  favourite.     The 
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fellow's  good-himiour  was  not  tx>  be  shaken  ;s 
though,  it  must  be  confessed,  he  was  prodi- 
giously ugly,  even  to  those  with  whom  uglinesiff 
is  a  beauty,  lie  was  liked  by  all  his  fellow- 
servants,  and  the  females  were  not  the  most- 
backward  in  this  display  of  attachment.     1  do 
believe  that  he  might  have  married  the  hand- 
somest among  them.     However,  both  he  and 
the  dog  snuffed  up  the  marine  air  with  undis- 
guised delight.     At  length  we  placed  our  feet 
upon  tlie  planks  of  the  fatal  vessel. 

As  we  ascended  to  the  quarter-deck  of  the 
Santa  Anna,  Captain  Mantez  received  us  with  a 
courtesy  that  was  strongly  tinged  by  arrogance ; 
and  when  he  perceived  Honoria  standing  with 
]ier  small  hand  buried  in  the  clustering  hair  of 
the  dog  Bounder,  who,  as  if  conscious  of  tiie 
honour,  stood  bridling  up,  and  looking  majestic, 
under  her  caress,  as  the  young  lion  of  the 
forest,  he  could  not  help  saying,  with  some 
bitterness,  '^  that  it  was  against  all  maritime 
custom  to  cake  dogs  on  board." 
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*' Captain  Mantez,"  said  my  father,  quietly, 

We  have  chartered  this  vessel,  to  say  nothing 

^our  ownership." 

^  Signer  Trottoni,  I  spoke  on  this  subject 

^^y  as  a  matter  of  discipline.    That  useless 

Hve  lumber,  too,  tiie  dumb  black,  is,  I  suppose, 

^I«o  to  be  a  part  of  the  cargo?  " 

**  They,  both  man  and  dog,  are  under  my 
JUrotection,"  said  my  father. 

**  They  are  my  fevourites,"  said  my  sister. 
^  They  are  my  friends,"  said  I,  looking  in- 
dignantly at  the  commander. 

^  Come,  camej"  said  Mantez,  feigning  a  com- 
placency that  belied  the  timiult  in  his  bosom, 
^^  kt  us  not  embitter  the  first  moments  that  you 
«^w  under  my  care  by  altercation.     Will  you 
p^nnit  me  to  escort  you  into  the  cabin,  whilst  I 
pnxieed  to  get  the  anchor  up  ?  "     And  offering 
^  arm  to  the   ladies,  and  followed   by  my 
&ther,  he  disappeared  with  his  company  under 
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Tlie  quarter-deck  being  now  left  jx*rfectl 
I'lear  to  my  dark  companion  and  myself,  I  thus 
addressed  him :  "  Jugurtha,  you  are  a  good 
man.  Do  you  understand  me?  You  are  my 
friend ;  but  this  captain  is  not  your  friend,  nor 
mv  friend.  He  is  a  wicked  man.  Do  vou 
know,  go<xl  Jugurtha,  what  I  mean  by  a  wicked 
manr 

As  1  uttered  tliese  last  words,  a  fiendish  ex- 
pression of  intelligence  mantled  over  the  nigW 
of  his  countenance;  he  stood  erect — he  seemed 
to  grow  more  lofty  in  stature— he  looked  arouD* 
him  with  a  dignity  not  at  all  incompatible  wit 
the  ferocity  of  his  then  excited  features;  anc 
finally,  taking  and  opening  the  large  clasp  knii 
which  he  always,  aftier  the  manner  of  seamei 
wore  suspended  by  a  lanyard  round  his  necl 
he  made  the  action  of  cutting  out  the  tongue  1 
the  roots,  and  at  the  same  time  showing  me  h 
mutilated  organ  of  speech.  I  shuddered, 
dared  not  understand  him.     I  was  willing  1 
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^slwve  that  he  would  impress  upon  me  gene- 
^uhj  that  those  who  excised  the  tongues  of  their 
fellow-ereatures  were  wicked  men. 

Hie  thought  that  the  future  husband  of  my 
beautiful  sister  was  one  such,  I  repelled  with  all 
my  energy.   I  turned  from  the  negro,  and  paced 
the  quarter-deck  for  a  space,  but  I  could  not 
away  with  the  thought ;   my  anxiety  was  in- 
tense, and,  re-approaching  Jugurtha,  I  said  to 
liim  solenmly,  ''  The  man  whom   I  call   my 
friend  must  not  say  the  thing  that  is  not — must 
Wl  DO  lie.   Say,  good  Jugurtha — ^when  we  were 
'Carving,  when  the  hot  sun  was  drying  us  up  in 
^  boat,  did  I  not  take  you  for  my  brother  ? — 
^  me,  then,  tell  me,  did  he  —  did  that  captain 
*)it?" 
The  poor  fellow  clasped  his  hands,  and  turned 
^%  eyes  reverently  towards  heaven ;  then,  looking 
^^  fiilly  and  fristfully  in  my  face,  he  rolled 
^bottt  the  remnant  of  his  tongue  with  the  most 
Agonized  attempts    to   speak;    but  his    great 
efforts  being  only  attended  with  a  sharp,  short. 
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hissing  sound,  he  burst  into  tears,  and  bowed 
down  his  head  before  me. 

Had  the  word  ^^  yes''  come  borne  on  the  wings 
of  thunder,  I  could  not  have  understood  it  more 
distinctly.  But  I  yet  strove  to  deceive  myself. 
The  next  moment,  Jugurtha,  with  a  proud  dis- 
dain, had  dashed  the  tears  from  his  eyes,  and 
was  again  standing  in  the  usual  apathy  or  phi- 
losophy of  his  nature. 

"  Jugurtha,"  I  continued,  "  I  fear  me  that  I 
understand  you ;  but  yet  I  tremble  to  believe  it. 
Give  me  some  plainer  sign— if  it  be  true  that 
this  man  was  the  wretch,  lift  up  your  right  hand 
to  heaven." 

He  did  so  instantly,  and  there  was  a  glisten- 
ing blade  in  it  that  he  had  plucked  from  his 
waist,  and  that  now,  for  an  instant,  flashed 
brightly  in  the  sun.  Ere  he  returned  the 
weapon  to  its  concealment,  he  placed  it  to  his 
lips,  as  if  he  were  caressing  the  instrument  that 
was  to  avenge  his  horrible  wrongs.  **  How  ?— 
when  ?  —  where  ?     Pbor  Jugurtha,  who  is  thii 
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Uaotez?  What  crimes  may  he  have  commit- 
ted ?  M  J  Honoria's  husband  !  —  I  would  slay 
ium  first.  But,  softly,  here  he  comes,  with  all 
tlie  pride  of  command  upon  his  brow.  Jugur- 
titt,  you  love  me  —  do  as  I  bid  you :  our  time 
^  come.  He  is  my  enemy  and  your's ;  but 
DO  murder,  Jugurtha  —  remember  the  Jane. 
^'ow  go,  and  attend  upon  your  young  mistress." 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

I  TURN  TO  ADVANTAGE  MY  NAUTICAL  APPBK 
TICRSHIP  UNDER  JAMES  GAVEL  WK  COMMES 
OUR  VOYAGE  IN  CONFUSION,  AND  I  TAKE  T 
COMMAND  OF  THE  SHIP,  SHE  HAVING  B 
AWAY  WITH  THE  CAPTAIN  AND  THE  CREW. 

It  vras  novr  about  noon,  and  there  was  blow 
a  stiff  top-gallant  breeze  from  the  eastward, ; 
just  enough  sea  where  we  were  riding  at  sii 
anchor  to  make  the  motion  of  the  vessel  i 
The  piers  and  the  lines  of  the  fortifications 
Barcelona  were  crowded  with  spectators,  ^ 
had  assembled  to  see  the  Santa  Anna  take 
departure. 

With  the  heterogeneous  crew  that  we  had 
board,  and  doubting  the  presence  of  mind  of 
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^^ODunaDder,  I  was  particularly  anxious  to  ob- 

^^nre  in  what  maimer  the  operation  of  getting 

^Uider  weigh  would  be  performed,  so  I  descended 

^  the  main-deck.     Now  our  vessel  having  been 

a  man-of-war,  instead  of  a  windlass  she  was  fur- 

rushed  with  a  capstan  on  the  quarter-deck ;  and 

having,  as  yet,  seen  the  anchor  hove  up  only  by 

a  windlass,  I  was  somewhat  curious  to  witness, 

^  My  understand,  the  manoeuvre  that  was 

^Inmt  tobe  performed.  The  messenger  had  been 

already  brought  to  the  cable  on  the  main-deck, 

^  fastened  to  it  with  nippers,  and  the  half-turn 

^  the  cable  thrown  off  the  bits,  so  that,  in  fact, 

^e  ship  was  riding  by  the  messenger  only. 

All  this  I  comprehended  in  a  moment ;  and,  as 

^  had  all  on  board  who  were  dear  to  me,  I  looked 

M.pon  it  as  a  duty  to  watch  the  proceedings.     I 

^^w  that  this  hawser,  called  a  messenger,  was  a 

^'^evolving  conducter  that  was  wound  round  the 

Vxise  of  the  capstan,  and  attached  to  the  cable 

cnly  so  fSur  as  the  main  hatchway,  where  the 

lashings  of  the  nippers  were  thrown  off,  and  the 
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cable  descended  to  the  hold ;  this  messenger  rs 
turning  in  the  mean  time,  past  the  other  side  a 
the  vessel,  again  met,  and  was  fastened  to  a 
fresh  portion  of  the  cable  near  the  hawsehok 
Though  the  messenger  is  wound  round  tb 
capstan  on  the  main,  the  capstan  itself  is  worke 
on  the  quarter*  deck  by  means  of  radiating  ban 
against  which  the  men  push  with  the  hands  an 
shoulders,  and  trot  or  strive  round  according  t 
the  degree  of  resistance,  like  so  many  horses  i 
a  mill. 

I  have  been  thus  particular  that  the  ladies  ma 
a  little  understand  what  ensued  at  the  very  ou^ 
set  of  our  voyage. 

Don  Mantez,  after  pluming  liimself  a  littl 
and  calling  his  oiEcers  about  him,  took  his  sp; 
glass,  and  surveyed  the  town.  The  view  wi 
satisfactory.  He  then  ordered  the  capstan  to  I 
rigged,  and,  taking  his  speaking-trumpet,  I 
bellowed  out,  '^  All  hands,  up  anchor.'' 

'^  So  far  good,''  thought  I ;  "  the  man  has  i 
least  a  very  magnificent  voice." 
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/  then  passed  into  the  cabin,  and  invited  its 
WJupants  to  the  poop  to  see  the  manoeuvre,  and 
tale  a  last  leave  of  the  city  that  had  so  long 
afforded  them  a  home.  They  consented  moum- 
ftllj.  I  here  found  Don  Julien  and  Isidora, 
Itoth  labouring  imder  a  great  depression  of 
^rits.  I  also  observed  a"  priest  among  them, 
Dttt  he  was  neither  my  good  mother's  confessor, 
Mr  the  ecclesiastic  who  had  formerly  belonged 
to  the  ship.  We  took,  with  the  exception  of  the 
^erend  gentleman,  our  stations  on  the  poop, 
just  as  the  capstan-bars  were  manned  and  the 
command  was  given  to  "  heave  away." 

To  my  mother  and  sister  the  scene  that  was 
'Acting  beneath  us  on  the  qnarter-deck  was  per- 
fectly new,  and  it  was  almost  a  novelty  to  my 
^4er,  for  it  was  then  three-and-twenty  years 
*^fice  he  had  trusted  himself  to  the  proverbial 
^thlessness  of  the  sea.  The  view  was  not  very 
Ottering,  for  really  the  gentlemen  who  were 
^^^  the  horse  work  at  the  capstan-bars  were 
^  '^ed  and  as  ill-favoured  a  set  of  sinners  as 
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could  have  been  picked  out  among  the  workme 
of  Babel,  just  before  the  confusion  of  tongu« 
As  they  went  round,  the  wind  got  up,  and,  wbei 
the  topsails  were  loosened,  sheeted  home  aw 
hoisteil  up,  and  the  anchor  a  short  stay  a-peak 
tliey  could  scarcely  move  against  the  strain  a 
the  capstan ;  and  had  it  not  been  for  th 
pauls,  they  would  have  been  forced  to  have  given 
backwards. 

From  the  very  beginning  there  had  been  great 
noise,  and  now  there  was  great  confusion.  Eveij 
body  who  had  a  mouth  to  open  had  an  order  to 
give ;  now  orders  certainly  are  necessary  and  veiy 
good  things  ;  but,  as  one  order  obeyed  is  worth 
ten  thousand  that  are  only  given,  the  duty  wwit 
on  but  in  a  very  small  ratio  as  to  the  number  of 
commands. 

I  saw  immediately  that  our  captain  did  no' 
want  seamanship,  but  he  sadly  wanted  temp^i 
and  that  coolness  and  determination  of  whid 
on  tlie  seas,  Elnglishmcn  seem  to  have  made 
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QMXiopolj.    I  longed  for  James  Gayel,  even  with 
liis  handspike. 

Wiell,  the  head-yards  were  braced  so  as  to 
cast  the  ship's  head  to  seaward^  and,  at  length, 
theaochor  was  up  and  down*    ^Fhe  wind  came 
loortiDg  like  a  troop  of  wild  horses  along  the 
deck  from  stem  to  stem,  the  draperies  of  the 
ladies  took  a  thousand  fiEmtastical  forms,  and 
streamed  in    folds  behind  the   wearers,    as  if 
wdLing  protection  from  the  blast ;  my  respect- 
^  &ther,  spectacle  on  nose,  stretching  out  his 
^k,  and  peering  forward  his  head  exactly  in 
^  centre  of  the  poop,  was  endeavouring  to 
gather  information  firom  all  tlutt  he  saw,  when, 
^  a  sudden,   with    a  tremendous  jerk,   they 
^^Dched  the  anchor  from  the  ground,  and  in  the 
^^^^orse  of  a  couple  of  minutes  the  men  at  the 
^^^ipstan  ran  it  up  high  enoiigh  to  be  hooked  by 
^lie  cat-block.     The  vessel   then   slowly  paid 
^und,   and   turned  her  huge  carcass  to   the 
Vind, 

Amidst  a  great  deal  of  bustle,  sail  was  made, 
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but  the  anchor  still  Iiung  to  the  bows.  We 
turned  our  eyes  to  the  city,  and  saw  there  a 
few  white  handkerchiefs  waving  to  us  a  kog 
adieu. 

"  Well,  Ardent/'  said  the  old  gentleman  to 
me,  taking  off  his  glasses,  and  wiping  away  die 
moisture  that  the  wind  or  some  other  cause  had 
brouglit  into  his  eyes ;  "  Ardent,  what  do  you 
think  ?  •' 

"  Of  what,  father  ?  *" 

^^  Of  the  ship,  and  all  that  is  doing  in  ^^ 
ship?" 

^^  lliat  it  is  most  fortunate  that  there  is  & 
Providence  watching  over  us." 

"  Yes,  yes.  Ardent ;  good  lad,  certainly,  t* 
think  about  Providence.  I  liave  a  great  respe^ 
for  Providence ;  but  it  is  to  our  friend  Manti 
and  his  crew  that  i  am  to  pay  so  many  thoi 
sand  dollars  to  see  me  and  mine  safely  to  Ne 
Orleans." 

*^  I  wish  they  had  our  dollars,  and  we  ot 
safety." 
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^Hiimpii,  Ardent^  you  will  make  the  women 
li^  70a;  don't  you  think  we  have  got,  what 
Ae  sailors  call  under  weigh,  very  nicely  in- 
deed?" 

''Lubberly  in  the  extreme." 

* 

''Mf^ell,  well^  son,  but  it  is  sorely  no  &ult  of 
our  gallant  captain.  Did  you  hear  how  he 
sboQted?  did  you  see  how  he  laboured  ?  I  de- 
direthe  poor  man  is  now  in  a  state  of  profuse 
perspiration/' 

I  shook  my  bead,  and  thought  of  poor  James 
Gavel. 

^And,"  continued  my  father,  rubbing  his 
luffids  with  an  enforced  glee,  ^^only  see  how 
pbaantly  and  how  &st  we  are  going  now.  A 
^  wmdy  my  boy,  and  all  secure.  But  why  do 
f^  appear  so  moody  ?  " 

^Icannot  help  it.  i  see  more  bad  omens  than 
^hicatened  the  brig  Jane.  I  draw  my  auspices 
^fix>m  rats,  but  men." 

At  this  moment,  Captain  Mantez,  full  of  im- 
portance^  skipped  upon  the  poop,  and  bowing  to 

VOL.  I.  o 
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the  ladies,  actually  asked  them  for  their  grato- 
lations,  on  the  occasion  that  he  had  so  gallantir 
and  so  skilfully  put  them  in  the  way  to  their 
destination. 

"  There  are  yet  some  bars  to  our  felicitation?," 
.«aid  I,  in  English,  pointing  to  the  capstan  still 
rigged. 

"  It  blows  but  coldly  here,"  said  my  father. 
"  I  wish  that  you  would  order  your  people  to 
take  those  poles  out  of  the  capstan,  so  that  we 
might  descend  to  walk  on  the  quarter-deck." 

"  Immediately,"  and  he  went  down  and  gave 
the  necessary  orders. 

At  this  time  there  was  a  bustle  forward,  and  I 
supposed  that  they  were  going  to  what  is  tech- 
nically called,  fish  the  anchor ;  that  is,  to  bau 
the  flukes  up  to  the  bows  to  stow  it  for  a  ko( 
voyage.  At  Mantez's  orders,  seven  or  eight  xnei 
wei-e  unshipping  the  capstan  bars,  when  a  hear; 
plunging  was  heard  about  the  bows  of  the  vessel 
the  capstan  flew  round  with  the  rapidity  of  th 
barrel  of  a  watch,  the  preventer  spring  of  whic 
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K  fcrolen,  and  the  bars  were  hurled  in  all  direc- 
^•MK.  One  of  them  struck  the  commander  to 
tie  deck,  and  every  one  within  their  focus  was 
laid  prostrate. 

The  ladies  first  shrieked,  and  then  stood  in 
mate  and  horrified  amazement.  The  whirling 
of  the  capstan  and  bars  ceased.  The  few 
nippers  that  had  slightly  held  the  cable  to  the 
nKSBenger  were  torn  away  in  succession  at  the 
iiawse-hole,  and  the  anchor  soon  caught  the 
gnxmdy  in  about  twenty-five  fathoms.  The 
<^Ie  rushed  out  over  the  smoking  bits.  No  one 
of  &e  crew  had  presence  of  mind  enough  either 
to  attempt  to  stopper  it,  or  clog  up  the  hawse- 
bole,  by  throwing  hammocks,  or  any  other 
tanber,  by  way  of  impediment ;  the  consequence 
vas  that  the  cable  thundered  out  to  its  length, 
until  brought  up  sharp  by  the  clinch  round  the 
n^-mast  in  the  hold.  The  shock  of  this  sudden 

■ 

^termption  to  the  ship's  way  was  so  violent, 
^  it  threw  us,  who  were  upon  the  poop,  prone 
upon  our  &ces.    The  impetus  was  too  powerful 

o2 
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for  the  jerk,  and  the  cable  parted  as  easily  as  < 
filament  of  burnt  flax,  but  not  before  the  dip 
with  all  her  sails  set,  had  turned  her  head  tc 
the  wind. 

The  riot  and  confusion  below,  and  upon  tix 
decks,  were  horrible.  Though  there  was  as  ye< 
no  imminent  danger,  the  fear  was  general.  Th 
sails  were  now  flat  aback,  and  the  vessel  gatherei 
stem  way  rapidly.  The  water  began  to  guigl 
and  foam  round  the  cabin  windows,  and  alread; 
some  ambitious  waves  had  forced  the  firai 
barriers,  and  burst  into  the  cabins  on  the  mai) 
deck. 

I  have  before  said  that  she  was  deeply  ladei 
and  our  predicament  was  becoming  every  mo 
ment  more  alarming.  And  where  was  tb 
captain  ?  —  bruised  and  bleeding  on  tlie  decl 
and  most  of  his  officers  were  in  a  similar  situi 
tion.  Contradictory  orders  were  given,  and  t9 
parties  of  nearly  equal  strength  were  at  d 
same  time  pulling  on  the  larboard  and  aftaibotf 
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bad-braces;    the    consequence  was,  that  the 

tead-jards  remained  perfectly  square. 

•/ognrtha  stood  near  me,  with  his  arms  folded, 

•this ease,  grinning  with  delight.     My  father 

was  struck  speechless  with  consternation,  and 

the  rest  of  the  party  on  the  poop,  good  Catholics 

aD,  were  making  the  best  of  their  time,  endea- 

vooring  to  propitiate  each  his  favourite  saint. 

I  must  ccmfess  to  so  much  badness  of  heart,  as 
to  own  that  I  enjoyed  all  this  turbulence,  as  it 
tended  to  show  the  value  of  the  high  vauntings 
of  Don  Mantez,  and  I  wished  in  every  way 
possible  to  degrade  him  in  the  estimation  of  my 
4ster  and  the  rest  of  the  family. 

"  Jugurtha,"  said  I,  "  oblige  me  by  leaving 
off  grinning.  Pick  up  my  father,  and  place 
liim  comfortably  on  the  hen-coop.  You  need 
not  mind  the  signora's  scapulary ;  and  I  declare 
that  the  string  of  Honoria's  beads  is  broken, 
and  the  deck  is  absolutely  strewed  with  me- 
mentoes of  aves  and  paternosters.    Never  mind 

o3 
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tliein,  Jugurtha — never  mind  them,  I  say— this 
is  in>t  exactly  the  time  to  look  after  our  religions 
dutii»s.  Merrily,  merrily  we  are  going  astern! 
Mark  you,  my  brave  Jugurtlia,  how  the  nasti 
groan  and  the  yards  bend ;  and  I'll  warrant  you 
now  the  stays  fore  and  aft  are  stretched  more 
tightly  than  ever  were  Honoria's  harp-strings, 
and  the  blast  is  playing  blithely  upon  them,  a 
fitting  accompaniment  for  the  barbarian  and 
brutish  hubbub  below.  Is  not  all  tlus,  m; 
Jugurtha,  exceeding  pleasant  ?  But  don't  grin, 
my  friend,  enjoy  it  in  the  dark  chambers  of 
your  heart,  as  I  do/'  And  thus,  for  a  space,  I 
vented  my  feelings,  for  I  was  carried  a^'ay  by  a 
malicious,  yet  joyous  spirit  of  mockery. 

As  I  was  thus  venting  my  scorn,  an  English 
brig  swept  close  by  us,  with  her  studding-s^ 
gracefully  extended  alow  and  aloft  by  those 
winds  that  seemed  hurrying  us  on  to  destructioP 
Beyond  comparison  smaller  than  ourselves,  8b< 
appeared  like  a  swan,  proudly  sailing  past  i 
huge  lump  of  wood.    Directly  that   she  wa 


OUTWARD  BOUND.  295 

siouD  of  US,  a  little  fieiy-faced,  red-headed 

westcountiTnian,  her  master,  jumped  upon  the 

quarter-deck   bulwark,  and  hailed  us  through 

Jus  huge  trumpet  in  the  fallowing  congratulatory 

manner. 

"Ship,  hoa,  hoiey!  Yer  Spanish  lubbers, 
8reyer  going  to  h — 11  stam  foremost — ha  yer 
Kver  a  man  a  board  as  is  a  man  ?  Spaniards 
go  for  nothing;"  and  he  and  his  gallant  little 
craft  passed  by,  rejoicing  in  the  breeze.  This 
^t  stung  me  to  the  quick. 
"  Jugurtiia,"  I  exclaimed,  "  his  time  is  not 
y^oome.  Show  yon  islander,  there  are  men 
«ii  board." 

At  tiiis  instant  the  stupid  Mantez  was  drag- 
Sifig  himself  up  the  poop  ladder.  I  snatched 
^He  trumpet  he  still  held  from  his  hand,  and 
t^^i^Dg  him  indignantly  aside,  sprang  to  the 
^^nak  of  the  poop,  and  putting  the  instrument 
M)  my  mouth,  roared  out  in  a  voice,  the  loud 
Resonance  of  which  surprised  even  myself, 
^  Silence,  fore  and  aft !  forward,  Jugurtha,  and 


296  OUTWARD  BOUND. 

see  my  orders  obeyed.     Take  that  handspii 
and  knock  down  the  first  man  that  hesitates." 

nie  clamour  subsided  in  a  moment. 

*'  The  carj^enter  and  his  crew  to  the  cabin 
and  ship  tlie  dead  lights  —  helm  hard  a-port- 
man  the  starboard-head  braces — round  with  th 
head -yards.  \''ast  there,  haul  over  the  jib-she* 
to  windward  —  a  pull  on  the  larboard  mai 
brace — so — so— keep  the  main  and  mizen-to] 
sails  shivering.  Jugurtha,  knock  that  la: 
Dane  into  the  w^aist ; — round  she  goes  cheer 
— let  draw  the  head-sheets — ^man  the  larboar 
head  braces  —  let  go,  and  haul  —  right  t 
helm !" 

And  thus,  in  less  than  two  minutes,  the  st 
was  again  before  the  wind,  and  making  li 
right  course.  It  was  a  curious  spectacle,  tl 
of  the  awe-struck  crew,  mutely  obeying  a  coi 
mander  who  seemed  to  have  sprung  up  as  if 
enchantment  from  the  deck,  and  of  the  acti 
and  strong-armed  Jugurtha,  bounding  here  a 
there  among  them,  pusliing  this  man^  striki 
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^%  aod  shoving  a  rope  into  the  fist  of  a 

^rf*  he  was  every  where  at  the  same  time. 

JVor  did  I  pause  till  I   saw  every  sail  well 

^'inuned,    and    every    rope    hauled  taut,  the 

^ks  carefully  swept,    and  the   ropes   coiled 

<Wii  in  a  seaman-like  manner.     During  all 

^  Don  Mantez  stood  transfixed  with  astonish- 

^^t,  applying  his  handkerchief  to  his  bleeding 

Stores. 

When  I  had  arranged  every  thing  to  my  satis- 

^^tion,  I  walked  up  to  the   discomfited   com- 

'^^ander,  and  saluting  him  with  my  best  bow,  I 

^^etumed  to  him  his  speaking-trumpet,  saying, 

^^  Captain  Mantez,  your  ship  being  again  under 

^^ntrol,  I  resign  to  you  the  command  that  the 

Necessity  of  the  preservation  of  us  all  compelled 

^toe  to  take  for  so  short  a  time." 

The  man  uttered  an  oath,  in  the  Spanish 
language  of  course,  as  most  of  our  conversation 
was  now  in  that  tongue,  too  terrible  to  be 
either  translated  or  recorded,  which  ended 
with  a  threat,  and    the    word   mutiny,    and 


298  OUTWARD  BOUND. 

then   he   slowly  moved   away   to    his    priva^ 
cabin. 

"  My  brave  boy  !"  said  my  father,  shaking 
my  hands  heartily,  "  you  are  our  safety." 

"  My  glorious  son  !"  said  my  mother.  "May 
the  blessed  Virgin  convert  him  to  the  true 
faith !" 

"  My  noble  brother  !"  said  Honoria,  timidly, 
placing  her  arm  about  my  waist.  "  How  much 
I  glory  in  —  how  much  I  love  you!  \Vhy» 
dearest  Ardent,  are  you  so  cold,  so  repulsive 
towards  me?  \Vliat  fault  have  I  committeil 
against  you  ?  We  are  not,  you  will  not  ev^^ 
permit  us  to  be  friends — and  yet  my  lougio 
heart  craves  for  a  brother's  love.  Ardent, 
not  my  right  as  strong  as  my  desire  ?" 

"  Honoria,  believe  me  that  I  love  you  deep! 
profoundly;  before  I  had  ever  seen  you 
nestled  the  idea  I  had  of  you  in  the  holie 
comer  of  my  heart.  [  doated  on  your  pret 
letters — I  burned  with  impatience  to  see  yoi 
—  but  we  will  talk  of  this  no  more  —  there  h 
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"^  a  great,  an  awfiil  mistake — my  temper  is 

^^n  infimi  to  the  very  verge  of  insanity ;  but 

^f  our  friends,    Don   Julien,   and  his  sweet 

^^,  are  waiting  to  spoil  me,  by  making  me 

^^  hero  of  the  minute/'     And,  indeed,  with 

Pi^aises  that    they    thought  I    deserved,    they 

'  fooled  me  up  to  the  top  of  my  bent." 

After   I  had  listened  attentively  to  all  that 
^y  had  to  say,  I  replied  shortly  and  empha- 
tically, that  "  I  trusted  the  scene  that  they  had 
yoisX  witnessed  would  make  upon  them  all  the 
^t  impression," 

These  words  they  fully  understood,  and  I  was 
^^Vkei  to  find  that  they  made  my  father 
thouglitful,  and  my  sister  shudder. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


I  FAKcr  That  i  have  become  good^a  too 
cohucvakd  a  too  dangerous  infatuation, 
ji^ctobkmyfbiknd,  talk  unintelligibly, 
^^^  ulagine  that  i  ah  metaphysical. 

'OK  some  weeks  notiiing  of  moment  occurred. 
'^  many-nationed  ship's  company  began  to 
*^*^*lgainate  into  a  more  easily-governed  whole, 
^  the  duty  went  on  without  many  mistakes, 
^  with  no  accidents.  But,  in  our  floating 
'^^^'^'tJcoein,  our  minds  were  not  idle.  Every 
%  We  grew  more  and  more  cool  towards  Man- 
^  tai,  at  length,  he  totally  withdrew  himself 

^OL.  II.  B 
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from  our  table  and  our  society.  This  estranp 
ment  was  what  I  ardently  desired^  and  he 
laboured  with  all  my  energies  to  effect, 
loathing  towards  him  began  to  be  manifesb 
by  Honoria ;  even  my  quiet  and  digni& 
mother,  who  was  formerly  so  much  possessed  ; 
his  favour,  began  to  regard  him  with  feelinj 
but  little  short  of  contempt,  lliis  current 
affairs  at  first  distressed  my  father  exceeding! 
He  had  pledged  his  word  to  the  marriage,  ai 
had  even  signed  some  papers  that  were  ref 
rential  to  the  anticipated  contract.  \Vhen  i 
met  the  self-styled  don  on  the  quarter-deck,  1 
was  either  punctiliously  and  ridiculously  fonni 
or  sternly  and  silently  arrogant  to  all  our  pait 
and,  when  we  had  just  got  into  the  wain 
latitudes,  there  was  as  much  hate,  suapick 
and  all  manner  of  evil  feelings  in  the  after-p 
of  the  ship,  without  reckoning  the  weight 
the  commander's  displeasure,  that  might  w 
bring  us  down  by  the  stem  in  moxe  aenses  thi 
one. 
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Dming  all  these  taransactions,  my  mind  had 

iworered  its  moral  health.    I  had  schooled  my 

Attrt  to  love  my  sister  in  all  purity.     I  had  dis- 

atengled  the  glorious  and  unknown  being  to 

whom  I  had  vowed  profisme  love  in  the  cathedral, 

6an  die  identity  of  my  beautiful    Honoria. 

Indeed,  the  remembrance   of  this   scene  was 

Uly  growing  more  faint.     I   grew  domestic 

vith  my  £Eumly,  entered  into  all  their  little  cares 

tti  pleasures,  consulted  with  my  father  upon 

our  {ffoepective  establishment  at  New  Orlecms, 

astructed  my  sister  in  the  EngUsh  language, 

ttd  confirmed  her  in  her  detestation  of  Mantez ; 

tod,  m  order  to  make  my  dear  and  venerated 

mother  happy,  I  permitted  her  and  the  priest  to 

^  at  converting  me  one  hour  regularly  before 

iiipper.    To  say  that  I  grew  with  all  a  favourite 

^^  be  employing  language  much  too  fee- 

^   I    was    idolized;    and    my    black   man 

^  my  noble  dog  had  their  full  share  of  these 

^^ings    that  were  gradually  making  me   so 

fcappy. 
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It  would  seem  that  I  have  neglected  the  ^ 

4 

complished  j)air,  who,  like  us,  had  cast  tte^ 
bread  upon  the  waters.  Tliey  drew  into  th 
felicitous  bonds  of  our  family  circle ;  but  the; 
were  far  from  happy.  Tlie  mutual  confidenc 
between  them  seemed,  if  possible,  on  the  increase 
but  in  tlieir  bearing  towards  each  other  the; 
were  no  longer  impassioned — scarcely  tender 
Their's  was  a  heavy  lot :  the  wealth  that  the] 
could  both  command,  and  wliich  was  all  em- 
barked with  them,  was  totally  inadequate  tc 
procure  them  the  accessories  to  the  rank  to 
which  they  were  bom,  and  the  chance  of  Do" 
Julien  recovering  his  South  American  posset* 
sions  seemed  remote.  But  this  was  not  the 
whole  of  the  sources  of  their  state  of  discomfort 
Tliey  had  lived  together  too  fiBimiliarly  as  ida 
tions^  and^  at  least,  on  the  part  of  Isidora,  he 
propinquity  to  her  lover  began  to  excite,  in  hei 
religious  scruples,  —  a  proof  conclusive  that  A 
had  ceased  to  love.  I  had  observed  tkeir  muta 
deportment,  but  dreamt  not  of  its  cause  not 
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&%iitofthe  truth  was  let  in  upon  me  sud- 

^7  hj  the  following  discourse. 
It  was  on  one  of  those  delicious  nights  that 
^  common  to  the  latitudes  of  the  trades,  and 
^riucb  succeeds  a  day  of  hot  sunshine.  The 
ship  was  running  full  before  the  wind,  whilst 
the  moderate  breeze  distended  every  stitch  of 
eanvass.  The  impetus  was  so  uniform  that  the 
bdlying  sails  were  all  motionless — there  was  no 
fluttering  among  them.  Every  thing  was  so 
itill,  that  the  ship  seemed  walking  in  her  sleep, 
whilst  the  stars  above  us,  from  their  apparent 
>be  and  brilliancy,  appeared  as  if  they  had  ap- 
proached nearer  the  ocean  to  gaze  in  joy  upon 
^  tranquil  scene.  It  was  a  religious  night, — 
&  night  that  lifts  up  the  soul  from  earthly 
^uogs,  and  makes  it  exercise  its  immortal  pre- 
rogative of  attempting  to  scan  the  ways  of  the 
Eternal,  to  worship,  and  to  adore. 

As  QQ  this  night  I  was  leaning  over  the  ham- 
^k  rails  of  the  waist-netting,  in  that  deep 
^bitraction  that  turns  melancholy  into  enjoy- 
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menty  now  watching  the  phosphorescent-lighU 

iK-aves  as  they  eddied  past,  now  marking  tt 

glistening  reflection  of  some  monarch-star,  ; 

it  was  shivered  into  a  thousand  flashings  in  t! 

water,  and  now  speculating  in  the  awful  dept 

upon  which  we  were  so  lightly  borne,  I  felt  soi 

one  near  me,  but  the  slight  contact  was  not  si 

ficient  to  rouse  me  from  my  selfish  and  soliU 

enjoyment ;  and  it  was  not  until  a  deep  sigh  ma 

me  turn  and  look  up ;  and  then  by  the  mala 

choly  starlight  I  saw  that  my  friend,  Don  Jul» 

was  aiFected  almost  to  tears.     It  was  evidi 

that  he  wished  to  converse  with  me,  and  qu 

as  evident  that  he  was  embarrassed  as  to  1 

manner  in  which  he  should  commence  the  sc 

ject  that  was  overburdening  his    heart. 

order  to  relieve  him,  I  conmienced  in  the  gentl 

voice  that  I  could  assume— and  who  in  sod 

scene  could  have  spoken  harshly?  — by  aski 

him,  as  it  was  now  nearly  midnight,  why  he  1 

deserted,  or  not  yet  visited,  his  cot. 

**  My  dear  Ardent,"  was  the  mounifiil  reg 
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^/  mgkt,  in  lieu  of  an  answer,  repeat  your 

<*n  qocstion." 

''/will  answer  it  at  once,  and  tiius  set  you 
to  example,  that  I  did  not  think  needful,  of 
QOD&lence.  To  say  nothing  about  our  cabins 
Iwi^  something  confined,  and  our  hourly  ap- 
proach to  that  zone  that  is  so  emphatically 
tenued  torrid  making  such  confinement  a  little 
too  overpowering,  I  found  that  my  thoughts 
were  assuming  those  terrific  shapes  that  too 
generaUy  herald  in  real  misfortunes — and  so— - 
ttid  80—1  came  to  consult  with  the  stars." 

^ Did  you,  indeed?"  said  my  friend,  a  little 
^ted ;  ^*  and  what  did  they  say  to  you?" 

**  They  have  spoken  peace  to  me." 

"  Ah  well  1"  said  he,  decidedly  a  little  dis- 
H9^ted;  **  I  thought  you  might  have  ga- 
^^^^  some  conclusion  from  their  aspects ;  but 
'  bow  it  is  sll/ttitfarade.** 

^  There  is  one  conclusion  that  all  but  a  fool 
^  a  philosopher  can  jump  at  —  the  stupendous, 
unutterable  —  unutterable,  did  I   say?  — 
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tlie  utterly  incomprehensible  magnificen 
their  Creator :  —  but  this,  my  dear  Juli 
common- place." 

"  Granted ;  but  a  common-place  t! 
made  but  too  little  common ; — but  why  i 
ficence  ?" 

**  It  is   the   only  appropriate  word, 
only  conveys  all  that  the  human  mind  ca 
ceive  of  power,  but  of  splendour,  of  glorj 
and  these   attributes  always  involve  tl 
beneficence  and  goodness." 

"  How  does  that  follow.  Ardent  P** 

**  Such  an  awful  Power,  so  far  remove 
the  sentient  beings  that  he  has  called  int 
tence,  might  have  caused  those  beings  t 
template  his  power  under  the  most  I 
impressions  of  soul-harrowing  terror.  I 
how  his  Almighty  hand  has  clothed  his  c 
in  beauty, — kindly  and  paternally, — ^in 
that  increases  as  the  mind  grows  cap 
appreciating  it.  Look  up,  and  behold, 
you  gaze  upon  these^  in  the  trembling  thi 
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'^^ficiesyour  heart,  though  it  partakes  of  a  holy 
^  there  is  not  pain,  but  joy." 
''Vles^  it  is  a  glorious  dark  sapphire  arch, 

studded  with  living  gems,  under  which  we  are 

oiliog; — or  do  we  move  at  all?    The  ship  is 

stationaiy,  and  it  is  the  blue  ripple  that  is  steal- 
ing past  us." 

"A  type,  my  dear  fnend,  of  time :  we,  too, 
seem  stationary  —  we  mark  not  our  progress  to- 
^^  eternity,  whilst  hours,  days,  years,  events, 
and  catastrophes,  seem  to  fly  by  us ;  whilst,  on 
the  contrary,  it  is  they  that  have  been  embedded, 
^  it  were,  in  our  marble-paved  patii,  and  it  is 
^  who  hurry  past  them  to  our  graves." 

*  What  mean  you  ?  —  are  you  a  fatalist  ?" 

''In  some  slight  degree." 

''How?" 

**  Do  you  not  think  that  the  sun  will  rise  on 
^  anniversary  of  to  morrow  twenty  years 
hence? — or,  if  on  that  day  it  should  be  the 
plfiasure  of  the  Supreme  to  extinguish  it,  my 
^'gtiment  would  be  still  the  same ;  but,  which- 

b5 
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ever  way  the  feet  will  be,  the  feet  wo 
whether  I  were  living  to  witness  it  or  nc 

"  Undoubtedly/' 

"  Then  you  may  understand  in  how  i 
a  fetalist.  In  the  government  of  the  w 
Almighty  has  ordained  the  courses  of  all 
In  the  government  of  ourselves,  as  we  \] 
profitably  or  unprofitably,  so  do  we  dese 
were  it  not  for  his  unbounded  mercy, 
we  find  reward  or  punishment  at  his  ha] 

''  1   think  I  comprehend  you  :    but 
event  of  God's  ordaining,  or  of  my  o 
ducing,  that  I  shall  marry,  or  that  I  s 
marry,  Isidora,  my  very  near  relation  P" 

"  Ah  !  is  that  thought  festering  ?  ' 
portunity,  the  event,  seems  in  your  pov 
it  to  God's  honour  and  the  tranquillity 
own  conscience.  The  question,  O  mj 
has  opened  up  an  almost  healed  wouni 
bosom.*' 

^'I  would  not  comprehend  you  if  ] 
and  yet  Isidora,  my  Isidora,  has  sigh 
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•"^temble  yet  dark  hints  — yet,"  and  he 
S'^^  my  arm  suddenly  and  compressed  it 
^  UDto  pam  : — **  she  shaU  many  me." 
''WTk) doubts  it?" 

**Ido— she  does — ^the  priest .'* 

'^Ah !  these  priests !     Do  not  tell  me  what 
^^  priest  says.     What  says  your  own  heart  ?" 

^My  heart  will  not  be  appealed  to;  the 
i^Katter  has  been  fearfully  brought  before  the 
tribunal  of  my  own  judgment.    Do  you  believe 
in  the  doctrine  of  future  rewards  and  punish- 
ments?" 

^  Most  fixedly  :  -—  none  but  those  who  dread 
^  punishment  affect  to  deny  the  doctrine." 

''And  yet,  do  not  despise  me ;  for,  really,  till 

I  examined  my  own  deceitful  heart,  I  considered 

^  I  was  more  religious  than  yourself.     I  was 

''^polous  as  to  observances,  prayed  often,  and 

^^^^^K^fessed  regularly ;  but  a  £^t,  a  little  fact  that 

^^^e  to  my  knowledge  only  during  our  short 

'^y  at  Barcelona,  has  shaken  my  reliance  on  the 

*^vine  justice." 


12  OUTWARD  BOUND. 


(( 


f  am  profoundly  sorry  to  liear  it :  what  is 
the  fact  ?'* 

"You  may  never  have  heard  of  the  good 
father  Jerome.  That  man  was  a  saint  on  earth ; 
sinless,  reproaehless,  humble  before  God,  and 
meek  before  man ;  he  was  proud  only  before  the 
oppressor,  stem  only  to  the  unrepenting  sinner. 
This  man,  Ardent,  preached  the  gospel ;  but  he 
preached  more  in  deeds  than  in  words  :  of  him 
it  might  be  truly  said,  that  if  you  demanded  his 
coat,  he  gave  you  his  cloak  likewise.  There 
was  no  guile  in  him :  and  his  outward  man 
seemed  modelled  upon  the  angelic  beauty  of  his 
soul.  Mind  you.  Ardent,  he  was  no  monk  :  he 
was  the  parish  priest — ^no,  the  cowled  fraternity 
avoided,  and,  I  believe,  hated  him.  He  was  in 
the  prime  of  life — now  do  n*t  laugh,  Troughton, 
at  the  homeliness  of  the  horror —  but  the  alarm 
was  given  in  his  village  that  an  animal  in  a 
rabid  state  —  I  might,  to  make  my  anecdote  the 
more  imposing,  call  it  a  wolf — but  it  was  no- 
thing more  than  a  mongrel  but  powerful  mastiff. 
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bad  scoured  the  place,  and  was  at  that  moment 

in  the  middle  of  the  schoolroom  of  the  district, 

^J  to  deal  romid  inevitable  death  on  the  little 

looocents.    He  met  men,  strong  men,  men  who 

M  been  soldiers,  flying  fix)m  the  spot  for  arms. 

Frantic  mothers,  on  the  contrary,  were  clustering 

tod  shrieking    round  the  doorway,     Jercnne 

waited  not,  hesitated  not,  his  arms  were  always 

with  him — magnanimity  and  righteousness — he 

liorst  through  the  doorway.     The  little  children 

dapped  their  hands,  and  shouted  out  with  joy, 

*  Ve  are  safe  !  —  here  is  our  fietther  !*  and  they 

were  saved  —  all,  all ;  for,  at  the  moment  that 

the  animal  was  springing  at  the  throat  of  one  of 

Us  in&nt  flock,  the  good  shepherd,  the  apostle, 

^inist  his  arm  down  the  poisoned  and  blistered 

tkroat  of  the  destroyer,  and  strangled  him.    His 

^  was  terribly  lacerated ;  the  wounds  were 

seised;  to  please  his  beloved  parishioners,  they 

were  even  touched  with  the  most  sacred  relics, 

^  in  gpite  of  all— I  cannot  proceed,  for  he  was 

®y  friend ."    And  Julien  paused,  and  he 
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concealed  his  forehead  in  his  hand,  and  stooped 
over  the  hammock-netting. 

'^  I  know  it/'  said  1,  using  purposely  the 
strop&^est  terms  that  occurred  to  me,  *^  he  died 
miserably,  horribly  mad  ;  but  death  is  common 
to  us  all,  and  the  agonies  of  his  dying  hour 
sanctified  to  sublime  righteousness  his  heroic 
act.  Every  throb  of  pain,  as  it  ran  like  fire 
along  his  quivering  nerves,  was  a  merit  — he 
was  purifying  himself  for  glory.  It  was  an  op- 
portimity  vouchsafed  to  liim  in  paternal  kind- 
ness, which  I  know  was  so  valued  by  the  suffering 
Jerome,  that,  in  the  worst  moments  of  his  tor- 
ments, he  would  not  have  exchanged  his  feeUngs 
for  the  highest  degree  of  mere  sublunary  bliss. 
In  all  this  I  see  nothing  like  divine  injustice/' 

^^No,  no,"  said  he,  a  little  discontentedly, 
*'  it  was  not  that :  there  is  not  much  difficulty  in 
understanding  that  even  no  lesson  of  magnani- 
mity can  be  learned  without  great  sacrifices  and 
great  sufferings ;  but  this  is  what  puzzles  me, 
my  dear  Ardent — ^had  the  good  Jerome  died  by 
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^^"'^  easy  death  before  he  was  bitten  by  this 

^i  wooJd  he  not  as  assuredly  have  inherited 
eternal  bliss,  as  after  undergoing  all  that  is 
«M  in  apprehension  and  most  dire  in  agony  ? 
Yon  pause  :  tiien,  surely,  those  sufferings  were  a 
vork  of  supererogation,  and,  pardon  me  the  im- 
piety of  the  thought,  but,  in  this  instance,  has 
Qot  the  balance  of  Eternal  Justice  trembled  ?" 

''No ;  but  we  will,  for  the  present,  pass  this 
^)  and,  assuming  that  your  hypothesis  be  true, 
rtat  thence  do  you  infer  ?" 

^That  man,  to  secure  his  temporal  happiness, 
^J  scnnetimes  commit  a  little  wrong." 

^'hideed :  but  if  the  moment  that  the  wrong 
'^Committed,  the  man  should  die,  what  then 
*^he  secure?" 

"^  If  he  died  in  sin,  damnation.  It  is  an 
^Mul  experiment : — I  always  contemplated  re- 
P^tance." 

^  Who  does  not? — at  least,  who  that  believes 
^  the  doctrine  of  .future  retribution  ?  But  to 
^^t  point  would  you  lead  me  ?*' 
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Don  J  ulien  was  silent  for  some  time,  and  at  leu 
rousing  himself  as  if  by  an  eiFort,  he  exclainu 
"  Do  you  not  believe  that  the  laws  of  morali 
like  those  of  the  certain  sciences,  are  fixed  a 
unalterable?" 

*'  As  a  rule  of  human  conduct,  no.  We  hi 
no  other  rule  of  governance  but  the  law  of  G 
and  the  law  of  man  founded  in  accordance  w: 
the  divine  law ;  and  these,  you  well  know,  v« 
with  circumstances.  There  was  no  guilt, 
immorality,  in  the  anticipated  murder  by  Abr 
ham  of  his  beloved  son  imder  the  Jewish  di 
pensatiou ;  then  it  was  an  act  of  the  most  pia 
devotion.  I  could  accumulate  upon  you  u 
stances  of  this  sort.*' 

**  Ardent,  you  have  knocked  from  under  n 
the  only  hope  on  which  I  rested.  The  imDi 
diate  descendants  of  our  first  parents  must  iK^ 
intermarried." 

*^  Why  this  to  me  ?"  said  I,  suspiciously,  a' 
I  fear  me,  angrily. 

For  some  time  Don  Julian  made  no  rej 
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^^bst,  trembling  with  emotion^  and  placing  his 

^  ieavily  on  my  shoulders,  he  seemed  to 

scan  my  fiice  as  if  he  were  about  to  draw  it  :'* 

^Te  was  a  strange  medley  in  his  cotmtenance 

^  fear,  and  sorrow,  and  anxiety,  and  yet  even 

^  this  did  not  prepare  me  for  the  strange  and 

•bidden  question  that  he  put  to  me  — "  Could 

foil  lave  Isidora  f* 

**  Could  I  stab  my  friend  whilst  he  slept?" 

Unconsciously  we  both  turned  from  the  spot 

"wrliere  we  had  so  long  stood,  and  began  pacing 

tiie  deck  side  by  side,  in  silence.     For  myself, 

I    seemed  to  stagger  under  the  oppression  of 

many  thoughts ;  but  the  most  miserable  idea, 

^  one  that  lay  the  heaviest  upon  my  soul,  was, 

^  my  former  folly  was  suspected,  perhaps 

^covered,  conunented  upon. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

I    FIKD    OUR    SITUATION    ON    BOARD    THE 
ANNA  NOT  WHOLLY  TO  BE  ENVIED.     I 
VOUR   TO  MAKE    FRIENDS,  AND    UNMAS 
MIES.      I  WATCH  THE  MATE  OF  THE  Wt 

Whilst  I  was  thus  chewing  the  cud, 
sweet,  but  of  ^^  bitter  fiEUicies,"  we  wen 
by  a  very  intelligenti  grave,  but  silei 
panion.  The  cabin  in  which  I  slept  ' 
foremost  larboard  one^  directly  under  tl 
of  the  poop  and  opposite  the  wheel.  I 
the  door  ajar,  and  my  faithful  Bound 
generally  took  his  nightly  repose  under 
thought  proper  to  leave  his  lair,  and  ] 
deck  with  Don  Julien  and  myself.    Tlii 
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^th  the  troe  quarter-deck  step,  but,  instead  of 

^^nung  upon  his  heel,  as  we  did,  he  made,  at 

'*Je  end  of  each  course  of  the  quarter-deck,  a 

*^  circle  round  us,  so  that,  walking  afl,  he 

^^  beside  me,  walking  forward,  beside  my 

friend. 

At  length,  after  several  of  these  perambula- 
^icns,  the  sensible  gravity  of  the  dog  aroused  my 
'xiend  from  his  reverie,  and  even  called  up  a 
^mik  upon  his  features. 

'^Did  Bounder  ever  before  keep  the  first 
"^ttch  mth  you  in  this  officer-like  manner  ?" 
*' Never;  and  I  am  rather  surprised  at  it." 
^  What  omen  is  it  ?    Tell  me,  you  who  served 
^  apprenticeship  so  severe  in  a  sign- persecuted 
*ip." 

Before  I  had  time  for  my  reply,  the  officer  of 
^  watch,  who  was  the  third  mate,  came  over 
^  our  side  of  the  deck,  and  respectfully,  and 
^^ry  hesitatingly,  endeavoured  to  make  me 
^Ktiderstand,  in  bad  Spanish,  that  it  was  the 
Qtptain's  positive  orders  that  the  dog  should  be 
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excluded  from  the  quarter-deck.  Instead  ^ 
replying  to  this  monition^  I  turned  to  the  Dol 
and  said  to  him,  *^  I  have  obsen^ed  more  ba 
omens  attached  to  this  vessel  than  ever  terrific 
my  poor  friend  Gavel,  whose  history  you  ha^ 
80  often  made  me  repeat.  Our  friend  her 
with  the  tarpaulin  hat,  has  just  given  us  a  vei 
significant  one."  Then,  addressing  him  in  Ed| 
lish,  I  continued  : — ^^  You  speak  the  Spanu 
very  badly,  and  I  perceive,  by  your  accent,  thi 
you  are  an  Englishman.     What  is  your  namer 

Upon  hearing  himself  addressed  in  his  nati^ 
language,  his  features  glowed  up,  in  spite  t 
their  swarthy  hue,  into  an  expression  of  smilio 
^  and  intense  pleasure.  "  David  Drinkwater,  < 
your  honour's  service,*  said  he,  taking  off  b 
hat,  and  twirling  it  round  over  his  knees  wit 
both  his  hands. 

''And  what  situation,  berth  I  should  n] 
have  you  got  in  this  hooker?" 

**  Third  mate,  for  want  of  a  better,  air/' 

'*  I  want  no  better,  David.    Do  you  lunn 
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David,  that  I  am  the  son  of  an  Englishman,  and 
Epglisb  to  the  back  bone  —  tiiat  this  ship  is  my 
ftther's  and  mine,  all  but  three-eighths,  and  that 
fcr  this  voyage  she  is  our's  entirely  ?" 

"l  have  circumstanced  as  much,  sir;  and 
iMw  that  your  honour  says  so,  1  am  sure  of  it." 

''Tien,  David,  is  it  not  hard  that  I  may  not 
Ittve  room  enough  on  my  own  quarter-deck  for 
njdog  to  walk  beside  me?*' 

**  Deuced  hard  it  seems,  indeed,  sir  1  but  orders 
must  be  obeyed ;  and  I  take  it,  according  to  the 
CQstom  of  the  sea  sarvice,  the  captain  has  a  right 
^  make  what  regulations  he  likes,  although,  if 
«obe  he  ben't  the  owner ;  though,  for  sartain,  I 
We  served  on  board  as  taut  a  man-of-war  as 
8ver  rigged  a  grating,  and  I  have  seen  dogs 
upon  her  quarter-deck,  though  they  were  always 
ft«  skipper's  own/' 

"Then  you  really  think  that,  in  virtue  of  his 
^™^s  the  captain  is  warranted  in  forbidding 
™  fine  animal  from  walking  by  my  side  ?" 

^I  know  nothing  about  the  vartue  of  the 
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captain ;  but  I  do  think  he  has  a  right  to  be 
the  dog  from  the  quarter-deck,  though  all  thiii§ 

considered,  it  is  a  d d  spiteful  and  shabb 

act,  that   I  will  say,  as  long  as   my  name 
David," 

Having  briefly  explained  the  purport  of  tb 
dictum  to  Don  Julien,  whose  English  was  y 
only  in  its  bud,  without  making  another  remar! 
1  led  Bounder  to  my  cabin,  ordered  him  to  1 
down,  and  closed  the  door.  When  I  return 
to  join  my  companion,  I  said  to  him,  *'  Tt 
Mantez  will  soon  be  in  open  hostility  against  i 
You  know,  as  well  as  myself,  how  completely '. 
has  estranged  himself  from  the  society  of  I 
passengers ;  so  much  so,  that  even  Honoria  b 
no  longer  the  power  to  draw  him  into  our  cab 
Yet  he  will  not  resign  his  pretensions  to  her  hai 
lliat  he  should  hate  me,  is  but  natural ;  fbr  1 
much  of  insult  and  injury  has  passed  betw« 
us  to  permit  us  to  keep  up  even  the  aemUai 
of  cordiality.  But  why  he  should  include  J 
father,  and  you,  and  Isidora,  in  his  almost  oiti 
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t^m  enmity,  I  am  at  a  loss  to  know.  Can 
joa  sunnise  his  ulterior  intentions^  or  do  you 
faNnr  who  he  is  ?" 

"Heis  the  betrothed  of  your  sister,  for  which 
f  couU  joyfuDy  cut  his  throat.*' 
''Ah !  say  you  so ? — ^give  me  your  hand  upon 

tttt  We  will  not  cut  his  throat ^but — ^but  I 

wiD  suffer  mine  to  be  severed  to  the  backbone, 

M>re  he  shall  marry  Honoria ;  and  yet — "  I  con- 

^ued,  sternly  fixing  my  eye  upon  my  friend,  *^  I 

^^^  not  have  you  for  her  lover/' 

^So  said    Isidora;    you    would  have,    nor 

Mantes — ^nor  myself— nor    any  oUier    person 

fiving." 

I  tamed  suddenly  upon  my  companion,  my 
^^ow  flushed  with  shame  and  anger ;  but,  before 
^)ie  words  of  wrath  had  passed  my  lips,  his  quiet 
^nd  unconscious  countenance  at  once  recalled  me 
"^o  a  right  sense  of  the  dignity  of  my  own  inno- 
cence ;  but  be  had  jarred  upon  the  too  recently 
Imit-up  string-HK>,  taking  his  hand  affection- 
aldyy  I  commended  him  to  the  protection  of  his 
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saints,  wished  him  good-nighty  and  retired  to  ik 
cabin. 

I  slept  that  night  as  the  remorseful  sleep;  azK/ 
I  arose  the  next  day  with  the  determination  d 
devoting  more  of  my  time  to  Isidora,  and  less  to 
my  sister.     I  resolved  to  make  it  a  day  of  ob- 
servation, to  scan  to  the  uttermost  the  actioos 
and  the  deportment  of  those  aroimd  me,  and 
thus  endeavour  to  enter  into  the  motives  of  their 
conduct,  and  penetrate  tlieir  ultimate  designs.  I 
began,  like  a  dutiful  son,  with  my  father.    He, 
good,  easy,  candid  mem,  was  soon  read.    He 
passed  most  of  his  mornings  in  settling  his  booby 
arranging  his  future  plans  of  operation,  and  in 
visiting  tlie  stronghold  in  the  spirit-room,  whoe 
his  heavy  and  iron-bound  boxes  of  douhkx^ 
and  dollars  were  secured  by  a  double  door.    H^ 
looked  upon  his  voyage  as  an  every-day  occof' 
rence,  that  would  be  speedily  achieved ;  and,  Bf 
to  breaking  the  engagement  with  Mantes,  b^ 
was  perfectly  ready  to  pay  the  penalty  whsl 
demanded,  rather  than  cause  the  least  shadow  O 


OUTWARD  BOUND.  25 

unessiness  to  a  daughter   he  loved  so  much. 
T^  also,  he  looked  upon  merely  as  a  mercan- 
tile coutract^  the  penalty  for  the  infraction  of 
viiich  he  was  well   able,  and  equally  willing, 
to  pay.     He  saw  nothing  to  give  him  uneasi- 
fless  but  the  slow  progress  of  the  vessel ;  and 
in  the  altered  demeanour  of  Mantez,  than  that 
<&appointed  lovers  have  a  right  to  give  them- 
^ves  a  few  airs. 

My  good  and  stately  mother  was  only  anxious 
^bout  three  things  —  the  getting  through  the 
Weary  and  listless  day  —  the  not  being  thrown 
^to  any  attitude  or  accident,  especially  when  on 
^leck,  by  the  evolutions  of  the  ship,  imbecoming 
'^iie  dignity  of  a  Spanish  matron — and  my  con- 
Version  from  the  paths  of  heresy.     Honoria,  the 
(dayful  and  the  beautiful,  was  never  one  moment 
^iDOCCupied,  or   one   moment   unhappy.     Her 
music,  her  singing,  her  English  lessons,  teaching 
Jugurtha  to  talk  with  his  fingers,  teazing  me, 
and  quizzing  her  former  lover,  who  pretended 
to  love   her   still,  employed  her   the  livelong 

VOL.  II.  c 
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day.     She  repeatedly  assured  me  that,  now  sb^ 
had  my  affection,  she   was   completely  happf* 
She  saw  no  cloud  on  the  horizon  of  her  fi&te; 
and  truly  she   deserved   to   be   overshadowed 
by   none.     Allien    she  walked   the   deck,  she 
seemed  to  bring  blessings  to  the  crew — ^though 
none  dared  address  her,  yet  all  came  to  gaie 
upon  her.     It  was  as   if  she  were  the  pledge 
of  their  safety;   they  prophesied   that  neither 
storm  nor  accident  would  assail  them  whilst  she 
remained  on  board  :  and,  if  one  of  them,  by  anv 
pretence,  could  pass  so  near  her  as  to  be  distin- 
guished by  one  of  her  heavenly  smiles,  and  she 
had  a  smile  for  all,  the  man  would  ieel  his  bosom 
lighter,  and  his  brow  would  be  carried  more 
loftily  for  the  rest  of  the  day.    Some  of  the 
more  enthusiastic  seamen  of   tlie    south  had 
burnt  in  her  name  with  gunpowder  on  their 
arms,  and  were  in  the  habit  of  strengthening 
their  asseverations,  swearing  by  the  beauty  of 
Honoria.     Had  she  known  her  power,  she  might 
have  been  omnipotent,  and  have  carried  the  vessel 


OtJTWABD  BOUND.  27 

^  aoj  port  of  the  world — ^tfaat  had  water 

ttougiu 

And  Jugurthar— the  dark  amiability  had  all  of 
itappiness  of  which  his  nature  was  capable.     He 
vts  our  personal   attendant,    and    Honoria's 
eqieckd  favourite.    His  mouth  had  been  always 
extensive  5   but  his  continual  grin  of  pleasure 
bid  still  more  expanded  that  remarkable  orifice, 
•0  that  there  was  nothing  left  between  its  cor- 
ten  and  his  ears  but  room  for  one  curved 
viinkle,  that  expressed  mirth  in  the  plainest 
diort-hand  imaginable.    At  the  same  time,  his 
teeth  grew  whiter,  and  seemed  larger — ^his  eyes 
became  smaller  and  more  twinkling,  and  the  jet 
of  his  complexion  nxnre  glossy.     He  was  a  man 
ao  much  altered,  that  even  Mantez  could  some- 
times pass  him  without  exciting  his  demoniac 
scowl.   His  constant  attendance  in  the  cabin  left 
Urn  but  little  time  to  cultivate  acquaintance 
among  the  crew ;  but^  as  far  as  he  was  known 
to  them,  he  was  generally  liked. 
Though  the  contemplation  of  the  state  of  my 

c2 
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own  family  was  so  satisfactory,  the  deportrae*. 
of  Mantez,  and  his  increased  familiarity  with  hi 
first  and  seiond  mate,  gave  me  much  mieasinesii 
These  two  unworthies  were,  one  Gomez  At 
faruche,  an  hirsute  and  bandit-looking  Spaniard, 
who  acted  as  the  chief  ofHcer,  and  a  gaunt, 
Quixotic,  hungry  looking  Norman,  who  strutted 
under  the  appellations,  at  once  euphonious  and 
emprunUes^  of  Auguste  Epaminondas  Montmo- 
renci,  both  of  whom  had  a  peculiar  manner  of 
construing  the  laws  that  regulate  private  pro* 
perty,  and  which  assert  the  right  of  putting 
offenders  to  death.  Of  course,  with  these  m^ 
neither  I  nor  my  family  held  the  slightest  com- 
munication ;  though,  I  must  do  tliem  the  justice 
to  confess,  that  it  was  not  for  want  of  man] 
overtures  to  a  better  understanding  on  the  pa^ 
of  these  illustrious  personages. 

The  tliird  mate  or  officer,  I  liave  already  Ha 
was  a  rough,  and  I  hoped  an  honest,  En^lisl 
man,  who  chose  to  be  called  David  Drinkwatt 
a  name  that^  I  shrewdly  suspect,  was  about 
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S^Jiuine  as  it  was  appropriate.  However,  I  was 
^iich  pleased  to  find  that  he  was  not  admitted 
^tothe  confidence  or  the  familiarity  of  the  cap- 
^3^  and  the  two  superior  mates ;  I  therefore 
ttnmediately  began  to  study  how  to  conciliate 
hiin«  I  soon  found  that  the  task  was  not  difficult. 
I  had  only  to  prove  how  much  his  name  libelled 
him. 

Now,  whenever  he  had  the  night-watch  on 
deck,  I  always  made  it  a  point  to  converse  with 
him,  and  to  show  him  those  blunt  and  frank  at- 
tentions that  so  much  win  the  sailor's  heart.     I 
€iX!ouraged  him  to  speak  of  himself  and  of  his 
prospects,  which  he  did  unreservedly  enough ; 
^t  there  was  evidently  a  foul- turn  in  the  coil  of 
iis  history,  with  which  he  did  not  wish  me  to  be 
acquainted,  and  I  was  too  generous  to  endeavour 
to  extract  the  truth  by  cross-examination.    As 
I  wanted  his  confidence,  I  showed  him  plainly 
Qiat  I   gave   him   mine,  and   I    succeeded   in 
obtaining  all  from  him  but  this  little  mysterious 
affiadr. 
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A  few  nights  after  the  startling  conversatM 
that  I  had  had  with  Julien,  David^  havii^ 
watched  the  commander  to  his  cabin  for  the 
night,  passed  over  to  the  side  of  the  deck  on 
which  I  was  walking,  and,  after  some  awkward 
preliminaries  at  conversation,  abruptly  said : 

"Do  you  know,  Master  Troughton,  what 
course  we  are  steering  ?  " 

«  To  New  Orleans." 

"  Perhaps :  but  how  is  the  ship's  head  now?^ 

"  How  !  why  f  '11  go  and  see." 

«  Do." 

So  I  went  and  looked  at  the  binnacle,  ax 
found  we  were  steering  south  and  by  west  hi 
west,  and  told  my  comrade  the  result  of  my  a 
servation. 

"  Very  well.  And  do  you  know  we  are  makii 
a  mighty  deal  too  much  southing?  and  also,  f 
the  last  week,  that  Captain  Mantez  has  told  o 
plainly,  that  I  need  not  trouble  myself  by  takb 
any  more  solar  observations." 

"  Indeed  1  and  have  you  ?  " 
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**Yes,  every  day  on  the  forecastle;  and  we 
^JB  already  ten  degrees  and  a-half  nearer  the 
line  than  there  is  any  occasion  to  be.'* 

'*  This,  Davidy  must  be  looked  to.  Who  navi- 
gates the  ship  ?  *' 

^^  Captain,  principally ;  but  that  long  ghost 
of  a  Frenchman  has  as  much  to  do  with  it  as 
the  other." 

"  But  the  captain  may  be  ignorant,  and  the 
fWchman  also." 

^  No  doubt,  no  doubt ;  but  they  know  well 
^ugh  where  they  are  taking  the  barky  to." 
^  Do  you  know  ?  " 

^  Upon  my  soul,  I  don't !"  said  he,  clenching 
^e  asseveration  by  slapping  the  right  hand 
*<licibly  into  the  left. 

**  Not  to  New  Orleans  ?  " 
<<  I  should  guess  not.*' 

"  Davidy  you  alarm  me.     You,  know  that 
%very  being  whom  I  value  is  on  board  this 
xmlucky  craft.    Tell  me  if  you  have  seen  any 
more  signs  of  foul  play." 
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"  I  Ve  seen  some  curious  goings  on,  sure^ 
tliere  was  a  meeting  two  nights  ago  in  th 
boatswain's  cabin  of  abnost  all  the  officers— 
yes,  all  but  myself — captain  among  the  squai" 

"  Was  there,  indeed  ?  And  the  magnificent 
Don  there,  too.  Now,  David,  for  the  English 
blood  that  flows  in  our  veins ;  you  must  stand 
by  us.  You  will  not  see  us  run  away  witli,  in 
our  own  ship,  and  drowned,  like  a  litter  of  young 
whelps,  the  first  opportunity?" 

"  Not  if  I  can  help  it ;  but  there  may  be  x^ 
wrong  meant^  after  all.  Only  a  little  yawia 
about  to  lengthen  the  passage,  and  give  officeJ 
and  men  some  odd  twenty  or  thirty  days'  mor 
wages.  But  come  what  come  may,  for  th 
kindness  you  have  shown  me,  and  for  the  8ak< 
of  that  blessed  being,  your  sister,  one  life  is  a 
your  service  —  and  that  is  Do-no-good  Davi< 
Drink  water's  —  there's  my  hand  upon  it" 

'^  I  take  the  pledge  as  a  fiiend.  Honorii 
also  shall  thank  you.  Why,  man,  she  will  sleq 
the  more  peacefully  and  sweetly  when  she  knoir 
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tiat  she  sleeps  under  the  protection,  not  of  Do- 
uo-good,  but  of  Doughty  David.  Ay,  we'll  slay 
tiis  hectoring  Goliath  yet,  David." 

"With  a  sling — at  the  yard-arm — the  dog 
deserves  it." 

At  this  moment  the  captain's  bell  rang,  and 
in  went  David  to  receive  his  commands ;  and 
out  shortly  came  David,  looking,  to  use  his  own 
expression,  as  black  as  thunder.  Putting  on  an 
official  look,  and  pulling  off  his  hat,  he  thus 
addressed  me :  —  "  Don  Mantez  de  Fluster- 
bellow,  or  some  such  outlandish  name,  presents 
his  humilities  to  Signor  Trottoni,  and  would 
teke  it  as  an  especial  favomr  if  he  would  pass 
kis  evenings  otherwise  than  in  distracting  the 
attention  of  the  oiRcer  of  the  watch,  and  tam- 
pering with  his  loyalty." 

This  message,  which  the  honest  fellow  had 
endeavoured  to  render  word  for  word,  was  de- 
livered in  very  vile,  but  emphatic  Spanish. 

"  Well  done,  David,"  was  my  reply ;  "  you 

c  5 


"  Ay,"  suia  David,  \vi 
ualli.  "  To  supjioe^o  I  cou 
or  bribed,  to  lift  my  hant 
I  '11  cut  his  throat  in  hia  '. 
then  italked  iBdignantly  o* 
side  of  the  quarter-deck,  i 
rest  of  Wb  watch  in  silence. 

My  bownn  now  became  & 
of  the  most  direful  apprehen 
1  retired  to  my  cot  during  thi 
I  did  not  find  the  least  dispoi 
rallied  all  my  powers  to  mei 
I  thought  threatened  us,  and, 
I  had  determined  not,  till  th 
alarm  any  of  the  ladies,  or  m 
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CHAPTER  III. 

'^HE  LONGKST  CHAPTER  IN  THE  BOOK,  AS  IT 
OUGHT  TO  BE,  FOR  IT  CREATES  A  CHAPTER 
OF  KNIGHTS,  AND  AN  ORDER  OF  KNIGHTHOOD. 
THIS  ORDER  NOT  TO  BE  DESPISED,  ALTHOUGH 
ITS  GRAND  MASTER  WAS  ONLY  A  THIRD  MATE. 

No  sooner  was  it  broad  daylight  than  I  roused 

Jolien,  and  confided  to  him  all  my  suspicions. 

He,  at  once,  saw  the  state  of  affidrs  in  the  same 

%bt  that  I  did  myself :  we  immediately  agreed 

^  collect  privately  all  the  arms  we  could,  pistols, 

Mtfa  the  necessary  ammunition,  more  especially, 

• 

Ui  oar  cabins  and  the  state-room  on  the  main- 

^k,  which  was,  with  its  little  apartments  on 

^ach  side,  solely  occupied  by  the  ladies  and  their 

fiemale  attendants.     My  father's  cot  was  slung 
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immediately  outside  of  the  bulwark  on  the  one 
side  of  the  deck,  the  priest's  on  the  other,  both 
of  which  were  screened  oflF  by  canvass.  I  have 
already  said  that  I  slept  in  a  small  cabin  imme- 
diately under  the  break  of  the  poop  on  the 
starboard  side,  whilst  Julien  occupied  the  one 
exactly  opposite.  The  poop-cabin  was  entirely 
devoted  to  the  convenience  of  Mantez ;  here  he 
always  slept  and  sate,  and,  since  our  implied 
rupture  with  him,  took  his  meals.  Indeed,  it 
was  now  nearly  three  weeks  since  he  had  shown 
himself  at  all  in  the  state-room.  The  mates  of 
the  ship  had  their  hammocks  slung  somewhere 
aft  on  the  main-deck,  the  other  petty  ofRcers 
were  located  as  is  usual  in  large  vessels.  A 
prudent  general  will  always,  if  he  can,  make  a 
survey  of  the  battle-field  before  the  strife. 

I  had  resolved,  however,  to  take  things  as 
quietly  as  possible,  and,  by  affecting  to  think 
every  thing  was  going  on  rightly,  to  shame  the 
conspirators  into  acting  so.  As  it  was  very 
nc'cessary  to  lull  suspicion,  Don  Mantez  com- 
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nienced  governing  Iiimself  that  very  day  upon 
(he  same  principles.  In  the  forenoon,  about 
^Ten  bells,  he  came  up  to  me  on  the  poop,  and 
made  me  a  very  conciliatory  bow.  I  returned  it 
"^'th  a  faint  effort  at  a  smile.  Upon  this  en- 
couragement he  spoke. 

"  Signor  Trottoni,"  said  he,  benevolently,  **  I 
trust  that  the  third  mate  did  not  convey  my 
message  of  last  night  discourteously  to  you.'' 

"  Why,  Captain  Mantez,*'  said  I,  affecting  to 

titter  him,  **  is  it  possible  to  carry  a  burning 

^oal  in  our  hands  coolly,  or  a  charge  of  tam- 

Paring  with  one  of  your   subordinates  like  a 

^^-year*s  compliment?" 

^  O,  pardon  me,  signor,  the  man  mistook 

^e;  —  he  is  a  fool  in  his  own  language,  and 

Something  more  foolish  in  a  foreign  one.     You 

^ere  talking  very  loud,  you  may  remember, 

"Hjid  really  I  wanted  rest — a  mistake  altogether. 

It  certainly  was  rude  of  me  to  request  you  to 

^moderate  your  tone — I  ask  your  pardon  for  it — 

am  I  forgiven  ?  " 
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''  Don't  say  another  word,  Don.  T  entertaincs 
precisely  those  feelings  towards  you  as  you 
towards  me  —  rest  assured  of  it.  But  it 
nearly  noon.  Is  it  not  time  to  take  the  obser*  ' 
vation  ?*' 

"  Yes,  we  will  send  for  the  officers." 

So  Mantez,  with  his  sextant,  and  the  twc^ 
mates  with  their  quadrants,  began  to  ascertair^ 
the  sun's  altitude. 

^*  But  where/'  said  I,  ^*  is  the  Englishman  » 
Men  of   his  nation  are  generally  good 
men." 

**  An   exception,   signor ;   an  exception  •» 
mere  bungler." 

^'  I  am  sorry  to  hear  that :  take  my  compli- 
ments," said  I  to  a  man  standing  by,  ^  and 
request  the  favour  of  Mr.  Drinkwater  to  lend 
me  his  quadrant.  I  wish  to  see,  captain,  if  I 
have  forgotten  how  to  shoot  the  sun.  I  had  a 
good  schooling  at  this  work  on  board  the  brig  in 
which  I  was  wrecked." 

The  quadrant  was  soon  handed  to  me.    I 
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l^roiigiit  the  sun's  lower  limb  to  the  horizon,  and 
shortly  after  the  sun  dipped. 
**  Twelve  o'clock  1"  said  Mantez,  '*  strike  the 

Mr 

Id  the  mean  time  I  took  out  my  pencil,  and 
cskolated  the  latitude ;  then,  afiecting  an  extre- 
oity  of  astonishment  that  I  by  no  means  felt,  I 
exclaimed  with  a  suitable  ejaculation,  *^  Ten  de- 
gTKs,  thirteen  minutes,  north  latitude  I  How 
iithii?  By  what  strange  miracle  have  we  got 
iere?" 

Tlie  three  for  one  moment  looked  confounded : 
'^  was  but  for  a  moment ;  at  least,  on  the  part 
^  the  captain. 

**  Oh,''  said  he,  **  signor,  no  doubt  but  that 
t^rinkwater's  quadrant  is  as  much  out  of  order 
^  himself.'' 

'*  No,  no,"  said  I,-'^  that  cannot  be,"  taking 

\ip  Mantez's  sextant,  which  he  had  carelessly 

^jftlaoed  upon  the  skylight  over  the  cabin,  ^'  for 

1  read  the  same  number  of  degrees  and  minutes, 

within  a  mere  trifle,  marked  by  your  index. 
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And  your  quadrant,  I  see,  monsieur,  also  cor- 
roborates mine.     How,  in  the  name  of  all  that 
is  fair,  open,  and  honourable,  have  we  got  to* 
the  south  of  all  the  Carribean  islands  ?" 

'M  am  as  surprised  as  you  are,"  said  Mantez,, 
after  a  considerable  pause.  '^  Signor  Mont-- 
morenci,  I  hope  that  you  have  not  deceived  me ; , 
however,  let  us  all  adjourn  to  my  cabin,  consult: 
the  charts,  and  rectify  our  course.  Indeed,  LI 
am  perfectly  willing  to  resign  the  navigatiood 
wholly  to  Signor  Trottoni,  if  he  supposes  him-  * 
self  a  better  navigator  tlian  we  are.'* 

^^  No  ;  I  am  sorry  to  say  that  I  know  but  too« 
little  about  it;  only  I  think  the  chances  are 
mightily  against  our  making  a  place,  in  the 
southern  hemisphere,  that  happens  to  Iiave  more 
than  thirty  degrees  of  north  latitude." 

To  the  cabin  we  went :  the  charts  were  dis* 
played,  and  I  soon  had  the  end  of  my  forefinger 
upon  the  line  of  latitude  which  we  were  then 
crossing.  *^  Now,  gentlemen,''  said  I,  '^  what 
westing  have  we  made  ?"    But  the  gentlemen 
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blew,  or  affected  to  know,  nothing  about  the 

^tter,    ITie  chronometers  were  out  of  order  j 

the  dead  reckoning  was  worse  than    useless ; 

and  a  lunar  observation  had  not   been   taken 

voce  we  had  lost  sight  of  land.    Then^  for  the 

first  time,  it  struck  me  that,  being  on  a  most 

tto&equented  part  of  that  highroad  of  nations, 

the  ocean,  we  had  not  spoken  with  a  single 

vesad.    Were  we  then,  and  purposely,  out  of 

the  usual  track  of  shipping  ?    The  conviction 

that  we  were  came  like  a  shock  of  galvanism 

over  my  frame.    I  no  longer  doubted  but  that 

^  were  betrayed.     However,  I  still  mastered 

the  expression  of  my  countenance,  and  said, 

i^th  all  the  suavity  I  could  assume,  '^  You  see, 

gentlemen,  that,  like  the  innocent  babes  in  the 

^^ood,  we  have  lost  ourselves.    These  inlanders, 

the  English,  take  to  the  water  as  naturally  as 

^eals ;  and  I  verily  beUeve,  that  many  of  them 

know  where  they  are,  place  them  in  what  part 

frf  the  ocean  you  will,  merely  by  instinct.     Let 

\i8  send  for  Drinkwater;  we  may  either  reject 
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or  receive  his  advice,  as  it  may  seem  good  to 
us ;  but  it  is  a  chance  that  we  ought  not  to 
throw  away,  as  we  have  done  ourselves/' 

*^  Tell  the  English  dog,  Diinkwater,  to  come 
aft/'  said  the   commander   haughtily,   to  tbe 
servant   who  was  in  waiting.    He   came  aft, 
looking  humbly  enough ;  yet  there  was  a  sul* 
lenness   lurking    beneath    this    humility,  that 
seemed  to  me  an  earnest  of  the  man*s  singlenev 
of  heart. 

"  We  have  sent  for  you,  Mr.  Drinkwater," 
said  f,  with  much  respect  in  my  manner,  ^  in 
order  that  you  may  give  us  your  opinion  where- 
about we  may  be." 

'^  Blessed  if  I  know ; — somewhere,  I  take  it, 
on  the  Atlantic." 

'^  A  wide  guess,  and  a  safe  one.  I  suppose 
you  know  our  latitude." 

'^  Not  far  off  the  line,  I  calculate,  by  the  up 
and  down  of  the  sim  at  noon,  the  pitch  swelter- 
ing out  of  the  seams,  and  the  infamal  impu- 
dence of  the  cock-roaches." 


/ 
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^   j         '^That  is  our  exact  latitude,"  said  I,  point- 

/     ^  to  the  chart ;  "  now,  upcm  a  broad  guess, 

/      ^t  think  you  is  our  longitude  ?" 

W         •'Why/'  said  he,  «  if  I  must  speak,  I  should 

^y  about  there — ^not  &r  off  the  island  of  St. 

'Wl's.    We  have  not  made  more  than  thirty 

degrees  westing,  call  me  lubber  if  we  have. 

We  are  just  in  the  out-of-the-way  track  that 

^U  the  slaveys  on  the  sly  used  to  take  when  the 

Knglish  made  it  piracy." 

**  But  how  know  you  all  this  ?" 

**  Bless  your  two  good-looking  eyes,  Master 

"XVooghton,  though  I  say  it  who  should  not  say 

it,  and  more  shame  for  me,  I  served  in  a  slaver 

myself.    Know  the  sea-drift  that  we  are  among 

'Kiow  as  well  as  the  butter-cups  and  daisies  that 

grow  in  the  meadow  behind  father's  house; 

(with  a  deep  sigh)  wish  I  was  there  now  «-  but 

ttis  is  neither  here  nor  there  —  I  have  said  my 

•y— now  do  your  do.*' 

^  Do  our  do,  David — ^not  our  do  shall  be  done 
"^  what  do  you  reconomend  us  to  do?— *  speak 
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.•-:  \zk  'Tiri  >:'.ily,  and  I  swear  by  St,  Geoigt 
:z  Lz^j^i  i:  ihall  be  tout  do  that  is  done." 

-  Y:u  :Trr:^=.'.y  do  not  mean  to  alter  the 
sjirs  C'^urse  wiihout  mv  sanction?"  said  Man* 
te^  bu:  with  zlj  exasperation  of  manner. 

*•  I  n^.ts:  w-ertainlv  shall." 

m 

••  Yc-u  s'r-all  not,  tor,  in  this  instance,  I 
san:t;»:n  whatever  you  purpose," 

*•  David,  you  hear — now,  what  would  you 
liave  me  do  r*' 

"  Why,  if  I  had  the  ship  in  hand,  I'd  down 
witii  the  larboard-studding- sails  before  a  mon- 
key could  crack  a  cocoa-nut,  round  in  the  lar- 
board braces,  bring  the  wind  right  a-beam,  and 
lay  the  ship^s  head  due  north-west.  We'll  nak 
some  of  the  Virgin  islands,  please  the  piptfi 
and  I  know  every  one  of  them  by  sight,  as  well 
as  I  do  my  own  brothers  and  sisters/' 

<^  Now,  Captain  Mantez,"  said  I,  bowing  ^ 
him  very  low,  **  will  you  do  me  the  singula 
&vour  to  follow  these  su^estions  ?  '* 

**  Oh,  Signor  Trottoni,"  said  the  commands 
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"0^  still  more  profoundly,  **  you  are  only 
^good  Perhaps  you  would  lay  me  under  the 
sveriasting  obligation  to  see  them  put  in  prac- 
tice yourself.  The  thing  is  so  reasonable,  that 
I  should  resign  the  command  of  this  vessel  at 
the  first  beck  of  a  very  young  man,  my  pas- 
senger, and  a  buyer  and  seller  of  cottons  and 
molasses,  that  I  entreat  of  you  to  take  my 
tnunpet,  and  see  every  thing  done  that  seems 
good  to  you." 

"With  the  most  unfeigned  pleasure  in  the 
vorld,*'  said  I,  taking  the  proffered  trumpet 
^  the  astonished  man ;  and,  going  out 
ifOQ  the  quarter-deck,  I  bellowed  immediately 
ftrough  the  instrument,  "  Turn  the  hands  up-^ 
trim  sails."  And,  in  a  very  short  time,  we  had 
tbe  vessel  careening  with  increased  speed,  the 
^ther-topmast  studding  sails  drawing  ad- 
loimbly,  in  the  course  recommended. 

The  sound  of  my  voice  giving  the  necessary 
orders  brought  my  family,  and  Isidora  and 
Jdien,  on  deck  immediately.     It  was  a  great 
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2ej::r^'  '^  rt:Q:cia  to  see  her  brother  plaj 
rxziU-zL  j;^iiz:.  &z>i  sbe  told  me  so  with  all ' 
ro.yLzirT  ;c  s  y:x:thiui  glee.  Indeed,  the  i 
nirrjfi  -rjiz.  ::  iis  own  drollery ;  for  no  sooi 
bii  1  :ci=rr=ice  acting  commander,  than  • 
£*.:r:z^  :ci:::k-iier«?d  himselx"  called  upon,  exqfk 
z^  a::  IS  =:t  lieutenant;  and  his  eagemes 
ZsiTi  z=.j  cTi&Ts  punctually  and  expeditim 
r^rf.r=>ed,  ansi  bis  amaring  activity,  gave; 
r?:  hii  iifa,  as  he  leaped  here  and  there,  c 
large  black  bean  bouncing  about  in  a  £17! 
pan  amoDgst  a  pazxrel  of  parching  peas, 
the  occasion  of  any  one  else  giving  the  oti 
I  do  not  think  that  he  would  have  put  his  h 
to  a  xope  to  save  the  ship  from  sinking— ah 
supposing  that  our  safety  was  not  endangeit 
After  the  operation  was  completed,  as  I 
turned  the  trumpet  to  Mantez,  he  reoeivf 
with  an  ironical  smile,  but  he  showed  no  c 
symptoms  of  displeasure  at  the  liberty  1 
taken.  That  day,  it  was  his  pleasure  t 
gracious.    He  made  several  overtures  to 
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putf^  that  looked  like  a  wish  to  be  placed  on  a 

oetter  UDderstanding  with  them.     Indeed,  his 

Wiiole  deportment  was  that  of  a  man  who  has 

Just  won  a  veiy  desperate  stake.      There  was 

^lao  a  merry  malignity  very  perceptible  in  the 

ONintenances  of  the   two   chief  officers.    My 

iieart  sickened  at  all  these  symptoms  of  suc- 

^xssful  treachery.    Nevertheless,  it  was  neces- 

suy  to  eat  my  dinner,  and  I  was  determined  to 

inake  it  a  memorable  one,  by  inviting  David 

Diinkwater  to  our  table. 

Hitherto,  we  had  drawn  the  line  of  demar- 
cation strongly  between  ourselves  and  the  crew. 
It  is  certain  that,  for  the  first  fortnight,  Don 
Mantez  had  been  our  constant  guest ;  but,  after 
^  had  betrayed  our  evident  disinclination  to 
Iu8  iotimaey,  he  had  but  rarely  entered  our 
state-room. 

Hie  hap;»ness  and  the  honour  was  nearly  too 
iHQch  for  the  good  fellow.  The  heartiness  of 
iQj  father,  the  bland  courtesy  of  my  mother, 
^  the  girlish  and  tantalizing  coquetries  of 
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Honoria,  nearly  drove  him  wild  with  pleasure. 
He  sang  us  his  best  sea  songs  and  told  us  his 
best  sea  stories,  many  of  the  latter  being  well 
deserving   of  preservation.      How  much  good 
sense,  sterling  humour,  and  nobleness  of  soul,  is 
continually  to  be  found  under  the  roughest  ex- 
terior !     He  paid  the  azure  of  Honoria's  eyes  a 
compliment,  that  could  hardly  have  been  ex- 
ceeded by  the  most  successful  poet.     He  begged 
of  her  not  to  look  at  him  so  earnestly,  as  his 
mother  liad  taught  him  that  it  was   a  sin  of 
idolatry  to   worship  any  other  blue  but  tiiat 
which  veiled  the  heavens  from  his  eyes. 

"  But  what  have  you  been  doing  witli  our  ship 
this  forenoon.  Ardent  ?" 

"  O  my  dear  father,  we  have  been  mistaken 
in  the  finger-posts,  and  taken  a  long  sweep.*^ 

"  A  circumbendibus,"  said  David. 

"  i*m  corrected — a  circumbendibus,  to  reach 
a  point  that  lay  straight  before  us.  Merely  a 
mistake  in  our  dead  reakoning.'^ 

'^  Carried  the  items  to  the  wrong  account,  I 
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^^Jipose^  with  bad  customers.     Should  balance 
^^^ooontB  every  day.     Make  a  long  set  off  now, 
contra  creditor — heh  ?" 
^  Just  so  ;  but  I  tiiink  that  we  should  mulct 
captain  for  this  delay." 
^  I  jalouse  that  he'll  wipe  off  the  chalks  of 
liis  log-board,  before  he'll  hand   out  a   single 
^liot,"  said  the  sententious  mate. 

**  I  think,'*  said  my  father,  "  that  I  never 
ftlt  the  ship  go  so  fast  before.  See  how  the 
^Tes  fly  past  us  !'* 

'^  It  is  undoubtedly  her  best  point  of  sailing," 
I  replied ;  ^^  and  if  she  and  we  only  get  fair 
phf,  we  shall  soon  recover  the  distance  that  we 
li&Te  so  shamefuUy  lost.*' 

**  I  doubt  that  much,  sir,"  observed  the  sa- 
gacious David.  ^^  We  are  in  the  latitude  of 
calms.  Six  weeks  or  two  months  frying  on  a 
looking-glass  is  nothing  to  speak  of  in  this  part 
rfflie  world.*' 
^  Heaven  in  its  mercy  forbid !"  said  I,  shud- 

VOL.  If.  D 
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dering ;  *^  my  greatest  sufierings  were  endurfr 
in  a  calm  at  sea." 

"  Wliile  we  ran  before  the  wind,  we  had 
right  to  expect  that  it  would  follow  us  till  : 
had  blown  itself  out ;  but  now  that  we  are  run 
ning  dead  across,  we  must  expect  to  pas 
through  it,  A  jolly  good  gale  shall  notmeasur 
you  iifly  miles  broad,  yet  shall  be  fifteen  hun 
drcd  long.  We  must  look  out  for  squalls  o 
deck,  Vm  thinking;  and  calms  on  the  £Etoe  o 
the  sea." 

^*  May  you  be  as  unprophetic,  David,  as  whei 
Balaam  went  out  to  testify." 

'^  Ah,  sir,  there  is  a  greater  likeness  betweei 
Balaam  and  me  than  you  are  aware  of;  whei 
we  were  both  going  to  prophesy,  we  wen 
checked  by " 

**  An  angel  or  an  ass — an  angel  or  an  ass?* 
said  Honoria,  as  well  as  she  coxdd  for  laugfah^, 

'^  An  angel,  miss,  for  you  have  just  inter- 
rupted me.^' 

^'  Now  is  he  not/'  said  Honoria,  **  a  perftct 
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ffntx  cievaHer^-^  knight-errant  of  the  sear— a 

i'ttb  coarse  but  courteous— true, — ^true " 

''As  the  sheet-anchor,  miss." 
"fluthful  as— as *' 

^The  compass— — "  j 

"Brave  —  brave  as——"  and  the  beautiful 
<inii  waited  to  be  again  prompted. 

''Oh!  we  English  seamen  counts  that  as 
vtAing — ^it  is  always  thrown  into  the  bargain." 

"Nobly  answered,  my  dear  David,"  said  I; 
"but  to  whom  is  Uiat  bravery  to  be  devoted? 
Sflbe  fiur  lady  is  always  supposed  to  be  the 
tutelary  deity  of  a  true  knight." 

The  tutelary  deity  was  a  puzzler  to  David,  so 
lie  began  to  scratch  his  heavily-bushed  head  with 
l&i  well-tarred  fingers. 

"Mr.  David  is,"  said  Honoria,  in  the  exu- 
bemnce  of  her  spirits,  "  a  perfect  amphibious 
B^ard — sampewr  ei  $an»  reproche — graceful 
Mtfae  young  &wn,  delicate  as  tiie  drooping  lily 
-x-even  now,  with  his  gauntleted  hand  he  is 
fittiUing  in  the  dark  plume  of  his  casque  to 
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unrivet  his  visor,  and  take  off  his  headpiece,  for 
what  we  see  can  be  nothing  more  than  the  noble 
knight's  manner  of  disguising  himself." 

"  Come,  come,  Honoria,"  ^id  I,  a  little  dis- 
pleased, "tliis  is  carrying  the  jest  somewhat 
too  far ;  could  we  lay  him  bare  to  the  hearty  wa 
should  find  that  he  is  as  noble  and  as  true,  anc 
infinitely  more  disinterested  than  the  best  knigb"" 
that  ever  vapoured  through  Christendom.  And  . 
hoar  ine,  Honoria;  I  would  impress  upon  you 
solcninly,  without  wishing  in  the  least  to  alantr 
vou,  that  it  is  the  service  of  such  hearts  tha' 
we  may  stiind  in  need  of.  I  wish  to  God,  tha" 
this  moment  you  would  seriously  dub  Davie: 
your  knight— this  very  moment." 

Tho  reader  knows  that  I  had  every  inducement 
to  wind  up  the  mate's  enthusiasm  in  our  fietvoufl 
to  the  utmost,  and  the  banter  of  my  sister  gave 
me,  at  once,  an  excellent  idea  of  doing  so  effec- 
tually. My  proposition  was  acceded  to  eagerly 
by  all  present — for  I  had  taken  care  to  explaini 
the  Spanish  to  the  Rnglish,  and  the  English  to 
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oe  Spanish,  when  either  seemed  to  be  at  a  loss 

Ui  Qoderstand  what  was  said.     We  soon  erected 

•  veiy  excellent  throne,  on  which  we,  with  due 

liODoars,  installed  the  fair  girl.     Here  a  little 

<iiffieulty  had  nearly  destroyed  the  harmony  of 

our  proceedings,  for  Julien  wished  himself  to  be 

the  first  on  whom  the  honour  was  conferred,  but 

both  myself  and  his  cousin   protested  loudly 

igamst  thus  disappointing  the  honest  mate; 

ttd  we  urged  that  he  was  entirely  inadmissable 

to  the  projected  order,  seeing  that  it  was  to  be 

delusively  a  marine  one.   At  length,  he  yielded 

^  her  remonstrances,  tliough  with  an  excessively 

^  grace,  protesting,  as  all  young    men  will 

Protest,  where  a  very  pretty  girl  is  in  the  case. 

There  sate  Honoria,  in  an  elevated  chair, 
^W)rated  with  all  manner  of  gorgeous  flags, 
Pluming  to  our  admiring  gaze  how  beautifully 
blended  sweetness  and  majesty  may  be. 

'*Now,  Honoria,"   said  I,  wisliing  to  make 

^  mimic  pageant  as  imposing  as  possible, 

comport  yourself,  not  only  as  a  beauty,  but  as 


i    ri^r-zi-     5*=*?:»t^   ine   jKtwer   xhKX  God  111 

£•_— »i  T-.n.  ▼1111:1  2s   TTi-^fnfapy  thfiZl  lil8  pOWSfl 

i.r:^  L.i.it  n.  f&rziefi;«  sit  dfiar,  dear  arti 
— Ziiij  znz  "zus  ziizj  bfa-OQcalhr,  aod,  u  tl 
'Ti-i  .r  iZH  Aizurrrr  are  inscnxtable,  h  ni 
^r.*7^  "iinit  5l.ti:d.c  3  i2£  all."  Here  she  startB 
i:ji  j.«:tf.ei  =u::^  ajij^aei.  but  I  immedittB 
.-.criz. -i?i.  "  !£.  iziijrtniiaieiT.  danger  shoo 
Tr.L:r:c:zfi  *::«.  I>:c  Jz3ga  de  Aranjuez,  gimd 
.t  Sp&iiu  an'^  f :«-  tzie  pPB&pnt  as  the  high  dm 


C4  our  august  qoM 
H'jQCrria — pL'fase  rou  to  stand  rererentlT  by  t 
side,  en  her  majestr's  left  hand.  Isidon, 
the  ^aroe  name  and  noUe  house,  I  appomt  j 
— her  —  what  less  than  first  is  worthy  <^  p 
^~iet  us  say  her  prime  minister  and  fiia 
But  we  must  have  no  kissing  in  court  ft 
I  exclaimed,  as  the  one  lady  stooped  duwui  > 
the  other  stood  on  tiptoe  to  embrace.  **  Id 
Jugurtha,  get  thee,  man,  my  fkiher*8  laige  g 
goblet,  and  fill  it  with  the  best  wine.  Th 
kneel  at  our  sovereign's  feet-— a  place  of  bene 
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jou  JFoij-toothed  rascal,  that  thousands  would 
cot  jour  throat  to  procure  —  not  exactly  there, 
'%7 — that'*  A  little  too  close — ^you  must  leave 
tofxn  for  the  future  knight — and  now,  sister, 
take  this  drawn  sword,  and  hold  it  in  your  hand 
ai  an  instrument  that  you  both  trusted  in  and 
feared." 

She  took  it,  and  surveyed  it  from  the  hilt  to 

tbe  very  point,  with  a  kindling  eye,  that  seemed 

to  flash  defiance  to  fear,  and  then  laid  the 

shining  and  cold  blade  across  her  young  warm 

^oeom,  that  seined  to  swell  proudly  to  meet, 

^tid  firmly  to  resist  it,  for  the  weapon  rested 

^pon  it,  making  no  impressicm. 

The  solemnity  of  the  deportment  of  the  at- 
^ndants   that   I   had    placed  about   her,  her 
^ittitude  of  exquisite  dignity  and  grace,  and  her 
extreme  beauty,  began  to  shed  an  awe  upon  us, 
and  we  felt  more  and  more  that  we  were  per- 
forming an  important  ceremonial.  Honest  David, 
who  had  weathered  a  hundred  storms  unmoved, 
grew  a  little  pale,  and  looked  almost  frightened. 
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^';  :3.:!irr  sni.  r.: other  were  wrapt  up  in  afl* 
niri::.z  :■:  iLe  spectacle  tliat  I  had  so  suddenly 
.Ti'A'r^i  r'-r  then:,  and  in  which  their  daughter 
J  .3}  el  ?-:•  rrllliani  a  part.  The  good  prieil 
L>.kei  :::  si'.eriily  and  approvingly.  After  i 
z*i->r  : :'  a  :ew  minutes,  wliich  we  spent  pritt 
^.ijiially  i::  i: :  n^niplating  each  other,  1  ventiuw 
:s:  adiress  the  padre. 

'•  My  dear  ^ir,"  said  I  to  liim,  with  ever 
Token  of  resi>ect  in  my  manner,  '*  you  know  i 
what  reverence  I  hold  vou,  and  the  tenets  c 
the  religion  that  you  profess  so  sincerely,  an 
teach  by  your  practice  so  piously.  May  « 
crave  your  blessing  upon  the  little  scene  thf 
we  are  acting?  Believe  me,  it  is  neither  der( 
gatory  to  good  morals,  nor  to  God's  honour—^ 
as  far  as  we  can  judge,  it  is  to  promote  tt 
cause  of  both.  Will  you  deign  to  consecrt 
our  act  by  a  prayer?" 

^'  Most  willingly,  my  good  son.  Whether^ 
arise,  or  lie  down — go  to  the  house  of  feasdii 
or  the  house  of  mourning — to  console  the  miflc 
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^  another,  or  to  rejoice  in  our  own  prosperity, 
fte  deed  will  never  be  the  less  acceptable  to  the 
Almighty  by  begging  his  previous  blessing  upon 
it.  Therefore,  as  the  ceremony  that  you  are 
about  to  perform  is  one  inculcating  and  strength- 
ening virtue,  I  shall  beg  God's  blessing  on  it  in 
the  following  petition;"  and  the  good  man 
reed  us,  very  little  to  our  edification,  but  much 
to  the  awe  of  David  Drinkwater,  a  long  Latin 
prayer. 

When  diis  was  concluded,  and  after  a  due 

pause,  placing  myself  in  an  oratorical  attitude, 

1   eiLclaimed,   **  David  Drinkwater,  of  the  ship 

&^t.  Anna,  third  mate,  for  want  of  a  better,  stand 

^^Drth.    David,   our   sovereign.  Lady   Honoria, 

^^eing  minded  to  create  an  order  of  knighthood, 

l>otii  in  accordance  with  her  own  name,  and  to 

promote  deeds  of  chivalry  on  the  seas,  she  wills 

^tU)  be  entitled  the  *  Order  of  Naval  Honour.' 

Now,  David   Drinkwater,   our  lady,  who  sits 

^throned  before  you,  having  discriminated  in 

you  those  sterling  qualites,  and  high  endow- 
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ments,  that  make  knighthood  so  honourable 
the  eyes  of  all  men,  is  most  graciously  pU 
to  appoint  you  the  first  knight  of  her  newl; 
instituted  order.  Confined  as  we  are,  Da^V 
Drinkwater,  in  this  floating  fortalice,  lam^ 
otherwise  necessary  ceremonies,  usual  befio 
installation,  we  must  dispense  with,  and  soC 
of  them  you  may  enact  after  the  instaUatic^- 
It  is  usual,  David,  for  the  aspirant  to  this  hono'* 
to  watch  his  armour  all  night  in  some  chapel  ;— 
you  may,  if  you  have  any  conscientious  scruple 
upon  this  point,  watch  all  to-morrow  night  you 
tarpaulin  hat,  and  your  pea-jacket,  togetbe 
with  your  marling-spike  and  serving^mallet,  i' 
the  mizen  top — but  this  we  will  not  exact :— w< 
leave  it  to  you  as  a  case  of  conscience." 

^^  I  'd  beg  to  be  excused,  barring  I  had  a  bottl< 
of  rum." 

''Discreetly  answered,  O  David;   and  yoL 
may  also  hear  mass,  if  you  like.'' 

*^  Presbyterian  bom.  Master  Troug^ton,  pn»- 
byterian  bom." 
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^*A  valid  objection.     Now,  as  tx)  the  insignia 

^the  order.    Invention  and  art  have  exhausted 

^^lemselTes    in    magnificence :    diamonds    are 

^X%ar,  gold  is  common  place  — stars  have  glit- 

^Bnd  €fwer  &lse  and  treacherous  hearts,  and 

Saiters  have  girded  knees  that  knock  together  on 

approach  of  danger.    O  David,  we  *11  have 

of  these ;  but  a  badge   shalt  thou  wear 

simple,  and,  oh  1  how  infinitely  more  beau- 

'^afiiL  It  shall  be  a  lock  of  this  golden  hair  worn 

snoosd  jour  neck,"  thrusting  my  hand  among 

'tiie  ringlets  of  Honoria :  —  ^^  attached  to  a  blue 

■"ibiod,  a  bight  of  this  decoration  only  appear- 

ii^  through  one   of  the  button -holes  of  the 

*'Not  for  worlds,"  said  Honoria,  starting  up 
^^  covering  her  head  with  both  her  hands. 

*'  Oh,  make  me  a  knight,  also,'^  said  Julien, 

filing  at  her  feet.     ^*  Give  me  the  badge." 

^  Julien,  to  your  station  1"  said  I,  sternly. 

HoDoriay  look  upon  me  stedfieLstly.    Do  I  ap- 

serious?    Do  not  I  seem  like  a  brother, 
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jealous  of  your  honour  ?    Miserably  and  m 
isbly  educated  as  you  have  been — " 

"  Ardent !"  said  my  mother,  for  \  had 
speaking  in  Spanish. 

"  Interrupt  me  not,  lady.  Miserably 
nionkishly  as  you  have  been  educated,  evei 
must  have  heard  of  the  noble  women  who  i 
fitcd  their  tresses  to  make  bowstrings  to 
those  foes  who  would  have  invaded  their  h 
and  endangered  their  honour;  even  you 
have  heard  the  conunon  saying,  indicati' 
impending  misfortune,  that  such  hangs  on 
a  hair.  Sister,  attend  to  me ;  fearfuUy,  wi 
a  metaphor,  without  an  allegory,  I  tell  yoi 
only  your  own,  but  my  fete,  my  life  or  d 
and  that  of  your  parents  and  companions, 
nay  do,  liang  upon  a  lock  of  your  hair,  re 
li)  une  who  can  never  be  any  thing  to  you 
respectful  worshipper  and  a  deliverer  — 
.something  I  dare  not  name/' 

''  Is  that  the  case,  dear  brother  ?  here, 
take  it  all  :*'  and,  tearing  away  the  fieiste 
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^  allowed  its  beautiful  profusion  to  wanton 

over  her  shoulders.     *•  Divide  it,  lock  by  lock, 

AZDong  the  crew,  rather  than  a  hair  of  my 

pareuts'  heads  should  be  hurt  —  a  hair.  Ardent, 

dear  Ardent,  of  your^s.     My  God !  has  it  come 

to  this?"    and   then,   forgetting  her  assimied 

dignity,  she  bent  from  her  high  station  down 

upon  my  shoulder,  and  wept. 

"  No/*  said  I,  soothingly,  and  in  a  whisper, 
^  no,  noble  girl,  it  has  not  come  to  this.     It  is 
lucky  that  this  honest  fellow  is  not  Spaniard 
enough  to  understand  us.     But  we  fear  some- 
thing :  we  are  here  at  the  mercy  of  bad  men. 
1  wish  to  gain  a  party,  and  this  man  must  be 
our  instrument.      I   wish  to  awaken  his  en- 
thusiasm—  to  confirm  it.     Do  not  alarm  our 
l*^t8  —  resume  yourself/'     In  a  moment  the 
^h-spirited  girl  assmned  her  dignified  attitude, 
^"^  then  I  continued,  speaking  loudly,   "  No, 
**oiioria,  we  do  not  want  so  great  a  sacrifice  — 
^  lock  will  be  sufficient;  for,  only  the  first 
'^^Ught  in  your  chapter,  whoever  he  may  be  for 
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the  time  being,  mast  enjoy  the  happy  privil 
of  being  guardian  of  your  lock  of  hair.  All 
other  members  of  this  order  are  to  wear 
blue  riband  common  to  all ;  but  each  must  ip 
a  lock  of  hair  of  his  own  lady-love,  if  he  can 
it;  and  I  think  that  I  have  now  invented 
pretty  an  institution  as  any  very  modem  e 
blishment  of  this  kind.'* 

^^But  wliat  shall  we  have  for  the  mott 
said  Honoria,  cutting  off  one  of  her  largest  s 
curls,  and  tying  it  up  tastefully  in  a  bow  i 
some  slender  blue  riband. 

'^  Oh,  we  must  consult  the  future^  Sir  Da 
especially  as  he  will  immediately  have  to  r 
at  least  twenty  companions,  good  men  and  tn 
said  I  to  him  significantly. 

^'  Thank  ye,  sir,  heartily,  and  my  servioc 
you  likewise,"  scratching  his  head  as  vm 
^*  I  'II  do  my  best :  what  do  you  and  the  yen 
lady  think  of  <  The  skip  ikatpoeSy  the  wind  i 
blows,  and  the  laee  thai  hne$  a  emler  ^  " 
Very  good  of  itself,  indeed ;  but^  with 
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^ittusnon.  Sir  David,  do  n't  you  think  that,  at 

four's  is  to  be  the  order  of  '  naval  honour,'  we 

'iioald  have  scjme  reference  toour  motto  ?" 

'I  see;  yes/'  said  Sir  David,  still  groping 

his  hair,  '*  Honour — ^yes — honour — ^why, 

it  be  this,  '  Our  honour,  like  the  ocean,  can 

rer  taint/  " 

^^That  will  do  extremely  well :  now  for  the 

of  the  ceremony.    Be  all  of  you  atten- 

.    Have  you  got  the  collar  of  knighthood 

*^  I  have,"  said  Honoria,  displaying  it ;  and 
^  my  tasteful  collar  it  was.  She  had  also 
^>iade  another  out  of  the  remnant  of  the  hair  of 
^  first  one.  <<  That,"  said  she,  ''  to  show 
y^  Ardent,  that  I  am  influenced  by  no  prudish 
^^betation,  I  intend  to  give  to  my  fjedthful  dark 
^Qiie,  Jugurtha.  And  now,  in  the  name  of 
^^'^hraliy,  proceed." 

I  then  made  the  bashful  aspirant  kneel  at 
^cmoria's  {eet,  and,  placing  both  the  palms  of 
^  hoge  hands  together,  I  placed  as  much  of 
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them  as  the  tiny  white  little  ones  of  my  siff  ^ 
(?oul(l  cover  between  her's,  and  then  said  to  hi^ 
''  David  Drinkwater,  answer  solemnly  and  in  th^ 
spirit  of  truth  the  questions  that  your  sovereign 
lady  will  propound  to  you,  and  mind  tliat  you 
look  your  divinity  full  in  the  face,  that  she  may 
judgo  of  the  sincerity  of  your  replies." 

David  looked  up  to  her,  all  confusion,  bashfiil- 
ness,  and  emotion,  whilst  Julien  formed  a  fiw 
stuiy  for  the  expression  of  intense  jealousy,  and 
1  thought  that  Isidora  seemed  very  much  to 
enjoy  his  perturbation. 

All  this  being  duly  arranged,  my  sister,  giving 
an  arch  look  all  round,  half  triumph  and  half 
waggery,  and  gently  shaking  her  magnificent  and 
bright  hair,  that  hung  like  golden  mists  of  glory 
al)out  her  marble  shoulders,  she  bent  her  larg® 
blue  eyes  intently  upon  the  kneeling  suppliant, 
who  was  trembling  and  bluslung  before  her,  and 
then  repeated  this  after  me. 

^^  David  Drinkwater,  are  you  solicitous,  tnilyf 
duly,  and  nobly,  to  take  upon  yourself  the  vov^^ 
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^d  duties  of  knighthood,  purging  your  heart, 
ssif  puiged  with  fire,  of  all  meanness,  guile, 
•fti  cowardice  ?  *' 
**lam." 
''  Will  you  always  and  instantly  arm  in  the 

m 

Jost  cause,  and  even  if  that  cause  be  unto  the 
^th,  succour  the  distressed  and  oppose  the 
oppressor  ?  When  the  unjust  and  strong  man 
'ifteth  his  arm  to  strike  the  innocent,  will  you 
yourself  ward  off  or  receive  the  blow  ?  Will 
you  aid  the  cause  of  the  free  ?  Will  you  unbind 
the  fetters  of  the  slave  ?  " 

In  a  low  deep  voice  David  groaned  out,  "  I 
wiU^I  will— I  will." 

At  this  fervent  ejaculation,  Jugurtha,  who 
'^^as  kneeling  by  him  with  the  goblet  of  wine, 
*^tit  with  his  body  turned  in  a  different  direction 
to  David's,  so  as  almost  to  face  him,  putting  on 
^^  of  his  widest  smiles,  patted  him  with  his  left 
^^  encouragingly  on  the  head,  as  we  pat  a 
little  boy  that  has  just  been  a  very  good  little  boy 
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•  ''^"L  j:*-^  I>fcTii  DrinkwBter,  striTe  wit 
j-nis  si:iL.  iZiL  &Z1  jz<ir  stz\?iigth,  against 
r:ci:^c  :c  "iztz  ii^t:  seas,  the  despoiler,  am 


-  5:.:  r  •  r  rrvLjer ,* '  exclaimed  Honoria, 
:•  '■-iiurZiiz;:'-  g^--^"r.g  into  sublimity  as  t 
«--:iir~  iz;?rir&i:oBi,  ^pix>mpt  me  no  moi 
&=!.  -ar  z:t  part — I  will  perform  it.  David  Di 
wAtf^r.  vru  have  been  one  of  severe  trial 
witz-ess  j'f  dreadful  scenes — a  partaker  of  i 
crlnie*.  Confess  them  not  to  me^-vou  havB 
one  wavering  between  good  and  evil,  and 
stuiTabled.    You  may  waver  again." 

*•  Xever ! " 

**  Look  upon  this  as  no  idle  ceremony,  b 
one  binding  and  holy.  I  ask  you,  by  the  chi 
of  your  sister,  should  you  hear  the  shriek  o 
assaulted  midden,  and  the  assaulter  be  poivi 
where  will  you  be  ?  " 

*'  Where  he  is,  with  my  knee  upon  his  bi 
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07  band  upon  his  throat,  and  my  knife  up  to 

tk  iiaft  between  his  ribs/' 

''By  the  nursing  love  of  your  mother — ^by  the 

manly  affection  of  your  father  —  would  you  tee 

iojuiy  done  to  that  noble  matron  —  or  those 

hoDoaiable  and  grey  hairs  trampled  on  by  the 

^  I  would  die  first,  so  help  me  God ! " 
''You  have  answered  virtuously  and  nobly. 
Oft  you  devolves  the  chivalry  of  the  sea*     I  now 
invest  you  with  this  collar  of  the  Order  of  Naval 
flonoor.    As  to  armour,  integrity  is  the  soundest 
^t  has  no  weak  parts,  no  ill-plaited  joints, 
through  which  the  sword  of  the  wicked  can  pe- 
^^^trate ;  and,  to  my  knight,  the  wicked  only  can 
^  foes.   As  for  spurs,  you  shall  find  the  sharpest 
^nd  the  best,  in  occasions.    Be  true,  be  just,  be 
honourable,  and  loyal  to  me  and  mine.     Be  all 
'Uus,  I  conjure  you,  by  the  memory  of  your  in- 
tiocent  childhood — ^by  the  love  of  your  absent 
friends — ^by  the  God  that  is  ever  present.*' 
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Then,  laying  the  blade  of  the  sword  geni 
upon  his  shoulder,  she  said  with  much  swe< 
uess,  though  in  a  serious  tone,  **'  Rise,  Sir  Dai 
Drinkwater." 

Amidst  our  acclamations  the  poor  fellow  ro 
and  staggered  Uke  one  intoxicated,  two  immei 
globules  of  Uquid  standing  in  his  eyes,  t] 
might  have  been  called  tears,  had  tliey  Ix 
foimd  similarly  placed  in  a  mortal  less  rough  s 
hardy.  Of  course  all  present  came  to  him,  ei 
in  his  turn,  and  addressing  him  formally  as 
David,  shook  hands  with,  and  congratula 
him,  he  all  the  time  rubbing  his  forehead  w 
his  left  hand  with  a  bewildered  air,  and  ever  i 
anon  exclaiming : 

"  I  know  it  *s  only  play-acting,  I  know  : 
only  play-acting — ^but  I'll  stick  to  it  as  long  i 
live— ril  stick  to  it." 

"  Sir  David,"  said  Honoria,  "  the  ceremon^ 
not  yet  complete.  You  must  kneel  and  I 
hands." 

He  knelt  —  we  all  started,  thinking  thai 
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wttle  of  porter  had  burst ;  but  it  was  only  the 
waporation  of  Sir  David's  loyalty  on  Honoria's 

''There,  that  will  do,"  said  Honoria.     "  La- 
^'  hands  are  not  meant  to  be  eaten.    Now  rise, 
%  David.  Jugurtha,  the  wine-cup.  Sir  Knight, 
I  jdedge  ye.*' 

She  drank,  and  handed  it  to  the  knight,  the 

flower  of  naval  chivalry.     He  seized  the  chalice 

^vitfa  both  hands,  and,  when  he  had  brought  the 

^dge  of  it  to  his  mouth,  he  nodded  across  the 

circumference  very  kindly  to  his  sovereign,  and 

^Biying,  "  Marm,  here's  towards  your  very  good 

health,"  took  a  draught  that  was  almost  Alex- 

^Uidrine — so  deep,  indeed,  that  Jugurtha  was 

"^wed    immediately    to    replenish    the   vessel. 

AVhen  that  necessary  office  was  done,  the  cup 

'^ent  round,  each  drinking  to  the  health  of  the 

i^ly-made  knight.     I  pledged  him  last,  and  in 

^Joing  so,  I  said  to  him,  "  Remember,  Sir  David, 

Jou  must  enlist  companions  to  your  order.     By 

^  time  to-morrow  let  me  see  at  least  twenty 
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little  bits  of  blue  riband,  but  not  ostentatiously 
displayed,  in  so  many  button^holes.  We  must 
know  our  friends  from  our  foes*  You  understand 
me,  Sir  Knight  ?  " 

**  Can  I  box  my  compass,  or  haul  out  a  weather 
earing  ?  But,  as  I  've  got  the  first  dog-watch, 
and  the  skipper  is  rather  queer  upon  me,  good 
folks,  with  many  thanks  for  all  favours,  you 
must  permit  me  to  go.  And  depend  upon  it^ 
Miss,  joke  or  earnest,  David  Drinkwater  is  true 
to  the  back-bone." 

Honoria  had  now  descended  from  her  mimic 
throne,  and  before  Sir  David  had  reached  the 
cabin-door,  she  came  up  to  him,  her  eyes  filling, 
for  the  first  time,  with  the  natural  tears  of  ap- 
prehension :  she  took  his  homy  palms  within  her 
velvet  hands,  and  looking  wistfully  into  his  eyes, 
she  said  in  a  tone  persuasive  as  that  of  an  angel 
that  prompts  us  to  good  deeds,  *^  Oh  !  talk  not  of 
jesting.  Sir  David  Drinkwater,  will  you  be  true 
to  your  knightly  vow  ?  " 

Our  honest  ally   was  completely  overcome. 
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How  shall  I  record  his  answer  ?     It  was  not  only 

'B^nteel,  it  was  vulgar — ^more  unfit  to  be  men- 

^iooed  to  ears  polite  than  is  that  place,  the  road 

to  which  is  so  broad,  and  the  courts  of  which  are 

80  well  paved  with  good  intentions.     But  as  the 

Ug^t  could  find  no  other  vent  for  his  emotions, 

^  more  than  I  can  find  a  periphrase  for  the 

«q»reB8ion,   for   once  I  must  run  the  risk  of 

ihockisg  my  delicate  readers,  in  order  to  satisfy 

niy  honest  ones.     "  Sir  David  Drinkwater,  will 

T^  be  true  to  your  knightly  vow  ?  " 

^  If  I  am  not,  bl — ^t  me !  "  said  the  knight,  as 
^  mshed  out  of  the  cabin. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

COCKNEY  ADVENTURES RATHEB  LOW,  BUT  VER 

NATURAL. 


In  enacting  this  serious  tBuce,  it  was  impos 
sible  not  to  prevent  so  much  of  our  actual 
transpiring,  as  to  alarm  my  father  and  th^^ 
ladies.  Truly^  I  did  my  best  to  impress  upoc::^ 
them  that  I  had  only  sxirmised  so  much  of  dan---^ 
ger  as  to  make  precautionary  measures  neces--^ 
sary ;  but^  with  my  best  eloquence,  I  could  no 
dispel  their  gloom,  and  very  early  that  evening 
they  retired,  in  dreadfully  depressed  spirits,  to 
their  respective  sleeping  cabins* 

When  my  father,  Julien,  and  myself,  found 
ourselves  alone  in  the  state-room,  for  the  padre 
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*^  retired  so  soon  as  the  ladies^  we  drew  our 

^flairs  together  like  men  in  jeopardy,  and  began 

*ocoDFerse  on  our  state.    As  I  gradually  un- 

'wded  what  I  conceived  to  be  our  awful  predi- 

^ent,  and  gave  my   reasons  for  the  conclu- 

^^  that  I  had  come  to,  my  father  at  once 

^cided  with  me,  as  to  the  imminence  of  our 

^tuation. 

But  the  gallant  old  gentleman  showed  no 
^ars.  He  was  only  anxious  to  be  prepared 
before  the  explosion  took  place.  As  much  de-y 
Pended  on  the  individual  character  of  Mantez,  I 
Was  meet  anxious  to  learn  all  that  I  could  of 
him.  Was  he  of  good  character?  received  in 
^respectable  society?  was  he  really  noble?  To 
^  these  questions  both  Julien  and  my  father 
Answered  in  the  affirmative.  They  told  me 
^fWtfaer,  that  he  had  lost  large  possessions  by 
^he  South  American  revolutions — that  he  was  a 
sledded  royalist — ^that,  till  the  death  of  his  elder 
^irother,  which  took  place  on  board  a  ship  in  a 
^^ojage  to  the  Guinea  coast  for  slaves,  Mantez 

VOL  II.  B 
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had  sometimes  commanded  in  the  Spanish 

navy  —  sometimes  in    the    merchant    se 

That,  hitherto,  my  father,  in  all  his  transai 

with  liim,  had  found  him  strictly  honour 

and,   as  liis  connexions,  both  in    Madric 

Barcelona,  were  unexceptionable,  and  n« 

his  manners  nor  his  person  bad,  whilst  hi 

tune  had  latterly  much  improved,  with 

considerations  of  a  political  natiure,  had  in 

my  parents  to  think  him,  until  my  arrival  a 

them,  a  very  suitable  match  for  my  sister. 

Wiien  I  heard  all  this,  I  again  hesitate 

knew  the  man  to  be  a  villain,  but  also  a  • 

lating  one.     Would    he    risk    his  podti 

society,  perhaps  his  life,  by  an  act  of  jui 

abduction,  and  perhaps  murder?      For  ) 

ment  I  thought  not ;  but  when  I  reflected 

our  treatment  of  him  and  his  pretensios 

value  of  revenge  to  a  Spaniard,  and,  aba 

the  enormous  amount  of  wealth  that  we  1 

board  in  specie — ^for  the  times  were  tbi 

troubled  safely  to  negociate  large  bills  4 
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<iiiaoge— I  was  confirmed  in  my  previous  opinion. 

^Bcamnendingj  for  the  future,  my  fietther  and 

Ae  priest  to  sleep  inside  the  cabin  doors,  I  bade 

inm  and  Julien  good  night,  and  went  on  the 

^iarter-deck  to  retire  to  rest  also. 

I  looked  at  the  compass,  and  found  that  we 
were  steering  in  the  correct  course.  This  re- 
hired me  a  little;  but,  as  I  got  under  the 
liKak  of  the  poop,  I  heard  the  sounds  of  up- 
nirious  mirth  issuing  from  the  captain's  cabin ; 
ud,  as  I  distinguished  many  voices,  and  some 
of  persons  who,  by  their  rank,  had  no  right  to 
^  there,  my  heart  again  misgave  me. 

As  I  entered  my  little  dormitory,  I  perceived 
^  Bounder  was  not  crouched  under  my  cot 
^  usual,  so  I  went  down,  and  forward  on  the 
:,  to  seek  him;  for,  being  a  great 
with  the  crew,  they  would  often  entice 
Him  to  their  messes.  When  I  went  on  my  ex- 
^rnon,  it  might  have  been  half  an  hour  after 
tioi ;  the  lights  were  all  out,  and,  as  1  heard  the 
bounds  of  English  merriment  going  forward,  I 

e2 
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was   determined  to  enjoy  as  much  of  it  as     ^ 
could,  unperceived.     Round  about  the  bits   ^OK^ 
the  starboard  side  I  found  my  party :  they  c/»'Mir 
sisted  of  all  the  English,  and  the  AmericaK3i| 
about  ten  or  twelve,  then  on  board.     I  got  dc^te 
to  them,    llie  dog  knew  me  at  once,  bufc-  I 
silenced  him  by  a  sign ;  and,  at  length,  in  ft^lK 
nearly  complete  darkness,  I  squatted  down    oi 
the  deck  among  them  unnoticed,  or,  if  notic;^ 
at  all,  those  nearest  me  took  me  for  one  of  th^i^      | 
own  group. 

Here,  as  I  expected,  I  heard  the  usual  oat^ 
plaints  among  seamen— the  capriciouaneas    ^ 
the  captain  —  the  violence  of  the  mates— tl*^ 
dirtiness  and  skulking  of  the  outlandish  crew,  ^^ 
course  meaning  every  one  but  themselves —a^^ 
then  they  turned  to  pleasanter  themes.     Spd^^ 
well  of  Sir  David,  highly  of  myself,  and  enth«--^" 
siastically  of  Honoria  —  swearing  that  she  w^^ 
thorough  English,  without  a  drop  of  Spani^^ 
blood  in  her  veins ;  and  then  they  grew 
mental,  and  I  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing 


1 


OUTWARD  BOUND.  TJ 

iathoe  of  « Wapping  Old  Stairs,"  and  "  Far, 

&  at  Sea,"  doled  forth  by  the  several  singers, 

most  moomfully.     I  thought  that  I  should  have 

&Ilen  asleep,  when    a  nasal-voiced    vocalist, 

tbiough  all  its  length,  gave  us  ^*  Cease,  rude 

Boreas,  blustering  railer,"  sang  andante;  but 

even  that  had  an  end.    Of  course,   between 

tbese  melodious  attempts  there  were  palavers, 

long  and  short,  but  not  a  word  escaped  them 

%X  could  lead  me  to  expect  that  any  thing  like 

^  conspiracy  was  existing  against  the  passengers. 

^liey,  at  least,  were  uncontaminated. 

I  was  just  on  the  point  of  retiring  from  this 

^inclave,   when  I   was  suddenly  arrested  and 

^teused  by  the  strong  cockney  twang  of  a  fellow 

^hofie  face  of  course  I  could  not  see,  and  who 

addressed  by  his  companions  as  the  '^  Silver 

>n,"  and  Bill  Watkins,  indiscriminately.     I 

^wve  lived  long  enough   to  be  proof  against 

Sneers,  and  therefore  I  do  not  hesitate  to  confess 

liiat  the  ^^  Silver  Spoon's"  misplaced  ws  and  t^^. 

Ins  haphazard  aspirates,  and  his  clipped  words, 
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sounded,  at  the  very  time,  most  gratefully 
nie,  recalling  to  my  recollection  the  five  beauti 
of  my  ancient  master,  Mr.  Falck,  and  all  tfi 
quiet  delights  of  Lotlibury.  So  I  paid  ev&) 
attention  to  Bill's  words,  and  I  was  rewarded 
for  my  politeness  in  a  very  singular  and  ioi 
very  desirable  manner. 

"  And  why,  Bill  W'atkins,  don't  you  liaul  on 
board  your  jaw- tacks  ?  "  said  a  gruff  voice. 

"  Cos  vhy,  gennelmen,  1  *se  ipped." 

"  What !  got  bilge-water  in  your  spirit- 
room? —  pump  it  out,  man — pmnp  it  out.** 

"  Don't  be  hard  upon  the  Silver  Spoon,"  sai 
another  voice,  '^  he  's  a  divarting  vagaboo 
when  he  likes,  and,  moreover,  knows  a  sailoi 
duty,  he  does  ! " 

^'  And  so  I  does,  my  lillyvhite ;  but  there 
no  standing  the  ipps,  vithout  a  bottle  a'  cuU 
vater,  or  a  female  woman's  winnyge™.tt  1 ' 
always  as  low  as  the  fellers  that  frequents  t 
pit  at  Common  Garden  when  I  spec'lates  < 
Mary  East." 
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**Mary  East  be  d d !"  said  the  very  gruff 

*'  I  von*t  have  Mary  East  damned  by  no 
'^ieans  by  no  cove  vatsummever.  If  you're 
^^Umming  that  ere  over  me,  I  shall  up  with  my 
*Oauleys." 

"  Come,  Bill,  my  bo,  no  offence  meant ;  be- 

^des,  I  likes  you  best  when  you're   spooney. 

^iary  East  was  as  fine  a  wench  as  ever  stepped 

o^er  a  gangway,  I  '11  be  bound  for  *t.     Let 's 

Hear  all  about  her." 

"  She  vas  a  fine  gal,*'  said  the  Silver  Spoon, 
Etching  a  most  unsophisticated  sigh,  *'  and  if  I 
^Wn't  a  been  a  curs'd  willain,  she  was  the 
<^iian  that  had  a  made  my  fortin." 

**  Well,  my  Billy  bo,  but  though  you  a'n't 
'iiade  a  fortune,  you've  made  a  song,  and  we 
*4es  it;  it  almost  pumps  the  water  into  my 
^es  when  I  hear  you  sing  it : —  it  is  as  melan- 
choly as  the  last  biscuit  in  the  bread-bag,  and 
*H>  land  in  sight; — give  it  lip,  my  Silver  Spoon, 
%ive  it  lip." 
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Veil,  you'll  bellows  me  c'onis,  I  opes,"  s 
Billy,  and  most  dolefully  dittily  he  moaned  foi 
joined  by  the  whole  gang, 

Mary  East,  O,  Mary  East ! 
and  then  made  a  pause  of  an  awful  len§ 
during  which  the  most  profound  silence  ' 
maintained ;  which  silence  was  duly  repes 
every  time  that  the  refrain  occurred.  ' 
Spoon  proceeded — 

O^  Mary  East  I  O,  Mary  East! 

Ah !  you've  been  my  undoing ! 
For  since  all  kindness  you  have  ceas'd, 

I  've  taken  to  blue  ruin : 
My  togg'ry's  now  a  precious  sight. 

For  vipes  I  uses  fingers. 
The  swell  mob  all  have  cut  me  quite, 

Vhilst  near  your  door  I  lingers, 

Mary  East,  O,  Mary  East ! 

I  ?ouce  kiss'd  cooky  in  the  square. 

And  then  I  thought  no  harm  in 't ; 
But  since  I  've  lov'd  my  fairest  fair« 

I  scorn  such  greasy  varmint. 
Now  north,  and  south,  and  vest  I  goes. 

Since  Mary  vill  forsake  me ; 
But  only  in  the  east  I  knows 

Can  appiness  o'ertake  me, 

Mary  East,  O,  Mary  East ! 
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I  must  mention  that  this  allusion  to  the  four 
points  of  the  compass  drew  down  shouts  of 
applause,  and  caused  its  accompcmying  chorus 
tx>  be  dirged  forth  with  greater  unction.  The 
Spoon  then  continued^  still  more  dolorously — 

I  minds  now  only  about  goes, 

I  never  cares  for  vittels. 
The  sreep  beats  me  at  dominoes, 

The  baker's  boy  at  skittles : 
I  runs  my  head  against  each  post, 

I  valks  like  duck  that  lame  is; 
In  love  I  'm  crost — I  'm  lost,  I  'm  lost. 

And  Mary  East  to  blame  is. 

Mary  East,  O,  Mary  East ! 

Tyburn  tree  to  Newgate 's  come. 

The  drop  looks  high  and  dizzy ; 
Now,  to  my  Tailing  she  is  dumb— 

I  'd  swing  there  for  a  tizzy ; 
I  fears  no  more  the  jump  and  jerk. 

Nor  horful  hordin-ary. 
And  this  is  hall  your  dreadful  ?erk. 

Handsome,  hard-hearted  Mary. 

Mary  East,  O,  Mary  East ! 

And  who,  and  who  is  Mary  East  ? 

Vherever  I  am  stopping. 
They  axes  twenty  times,  at  least. 

From  Tot  'num-court  to  Vopping : 

b5 
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Go,  look^  yer  fools,  the  country  round 
For  females  that  dewine  are. 

And  the  dewinest  when  ye  've  found. 
Know  that  I  knows  a  finer, 

Mary  East,  'tis  Mary  East ! 


lliere  was  a  short  break,  as  w&is  usual  at  t:: 
verse,  on  account  of  sundry  good  judges  putti 
in  various  claims  for  certain  Mollys,  Suk€^2 
and  Peggys;  but,  as  upon  cross-examinatioirs. 
was  found^  of  the  beauties  of  the  Point  at  Pov^- 
mouth,  and  of  Execution  Dock  at  Wapping,  tl^a 
some,  not  content  with  smoking,  chewed  '^^ 
actual  weed  —  that  some  were  lame,  thovm^^ 
merry,    and  that  some,   who   had   fine   ey^^ 
squinted,  and  that  all  would  get  drunk,  ^^ 
oftener  than   they  were  able,  the  prefere*^^ 
was  conceded  to  Mary  East  unseen.    Bill 
allowed  to  proceed — 

She  hums  full  forty  bob  a  veek. 
Dresses!  eyesl   how  she  dresses ! 

lliere  's  growing  roses  on  her  cheek. 
And  (lark 's  her  glony  tresses ! 
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But  where  she  lives  1 11  never  tell. 

So  none  cau  never  find  her ; 
For  queens  I  woold  not  change  this  belle. 

Though  only  a  shoe-binder, 

Mary  East,  is  Mary  East ! 

She  tumM  me  hoff  disdainful-le-e-e, 

Becos  that  I  *d  hoffended ; 
VHh  broken  heart  I  vent  to  sea. 

My  voes  are  not  yet  bended ! 
So  every  danger  viil  I  face. 

To  die,  and  prove  no  skulker ; 
And  vhen  I  'm  dead,  dear  shipmates,  place 

These  vords  on  my  sea-pulk-ker, 

Mary  East,  O,  Mary  East ! " 


*€ 


And,  after  the  last  doleful  echo  had  subsided, 
^re  was  a  pause  of  some  minutes,  occupied 
pvincipally  by  the  supplying  of  fresh  quids,  and 
^  blowing  of  noses  with  the  natural  pocket- 
handkerchief,  which  was  at  length  broken  by 
^  gruflF  voice  saying,  "  Why  does  the  Silver 
Spoon  call  his  grave,  for  that  I  take  to  be  his 
^^Jfianing,  a  *ea-pulk-ker?" 

**  Because  we  are  to  bury  him  in  salt  water," 
^*^ered  a  thin-voiced  wiseacre. 

**  Noodle,  there 's  no  sheaves  in  that  block  of 
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your's  that  you  wear  for  a  head  —  how  can  we 
write  the  words  *  Mary  East  *  on  the  waves  — 
or  fix  a  tombstone  on  the  sea  ?" 

*'  I  *11  tell  ye,  my  jolly  boy,  how  to  rig  that 
craft,"  said  another.  **  When  the  Spoon  has 
lost  the  number  of  his  mess,  if  so  be  as  we  be  in 
soundings,  let  us  sink  his  body  with  a  kedge- 
anchor,  and  make  his  tombstone  of  wood,  so  that 
it  may  float  above  it,  blow  high,  blow  low,  like 
a  buoy  with  a  buoy-rope  —  and  then  you  may 
paint  *  Mary  East '  upon  it,  in  what  colour  you 
please.  That  is  what  I  call  making  a  sea- 
pulk'ker.  Is  that  to  be  the  fashion  of  it, 
Bill?" 

"  No  —  you  hare  hall  has  liignorant  lias 
hasses,**  said  the  Silver  Spoon,  with  a  wonderful 
waste  of  aspirates  and  indignation.  **  1 11  be 
buried,  please  God,  in  Homsey  Churchyard — ^it 
is  so  pleasant  like  —  only  a  short  valk  from  the 
Moetrop'lis — and  quite  vithin  sight  of  Prinotrose 
Hill,  vhere  me  and  Mary  has  often  rambled  to- 
gether. Vhen  she  goes  that  vay,  vith  her  hinno- 
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^t  art^a  anging  hon  the  harm  of  hanother,  she 
^7  look  down  upon  me  then^  vhen  I  'm  lien  hin 
i»7  cdd  grave  !'* 

He  pronounced  these  words  with  so  much 
^sockney  twang,  and  so  much  pathos,  that  I  had 
«n  equal  inclination  to  laugh  and  cry.  I  con- 
<)iiered  them  both,  and  remained  silent. 

**Bill/'  said  the  gruff  voice,  "  I  think  you  are 

A  spunky  fellow  at  bottom.     You  know  a  thing 

^  two,  that  we  does  n't.    A  smart  fellow  ye  are 

^t  the  weather  earing,  notwithstanding  your 

''rerygood  vittals,  I  wow,'  I  must  say." 

**  I  'd  ave  yer  to  know,  Mr.  Benjamin  Bobstay, 
Qiat  hive  been  reg'larly  hedicated,  as  ve  used  to 
^y  at  College ;  and  so  no  'spsuragement  to  my 
Puts  of  speech,  I  begs." 

"None  in  the  varsal  world.  Bill,  only  we 
^iliould  all  like  to  hear  you  spin  the  yam  of  yoiu* 
life — mingled  one,  no  doubt  on 't  —  seen  much, 
lich?" 

"  Yes,  Ben,  and  dun  it,  too  —  too  much,  too 
much.   Why,  man  alive,  I  could  make  your  'air 


siili's,  and,  my  iin])rinlt'nf 
Lliul  itiy  voice,  tliough  uiu 
geDend  request. 

"  There  'b  that  Jugurtl 
dumb  hanimal.  I  knows  1 
tic'lating  member." 

"  The  devil  you  do  ?"  sai 
sudden  emotion. 

There  was  a  dead  ailence 
then  whispers  of  "  Who  spoi 
Jack  ?" — "  No." — "  It  was, 

At  length,  the  small-volcf 
idea  that  there  was  a  spy  8 
posed  to  break  up  the  part} 
"  Silver  Spoon's  "  story  till 
this  was  ovemil*^  -*  — 
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none  of  the  scabby  Spaniards  and  dirty  foreign 
beggars  could  understand  it  if  they  heard  him, 
he  thus  began  "The  Story  of  the  Cockney 
Sailor." 


38  OUTWARD 


CHAPTER  V. 


THE  COCKXET*S  STORY. 


Tub  cockney  sailor  is  about  to  beg 
story :  but,  before  I  repeat  it,  I  must  ac 
my  friends  that  I  do  not  pretend  to  gi 
very  arbitrary  pronunciation  of  this  dem 
the  world's  metropolis.  How  the  word ' 
be  uttered  depended  entirely  upon  the  w 
the  moment :  he  was  an  autocrat  in  langi 
a  very  tyrant  over  parts  of  speech.  Som 
when  you  expected  that  he  would  abbi 
four  syllables  into  two^  he  would  supply  a 
erogatory  one,  and  surprise  you  with  fivi 
not  seldom,  when  you  expected  a  mil 
aspirate,  he  would  ease  off  the  initiate  to 
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^^oothly  as  a  minister  makes  a  promise,  and 
^uld  surprise  you  quite  as  much  by  sometimes 
^  confounding  the  v's  with  the  w's,  as  when 
^  said  minister  should  keep    the    aforesaid 

Indeed,  the  Silver  Spoon  was  an  enthusiast  in 

^^  way.    Afloat,  he  carefuUy  abstained  from  all 

^^tical  phraseology,  on  shore  he  could  not  talk 

^t  of  it.     Thus,  when  on  board,  he  would  call 

S^CHog  aloft  trotting  up   the  hempen  ladders, 

Whilst  in  a  house  he  would  not  ascend  a  pair  of 

stairs  without  calling  it  going  *^  aloft."    At  sea, 

be  would  look  sanctified,  and  exhibit  the  white 

of  his  eyes  at  an  oath,  whilst  on  shore,  he  swore 

no  constantly  and  horribly,  that  he  would  make 

^reiy  one  mthin  hearing  shudder  at  his  blas- 

I^hemy.      A  queer  file  was  Bill  Watkins — a  bad 

Allow,  with  much  that  was  good  in  him  — one 

^  a  middling  capacity,  ruined  by  the  passion  of 

attempting  to  distinguish  himself. 

«  Veil,  gen'lmen,"  said  \^illiam,  «  it's  no- 
^ng  to  none  o*ye  who  was  my  father  and 
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mother,  as  Tin  not  agoing  to  swear  myself  to 
none  o'  ye,  and  so  you  won't  have  to  support  me 
when  I  comes  upon  the  parish.  I  got  my 
hedecation  with  the  other  nobs  and  beaks  at  a 
public  estabUshment,  but  at  which  of  the  huni- 
warsites  it  would  be  unkimmen  soft  of  me  to  say, 
cos  I  should  be  sorry  to  disgrace  my  pals,  them 
ere  nobs  and  beaks  as  I  was  a  telling  you  of 
before.  Well,  I  made  such  progress  in  my 
laming  that  it  quite  *stonished  the  goveniors; 
and,  as  they  all  said  it  would  be  a  mortal  sin  not 
to  give  such  tallons  to  the  world,  they  'prenticed 
me  to  a  breeches-maker,  in  particular,  but  a 
gen'lman  who  was  also  a  general  tailor  by  trade. 
Veil,  I  didn't  like  it,  I'll  tell  you  as  how  vhy — I 
couldn't  abide  sitting  with  my  legs  tucked  under 
me,  and  the  smell  of  new  buckskin  wam't 
agreeable.  Besides,  it  was  very  hoflfensive  to 
have  people  wastly  beneath  you  insinivate  insults 
about  cabbage ;  and  one  can't  be  knocking  peo- 
ple down  all  day  long,  you  know,  one  gets  tired 
at  last,  besides  getting  a  name  of  being  quarrel- 


*t 
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^^^',  80  one  day  I  hauled  my  heels  out  from 
^er  my  haunches,  and  gave  them  a  much 
'better  employment  by  running  away." 

/  sball  pass  over  rapidly  tliis  part  of  his  life, 

^faich  teemed  with  those  adventures  so  natural 

to  a  clever^  idle,  metropolitan  vagabond.     He 

^ooQ  found  his  way  to  the  treadmiU,  which,  he 

^Aserved,  seemed  invented  precisely  for  himself, 

•8  he  was  one  of  the  first  who  placed  their  feet 

vpoQ  that  revolving   ladder  of  promotion,  up 

^iiich  you  may  walk  for  ever  without  getting 

•njr  higher.     Of  course,  he  fell  into  very  bad 

^pany,  whose  ideas  of  the  rights  of  property 

^ere  all  in  the  wrong,  and  he  formed  a  nu- 

'^rous  acquaintance  of  criminals,  without,  as 

Pit,  actually  committing  any  crime,  excepting  it 

^as^  now  and  then,  vouching,  like  honest  Jack 

^alstafiF,  for  the  honesty  of  his  companions  at 

the  bar  of  the  Old  Bailey,  and,  like  the  kniglit, 

Me  had  his  eighteenpence.     By  tliis  association. 

He  caught  the  manners  and  imbibed  the  prin- 

^ples  of  the  swell  mob,  whilst,  as  yet,  he  care* 
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fully  abstained  from  involving  himself  in  ih* 
continual  dangers. 

At  lengthy  his  good  address  and  his  activ: 
recommended  him  to,  and  secured  for  him,  t 
situation  of  head-waiter  at  a  noted  and  W€ 
frequented  tavern  within  the  rules  of  the  Fie 
He  never  smashed,  not  he  —  but,  somehow 
other,  he  always  found  his  pockets  full  of  b 
silver.  He  had  it,  and,  therefore,  he  must  ha 
taken  it,  and  it  would  have  been  hard  to  ha 
allowed  the  loss  to  fall  upon  so  poor  a  ma 
consequently,  Mr.  William  Watkins  distribul 
it  very  impartially  and  rather  profusely  amo 
the  gentlemen  who  had  occasion  to  recei 
change,  by  all  which  he  g  ined  a  great  deal 
money,  and  a  little,  a  very  little  suspicion : 
contrived,  however,  to  diss  pate  both.  In  t 
flourishing  state  of  affidrs  he  first  met  Mf 
East.     LfCt  him  again  speak  for  himself. 

^^  My  eyes !  wam't  she  an  angel  ?  She  v 
so  beautiful,  she  put  me  in  mind  of  Madai 
Abingdon,  the  play-actress,  if  so  be  any  bo 
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^lild  suppose   madame   could    be  cotched   at 

payers,    Wlien  she  tripped  along  the  streets, 

ereijinaii  turned  to  look  arter  her,  gentle  and 

^Bpkf  from  the  nob  down  to  the  chummey. 

Somehow  or  other,  it  seemed  as  hif  she  brought 

%iit  with   her  wherever   she  went.    1   don't 

actually  say  she  made  the  sun  shme  about  her, 

Wt,  as  I  ope  to  be  himmortally  blest,  when  slie 

l^ped  her  head  into  her  door  at  the  bottom  of 

Simion's  Court,  every  thing  immediately  arter 

l^peared   four  or  five  shades    darker :    I've 

llobserved  it  hoflen  and  hoften." 

**  I  can't  by  no  means  circumstand  that," 
^d  one  of  the  listeners;  '^that's  sailing  to 
%ithin  three  points  of  the  wind's  eye." 

^'Oh,  it*s  all  nat'ral  enough,  my  bo,"   said 

fiiU  Bobstay,  whom  1  now  knew  by  the  peculiar 

(proflPbess  of  his  voice;   *^she  must  have  had 

something  of  the  hide  of  a  shark  —  fosfarrant, 

as  the  big  wigs  say ;  stinking  fish  tvill  shine  in 

the  dark." 

'^Stinking  fish,  you  liar!"   said  the  Silver 
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Spoon  in  a  rage,  '*  take  that;"  and  he  hits  the 
wrong  man  a  tremendous  blow  in  the  chops  in 
the  dark,  who  gives  it  to  the  next,  and  a  very 
pretty  chance  medley  combat  ensued,  during 
which  I  crouclied  myself  flat  on  the  deck,  but 
Bounder  was  up  like  a  young  and  strong  lion, 
and  without  biting  any  of  the  enraged  com- 
batants, kept  pawing  them  one  after  another  to 
tlie  ground,  whilst  he  lashed  the  remainder 
with  his  tail.  The  faithful  brute  did  thii 
entirely  to  preser\'e  me  from  harm,  for  I  kept, 
convulsed  with  laughter,  crouched  down  in  the 
centre,  whilst  he  stood  over  me  facing  about, 
and  pulling  down  those  nearest  to  him. 

'^  V^ast  heaving  !  P&ul  there  !  A  stopper 
over  all !"  roared  out  fiobstay.  "  Here's  the 
devil  to  pay,  and  no  pitch  hot.  I've  had  three 
licks  in  the  figure  head,  and  a  couple  of  pegs 
between  wind  and  water,  whilst  this  dog  of  the 
young  master's  nearly  clawed  my  scalp  off,  and 
here  we've  been  pitching  it  into  one  another  in 
the  dark,  like  so  many  funny  devils  screwed  up 
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^  s  pepper-box :  if  the  Spoon  has  a  quarrel 

^tb  me,  I'll  fight  it  out  with  him  to-morrow 

^  broad  daylight,  lashed  yard-arm  and  yard- 

^^  on  a  sea-cheat ;  only  I  begs  to  say  afore- 

^^md,  I'd   no  idea  of  calling   his  fismcy   girl 

^ttDldng  fish,  -—no,  I'm  too  much  of  a  man  to 

*^arage  any  voman.  I  haye  n't  been  to  sea  near 

lund  twenty  years  without  laming  a  little  of 

S^  manners.     I  meant  no  offence  to  the  girl, 

SSI;  but,  howsomdever,  I'll  fight  you  for  love, 

fir  aU  that." 

Iliis  explanation  satisfied  the  angered  cock- 
^5  every  one  rubbed  themselves  where  they 
Ittd  been  hit,  and  hands  were  thrust  out  pro- 
iiQKuously  in  the  dark,  and,  being  shaken  at 
^^(tard,  harmony  was  again  restored,  and  the 
spoon's  narrative  resumed. 

^  Veil,  Mary  East  and  me  kept  company ; 
^)ld  I  takes  her  to  the  hoppera  and  Vite  Conduct 
^OQse,  and  the  other  fashionable  places  of 
^o^uaement.  I  'spose  none  of  you've  been  to 
Vite  Conduct  House  :  you  must  mind  your  eye 
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there, — your  conduct  must  be  vite  there,  my 
fine  fellows, — no  blackguards  admitted  there ; 
and  not  only  must  your  conduct  be  vite,  but 
your  neck-handkerchief  must  be  vite  too,  on 
ball  nights.  Wam't  I  a  daisy  then?  I  vm 
once  agoing  to  take  Mary  to  All-max  at  ^Hllis's 
rooms,  but  I  cut  it,  it  vas  so  shocking  low  :— 
maxj  indeed  !  Mary  wouldn't  take  a  flash  of 
lightning — ^port-wine  negus  with  nutmeg,  that's 
the  go— or,  perhaps,  if  the  veather'a  very  cold, 
a  little  rum  and  cinnamon ;  —  yes,  I  knew  then 
vot  fashionable  life  vas. 

*'  Veil,  I  von't  tell  ye  a  word  of  a  lie :  when 
we  did  go  out,  ve  vent  out  promiscus  genteel, 
but  generally  Mary  staid  at  home  working  hard 
at  her  business.  She  kept  herself  like  a  lady, 
and  her  old  mother  too.  She  was  a  good  gill, 
a  very  good  girl  was  Mary  East.  She  made  a 
spooney  of  me.  Somehow,  I  should  have  as 
soon  thought  of  swearing  at  church  as  of  rap- 
ping out  a  oath  befpre  her ;  and  slaiig— no— jt 
would  not  do  with  Mary,  not  by  no  means. 
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"Vell^  to  make  .a    long    story  short,  she 

^^^mldn't  consent  to  marry  me  till  we  got  to- 

S^Bther  eight  hmidred  powids;    much  to  her 

^ledit^  it  is  but  justice  to  say,  that  she  had 

^Ixeady  saved  up  more  than  half  of  it,  and  I 

^ould,  so  lucratif  was  my  situation,  have  very 

^ooQ  got  the  other,  but  I  vas  impetivous,  and, 

tieodes,  I  feared  that  some  of  the  great  folks 

'^would    snap    her   up.     Many   a    tradesman, 

'^ith  a  large  house  over  his  head  and  a  good 

Ixttiness^  would  have  had  her ;  but  no,  she  and 

^De  was  to  go  into  business  for  ourselves  as  ladies' 

^ttemakers.     Why,  we  should  have  had  half 

^  quality :    the  shoes  Mary  finished  always 

fetched  double  price ;  but  I  vas  impetivous,  and 

•  kept  hurrying  and  teaang  the  poor  gal  to 

Qake  me  an  appy  man — that's  the  vay  ve  goes 

^;  but  she  vas  as  firm  as  the  pump  at  Aldgate 

^^Hhat  precious  pump  !     So  I  fell  allycholy,  and 

^  told  my  sorrowful  sitivation  to  some  of  my 

^4d  pals,  the  swells.    Veil,  there  vas  vun  Jim 

^tieezer— never  knowed  him  by  no  other  name 

▼OL.  II.  F 
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— a  spirited  young  chap  I  must  sav,  thougb  b 
got  lagged  and  scragged  —  that* 3  the  time  of 
day  with  the  best  uns  -—  a  rope  for  their  cimX, 
and  cotton  in  their  ears.  So  Jim  called  me  aD 
the  ninnies  in  the  varsal  vorld.  But  he  ms  t 
devil  of  a  fellow  for  being  in  love  himself,  soke 
pitied  me,  and  puts  me  up  to  a  crack  job,  tod 
he  took  a  solemn  hoath  over  his  best  hat,  tint 
for  that  ere  go  I  should  have  all  the  swag.  So 
I  consents. 

"  But,  Mr.  Bobstay,  I  am  going  to  proiv«  to 
you  that  I'm  a  downright  honest  man,  for  what 
does  I  do,  but  I  goes  to  Mary  East,  and  askskor 
to  marry  me  out  and  out ;  but  says  she  as  usoili 
'  Vait,  Villiam,  til  ve  gets  the  eight  undred  to 
buy  the  lease  and  fixtures.'  '  My  eye !'  sajs  I; 
and  so  says  I,  *  if  it's  the  money's  the  hobstriei 
this  is  Tlmrsday,  and  if  I  brings  it  here  a  Mon- 
day, will  you  go  straight  to  church  ?'  '  I  tiDi' 
says  she ;  *  but  vhere  is  it  to  come  from  ?'  80 
I,  like  a  snivelling  fool  that  I  was,  told  her  il 
about  my  lay  with  Jim.    Veil,  I  couldn't  < 
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ieiared  it,  if  I  hadn't  a  seen  it;    this  gal, 
gat'bnen  sailors — ^this  very   gal,  that  was  so 
ioeek  and  mild,  stood  up  and  preached  at  me 
i&e  a  parson ;  and  she  plumpljr  told  me,  that  if 
I  did  the  job  she'd  inform  against  nie ;  but  I  no 
Bore  believed  her  than  I  thought  I  should,  a 
geatlenian  bom  like  myself,  be  forced  to  'sociate 
with  such  precious  wagabonds  in  this  ere  black- 
goard  Spanish  hooker — ^present  company  always 
excepted. 

^  VeU,  I  don't  know  exactly  how  we  parted, 
'was  in  such  a  towering  passion,  going  to  risk 
iHy  precious  neck  for  love  of  she— and  she  going 
to  knot  the  rope  round  it.    However,  I  never 
thought  she'd  a  done  that ;  so  sure  enough,  on 
FViday  following,  we  did  the  job,  and,  when  we'd 
fenced  the  twag,  Jim— an  honester  man  never 
breathed — handed  me  over  a  clear  three  bun- 
dled, and  a  twenty  more  for  jewelry  for  my 
▼ife.    1  don't  think  he  kept  more  than  thirty 
for  himself.     Now  I  calls  that  honesty. 
"  Now,  the  best  of  this  ere  joke's  to  come  yet. 

v2 
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Never  'sposing  she  had  such  a  devil  in  lier, 
writes  her  a  love  letter,  and  tells  her  what  1 
had  done  all  for  love  of  she,  and  makes  a  mighty 
merit  of  it ;  and  tells  her  too,  that  I  had  taken 
my  haiFydavy  on  the  bible  that  I  would  never 
do  the  likes  again— and  s'elp  me  God,  gen*hnen, 
I  never  did ! — and  tells  her  on  next  Monday  I 
and  my  friend  would  be  at  her  door  in  a  jarvey, 
and  that  I  had  bought  the  licence,  and  that  she 
had  no  time  to  lose  to  get  her  bridesmaid.  And 
what  do  you  think  she  sends  in  answer  to  my 
epistel?  *  Wretched  William  — fly  for  your 
life.     Your  more  wretched  Mary.* 

'^  So  1  shows  this  to  Jim,  and  he  says,  *  Ifs 
all  gammon,  as  sure  as  there  are  cocksparrowi 
in  St.  James's  Square:  when  the  coach  drives 
up  on  Monday  she'll  jump  into  it  as  lively  as  a 
fresh- skinned  eel.' 

''  But  this,  you  know,  didn't  quite  satisfy  me. 
So  I  called  at  Mary's  three  times  on  Saturdayi 
and  never  could  clap  eyes  on  her ;  but  I  watchad 
my  opportunity,  and  when  a  lodger  went  oat 
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about  ten  o  clock  to  buy  a  bit   of  dinner,  I 

'ipose  for  Sunday,  1  slips  in,  and  walks  right  up 

to  the  second  floor,  where  Mary  lodged ;  so  I 

Imock^  but  the   door  was  fisistened,  and  sure 

enough  (  heard  Mary  sobbing  as  if  her  dear 

little  heart  was  a-breaking.     So  I  says,  *  Only 

let  me  in  for  a  moment,'  when  I  hears  a  female 

ooman's  voice  say,  *  Will,  go  along  now.'     And 

to  aays  I,  ^  only  say  as  how  it's  all  right.'     *  It's 

all  right,'  says  she.     *  Well  then,'  says  I,  *  the 

CQBch  will  be  here  on  Monday  at  eleven.*    ^  All's 

ngbt,'  says  the  female  voice  again— but  rather 

gniffish  or  so  —  and  then  1  hears  Mary  shriek 

<lfeadful,  and  down  something  tumbles,  and  all 

^  as  quiet    as    thieves    under    a  jeweller's 

<^unter.    So  I  listens,  and  I  listens  for  a  long 

vile,and  nothing  stirs ;  so  1  says,  *  Is  Mary  ill  ? 

^f  the  love  of  God  tell  me  !'     *  Go  along  vith 

J^}  says  the  female  ooman's  voice  again.     ^  Go 

^'oQg,  and  mind  what  you've  got  to  do  a  Mon- 

^^y**    So  away  I  goes  to  Jim  Sneezer,  with  my 

"^^  m  my  mouth,   and  that  as  eavy  as  a 
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Norfolk  dumpling.  '  Trap, '  says  I,  *  J 
•  Stuff,'  says  he.  *  I'll  bolt,'  says  I.  *  1 
says  he ;  *  I'm  a  personable  young  man  mya 
and  if  the  young  ooman  has  set  her  mind 
going  to  church  and  being  married,  she  w 
be  baulked.' 

*^  This  view  of  the  case,  as  a  friend  o'  d 
said,  when  he  found  the  fiddle  stolen  out  of 
wouldn't  do  no  how ;  and,  as  Jim  told  me,  1 
no  stir  had  been  made  about  the  robbery, 
none  of  the  runners  had  heard  about  it, 
guessed  all  was  right,  as  the  ooman  said ; 
so  that  night  we  gets  *  All  for  Bob  and  Joai 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


THE  COCKNEY  8  8TOEY  CONTINUED, 


"  V£LL,  Monday  comes,  and  up  we  were  be* 

^es — vam't  we  smart,  neither?     I'll  tell  ye 

'^Bt  I  had  on  —  the  very  ight  of  fashion.     I  had 

<^  a  blue  coat  and  yellow  buttens,  a  vite  jean 

'^^aistcoat  over  all ;  under  the  vite  a  pink  silk, 

^^der  the  pink  silk  a  sky  blue,  and  under  the 

^  blue  an  emerald  green,  but  this  ere  last 

^^'t  much  seen  till  I  stooped.     I  von't  say 

^^ottibg  of  the  broaches  I  had  in  my  frill,  or  the 

^^  about  my  knuckles.    Veil,  1  had  a  pair  of 

^^  brand  new  buckskin  breeches,  and  new 

ydlow  top-boots,  and  no  small  nosegay  in  my 
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bosom,  I  varrant  ye.    I  didn't  sing  small  vh&xi 
and  Jim  step|)ed  into  the  jarvey. 

"  Veil,  there  was  a  cold  collection  provided  Bi 
Jim*s  lodgings  for  twelve,  and  after  Mary  aad  I 
had  partaken  of  it,  the  happy  pair  was  to  step 
into  a  poshay,  and  ve  vere  to  drive  down  *° 
the  Stag  at  Barnet — quite  in  style,  you  6^^- 
gen'Imen.  All  these  beautiful  arrangements  ' 
had  made  known  to  Mary  by  note,  on  Sund^7 
and  got  an  answer — but  not  from  her,  bu't^ 
'spose  from  the  female  ooman's  voice,  sayi.^^ 
as  how  she  vos  much  indisposed  and  flurrii?^ 
but  that  ^  All  was  right.* 

^^  Veil,  messmates.  Miss  East  lived  at  tt^ 
bottom  of  a  court,  and  so  the  jarvey  was  forc^^ 
to  draw  up  at  the  end  of  it.  I  vam*t  sorry  f(^ 
that,  as  ve  should  have  to  valk  all  down  it 
fine  as  peacocks,  and  nobody  could  say  it 
pride.  But  vhen  ve  got  there,  I  sees  me  anothe  '^ 
hack.  ^  Veil  done,  Mary,'  says  I,  ^  that's  a  ga^ 
of  spirit.  Vy,  Jim,  she  has  her  friends,  too^ 
quiet  as  she  is.'      *  Devilish  glad  of  it,*  say^ 
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^.    Veli^  no  sooner  does  our  hack  draw  up, 

^^ao  an  ill-looking  chap  comes  to  the  door^ 

^th  AJiss  Eastesses  compliments,  and  begs  the 

^telmen  won't  give  themselves  the  trouble  to 

^4ighty  as  she  and  her  friends  would  be  with 

in  a  moment.    So  he  claps  his  ugly  fist  on 

turn  of  the  coach-door,  and  holds  it  fast. 

uo,  who  sat  on  the  hoff  side,  pops  his  head  out, 

sure  enough  there  was  another  fellow  hold- 

the  door  on  that  ere  side.    So  Jim  just  eyes 

a  moment,  then  turns  paler  than  ashes,  and 

flings  himself'  back  in  the  coach,  and  the  word 

^lagged'  rattled  in  his  throat  as  if  he  had 

swallowed  a  dozen  hot  chesnuts. 

^At  first  I  couldn't  comprehend  it  at  all — 

ftr  1  know*d  none  of  these  polite  gentry  who 

*BQined  so  hofficious  to  wait  upon  me,  for  another 

4(low  mounts  the  box  alongside  the  jarvey. 

y^  I  hadn't  much  time  to  codgitate,  the  door 

^^t^ens  at  the  bottom  of  the  court,  and  the  first 

I^^non  that  steps  out  was  Townshend  the  officer, 

^^^  then  three  more  runners,  and  a  gen'lman 

f5 
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and  a  lady  ve  didn't  know ;  atween  the 
there  was  the  purfiddyvous  Mary  East, 
black,  as  pale  as  the  moon  when  she  ha 
an  emetic,  and  looking  as  thin  upon 
weeping  like  a  thatched  roof  in  a  warn 
A  pretty  marriage  party  this ;  so  I  p 
head  out  of  the  coach  vinder,  and  says,  ^ 
and  hoff  she  goes  in  a  faint,  and  the 
carries  her  quite  gingerly  into  the  othei 
Mr.  Townshend  walks  up  to  my  coac 
with  the  most  haffable  smile  on  his  face, 
the  politest  manner  possible,  and  with  a£ 
pair  of  bright  steel  darbies  in  his  he 
you'd  wish  to  see— any  where  but  on  yov 
^  Some  mistake,  Mr.  Townshend,'  says 
knew  the  cove  well — ^  some  mistake,  n 
sir/  putting  a  good  fSace  upoa  a  bad  bi 
^  None  in  the  world,  my  excellent  Mr.  Vi 
says  he ;  he  was  a  genteel  man,  certain 
always  wore  two  more  seals  to  his  watc 
the  greatest  lord  in  Bond  Street.  ^  No  n 
in  the  world — allow  me  to  enjoy  the  plea 
your  company.' 
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'^Sohe  steps  into  my  bridal  chariot  as  haffa- 
Ue  88  if  he  was  agoing  to  be  bridesman.     He 
iKmed  really  to  have  taken  an  a£Fection  for  us 
iiotiL    Nothing  could  be  more  considerate  than 
the  delicate  manner  with  which  he  hinwested 
Qi  with  the  handcuffs,  though  the  joke  was  any 
ttuQg  but  relishing  with  which  he  said  some- 
thing, as  he  fastened  Jim  and  I  together  by  the 
wristB,  about  rings,  and  bands,  and  matrimonial 
chuns.    *  Vere  shall  we  drive  to,  Mr.  Vatkins?' 
AJ8  Mr.  Townshend.     *  Vhy,'  said  I,  ^  it  seems 
tobe  vare  yon  please;  but  as  you  are  a  very 
poriite  man,  you  won't  let  the  parson  be   a 
wiiting  at  St.  Anne's,  Soho.'     '  No,'  said  he, 
'well  call  there  as  ve  goes  along — it  will  be  all 
in  our  way  to  Bow  Street.    I  am,  you  see,  too 
pQrlite,  Mr.  Vatkins,  to  keep  you  and  your 
bride  asunder  on  the  wedding-day— •  she  is  on 
before  us.      Ve   shall  hall  meet  comfortably 
'^^fore  his  vertship.    But  let  me  tell  yer,  Mr. 
^atldns,  if  ever  there's  an  angel  on  earth,  it 's 
y^ur  sweetheart,  Miss  East.     She  has  already 
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given   ten   pounds   t»  a  barrister   to  get 
hoff.' 

"  I  can't  very  veil  describe  the  hagoni 
scene  afore  the  beaks — Mary  not  daring  to 
at  me,  going  out  of  one  faint  into  another ; 
when  she  could  speak,  praying  to  the  nu 
trate  for  me,  and  appealing  over  and  over  a 
to  the  prosecutors,  who  did  all  they  could  tc 
me  hoff — but  it  wou'dn't  do.  As  to  Jim 
had  never  a  chance,  and  so  we  were  sen 
Newgate  —  a  precious  wedding-day ! 

"  But  how  did  I  feel,  my  jolly  boys?  hoiw 
I  feel  in  that  ere  purdicament?  Gallus  si 
and  like  a  wronged  man ;  and  as  they  lec 
and  my  companion  ironed,  through  the  str 
Mary  followed  me,  in  bitter  tears,  huml 
herself  before  me,  bidding  me  hope,  prei 
her  money  upon  me,  and  telling  me  she  w 
have  me  the  moment  I  was  free — tliat  she 
been  deceived  by  the  gen^lman  whom  I  had 
bed,  who  promised  her  my  safety ;  but,  t 
the  devil  was  brooding  in  my  bosom,  so  I  at 
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^down  with  my  shackled  arm,  and  trampled 
^r  into  the  filth  of  the  street,  as  I  passed  od, 
ladfkt  the  hootings,  curses,  and  revilings  of  the 
X)b.  That,  shipmates^  that  was  the  greatest 
ime  that  I  ever  committed  ! 
"  I  never  seed  her  again — she  fed  me  as 
mptuously  as  the  law  allowed,  in  the  prison, 
d  hired  the  best  hadvocates  to  defend  me ;  but 
e  blow  I  had  given  her  was  my  ruin.  She 
18  too  ill  to  appear  as  witness  against  me ; 
leed,  her  evidence  was  not  wanted  ;  and  my 
oduct  to  her  had  steeled  my  prosecutor's 
wt — he  would  not  even  reconmiend  me  to 
ercy  when  I  was  found  guilty ;  and  so  —  and 
)  genlmen,  they  hanged  poor  Jim,  and  trans- 
ited me  for  life,  for  my  first  hofience,  s*elp  me 
od;  and  that  hall  and  along  of  loving  a  vcnch 
Novell,  and  afore  I  vas  twenty  years  old  too." 

^  It  seems  a  hard  case  the  way  you  tell  it," 
•id  KU  Bobstay,  "  but  I'm  not  going  to  over- 
^  you.  When  1  gets  clear  of  this  voyage, 
**  if  I  ain't  robbed,  Til  go  and  find  Mary 
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East  myself ;  but  avast  there — ^you've  no  jne- 
tensions  now,  have  ye,  my  Silver  Spoon?  'cau» 
we  mustn't  cut  out  a  messmate." 

'*  None,  none,  none,^'  said  the  melanciiolj 
cockney. 

'^  Very  well,"  said  Bill,  slapping  one  hand 
into  the  other,  "  by  hither  and  tliitlier  I'll 
marry  her  myself." 

«*  You!"  said  Will  Watkins,   with  a  long 

laugh  of  mockery,  derision,  and  anguish— for 

anguish  has  its  laugh  as  well  as  pain  its  scieam 

^'  You  !     Before  she  was  thirty,  she  became  tbe 

Lady  Mayoress  of  Liondon,  and  is  now  a  lady  in 

her  own  right,  being  married  to  a  real  banof- 

night.     You !     Veil,  after  all,  the  burglar  vA 

the  returned  convict  can  truly  boast  he  migU 

vonce  liave  had  this  glorious  lady  if  he  hil 

liked." 

After  this  ebullition  of  pride,  he  gave  his  ^ 
teners  a  long  account  of  the  tricks  and  ^ 
scenes  on  board  of  the  huDu,  which  we  iIb/^ 
pass  over,  and  take  him  up  again  on  board  ^ 
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dreary 


Kross  the  southern  seas  towards  Port  Jack- 

00. 

That  vas  a  hell  of  a  life.  Pent  up  like 
Id  beasts  in  a  cage  — and  we  wasn't  much 
tter  —  and  admitted  on  deck  by  threes  and 
ITS  at  a  time^  to  get  a  mouthful  of  hot  air, 
it  really  seemed  cool  in  comparison  to  the 
7en  below.  We  vas  all  in  a  large  ship  of 
: hundred  tons  and  over— -seven  hundred  of 
aad  hod  —  there  was  no  rig'lations  then.  A 
arter  of  the  live  cargo  generally  found  their 
i;  overboard  before  they  got  to  Botany  Bay. 
had  remorse  and  repentance  enough  then. 
11, 1  don't  know  at  all  where  we  were — ^it  vos 
ecious  hot^  but  somewhere  about  where  this 
oker  is  now,  if  I  may  judge  by  the  sea-weed, 
d  the  heat,  when  a  large  Spanish  slaver,  well 
med,  comes  alongside  of  us.  The  slavers 
sre  firee  to  trade  then ;  but  whether  or  not^ 
^  Spaniards  were  at  war  with  us,  and  so  they 
ied  the  English  vessel  to  yield  quietly ;  but 
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the  skipper  was  a  spunky  little  fellow,  and 
we  had  a  captain,  two  lieutenants,  and  a  wh( 
company  of  sixty  of  the  50th  regiment  (^:mi 
board,  and  he  had  twelve  short  nines  mounte^^ 
on  his  flush  deck^  to  it  they  went,  hammer  aa<3 
tongs,     lliat  was  a  slaughtering  fight,  my  ]bA^^ 

—  nice  calm  weather  —  yard-arm  and  yard-art*^ 

—  didn't   the   shot,   every  one   on  *em,  cras-^^ 
through  the  old  ribs  of  the  ship,  and  afterwarJ^ 
make  its  way  through  solid  masses  of  the  cod-^ 
victs  ?     No  escape — no  motion.     Oh !  the  howl-"^ 
ing  in  that  well-packed  den  !     And  then,  in  the  ^ 
after  prisons,  there  was  lots  o'vhemen  females 

—  the  shrieks  that  rang  in  one's  ears  was 
horrible.  The  soldiers  and  the  men  on  deck 
couldn't  bear  it;  so  they  opened  their  cages, 
and  turned  them  all  down  into  the  hold ;  but 
not  till  many  of  them  had  been  stived  to  pieces 
by  the  shot,  and  more  had  died  by  fright  and 
suffocation. 

'^  If  slaughter  makes  a  glorious  fight^  that 
was  one.  Bill  Bobstay.    Every  ball  went  thzou^ 
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just  as  if  you  had  fired  a  pistol-shot  through 
urel  of  herrings,  we  were  packed  so  closely. 
!  my  eyes !  how  we  prayed  to  be  let  out  to 
i  the  guns ;  but  they  wouldn't  trust  us,  so 
worked  them  themselves,  but  to  very  little 
K)se.  For  hevery  shot  that  we  had  they  had 
—  and  for  hevery  seaman  three  —  so,  while 
my  Epangnol  was  a  mashing  us  poor  con- 
( up  into  a  sort  of  thick  soup  of  blood,  and 
sis,  and  brains,  on  the  main-deck,  he  was 
!ping  off  the  blue  and  red  jackets  from  the 
:  above  —  besides  knocking  away  all  the 
ts,  and  making  a  complete  wreck  of  the 
.  Now  it 's  my  principle  to  do  your  best  to 
but  vhen  ye  sees  ye  can't  vin,  to  coolly 
k  under,  and  allow  t'other  to  be  the  best 
However,  our  ship  couldn't  fight  any 
B,  cos  liiere  vas  no  von  left  to  do  the  need- 
but,  as  the  colours  vem't  hauled  down,  the 
oiaid  kept  pummelling  away,  till,  at  last,  he 
^  courage  and  came  on  board.  The  carnage 
BaUy  made  many  of  them  sick — not  a  word 


114  OUTWABD  BOUND. 

of  a  lie,  Bill — not  a  word.     But  who,  think  ye, 
vas  one  of  the  first  fellers  that  jumped  aboard? 
vhy,  our  present  Spanish  skipper,  Captain  Don 
Mantez." 

This  commimication  made  every  one  start, 
and  none  perhaps  more  than  myself.    Irian} 
were  the  expletives  that  burst  forth,  and  tlia 
eagerness  to  hear  more  was  expressed  in  0- 
variety  of  uncouth  forms  of  speech.     I  con&flF^^ 
as  I  kept  concealed  in  my  lair,  tliat  I  tremUef^ 
with  an  undefined  apprehension  that  I  should 
hear  of  some  yet  exquisite  villany,  that  would 
make  me  shudder,    and  agonize  me  for  the 
safety  of  my  dear  fiEunily.    The  Silver  Spoon 
now  began  to  feel  himself  of  great  importance, 
as  was  very  evident  from  a  sort  of  crowing.like 
swelling  of  his  voice,  as  he  thus  continued  :— 

"  The  captain  does  not  know  me  now  —  I've 
grown  hairy-mugged  since ;  and  when  he  fint 
hauled  me  out  of  the  cage,  I  was  a  pale,  hr 
mished  skeleton.  But  then  he  was  not  the 
captain,  after  all— only  the  second  in  oonmiand. 
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fiot  neither  he  nor  the  other  knew  what  to  do 
with  the  ship  that  they  had  taken,  much  less 
with  the  cargo — jail-birds  not  being  a  market- 
able commodity  in  any  known  port  in  the 
workl.  Now,  mateys,  perhaps  you  are  not 
going  to  believe  me — but  it's  all  as  true  as 
papel.  Hush !  hist !  are  ye  sure  none  of 
these  outlandish  fellers  are  near  ?  Sniff  round 
-4q  none  of  ye  smell  garlick  ?  Well,  all  right, 
Ibdieve.  Well,  this  very  pompous  Don  Man- 
to  began  to  order  all  the  wounded  as  well  as 
the  dead  to  be  thrown  overboard — stripping  the 
bodies  first,  of  course — ^for  a  Spaniard  don't  care 
where  he  thrusts  his  filthy  hand,  so  long  as  he 
^  draw  it  back  with  a  fiurthing  sticking  to  it 
Vdl,  that  ere  made  a  pretty  clearance,  you  may 
fce  Hue.  There  vasn't,  of  the  brave  defenders 
of  the  ship,  more  than  five  left,  sound  wind  and 
U),and  they  couldn't  help  this  here  wholesale 
Uttial. 

^The  upper  deck  was  liius  made  pretty  clear, 
^  down  they  comes  on  tiie  middle  deck,  vere 
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the  geu'leiiuMi's  and  ladies'  prisons  vas.     A^^^^od 
who  should  Don  Mantez  and  his  officers  mi^  if^ 
with  their  shoes  over  heels  in  blood,  but  lunofclij 
Fribbut,  the  sentinel  at  our  door,  as  stiff  as    Jbii 
own  pigtail.    So  they  told  liim  to  move  out  of  tit 
way,  and  give  up  the  key;   but  he  swore    ^ 
wouldn't    budge    an    inch,  or  give  what  tbej 
asked,  until  he  was   regularly  relieved  by    ^ 
sargent.     So,  when  some  ov  em  began  to  pxBW 
him  on  one  side,  he   brought   his   bayonel^    ^ 
the  charge,  and  sang  out,  according  to  ord^^ 
for  the  corporal's  guard ;  and  then  one  o'  ^^^ 
gently  slipped   a   small    sword  through  Tif^' 
body,  and   relieved    him   from   duty  for  ev"^ 
Tliat  's  what  I  call  a  rig'lar  sentry  for  you- 
stiff  and  as  stupid  as  a  post.    Veil,  Tim 
chucked  overboard  of  course ;  and  as  gentien^^^ 
malefactors   vern't  used  any  better   tlian 
soldiers  and  sailors,  they  tossed  the  dead 
the  disabled  overboard,  with  no  ceremonies         ^ 
no   kind.     And   the   vhemen   they  served  ^^^ 
same  way,  only  if  they  vas  only  a  little  h^^'''^ 
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tbej  saved  them ;   but    if  they  thought   that 

Oar  wounds  woiild  make  them  troublesome, 
owr  they  went. 

"  Tlds  sort  of  veeding  thimied  us  pretty  con- 
odemble.  Out  of  nearly  eight  hundred  alive 
10  hour  ago,  there  vas  scarce  four  hundred 
left  to  chip  biscuit.  After  all,  they  did  n't 
know  what  to  do  with  us,  or  the  prize  either. 
Our  ship  was  totally  dismasted,  and  the  spare 
ipTB  on  the  booms  cut  up  too.  So,  at  last, 
ttey  called  all  of  us  Henglish  on  deck,  men, 
^hemen,  and  lads,  and  gave  us  a  choice,  that, 
•t  the  time,  we  thought  looked  wastly  gene- 
raos.  All  as  would  enter  on  board  of  the 
Spaniard  might  enter,  and  all  that  chose  to 
^J  on  board  the  English  ship  might  stay, 
vlttnen  included. 

^Now  this  vos  a  particler  ticklish  choice — 
^  kast  for  we  genlemen  convicts.  Ve  didn't 
'^  to  enter  on  board  a  wessel  little  better 
^  a  pirate,  and  we  didn't  like  to  trust  one 
^^fAa  in  the   ship,  for   I  can't  help  owning 
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'9*i  ^^rr  L  se:   ;'  r^a-i  uss.     However,  many  cr 
iz>*    .'ir—'izs    fir.::ei    themselves    greatly,  anc 
fiLLi  2..-  :.:t.  -.-ar  v.-rv  were  their  own  masten^ 
:^:  ireT  ::.ill    take    the    ship  into  any  port 
in  Tr.-r  w:r!£  ii.i  ;-Lrv  rig  her  like  winking;  and 
tbrT  irr-r-iTe-i   r^te  delighted  with  the  idea  of 
S?izg  A  rrrubl:.,  ^nd  every  body  free  to  do  juit 
as  th-rj  ".ike-i  :  ani  the  thing  pleased  the  ladiei 
quite  35  well. 

•^  For  inysel:,  I  didn't  like  the  look  o'  thing*, 
and,  I  remembered  the  Spanish  proverb,  when 
I  looked  at  my  companions,  all  of  'em  o'  cooni 
going  to  be  commanders — 

*  He  senor — vou  senor — I  senor— 
Then  tell  me  wbo'U  puli  the  boat  ashore.* 

So  I,  and  about  seventy  convicts,  and  thirty 
women,  all  the  best  looking,  by«-the-bye,  trans' 
ferred  our  lives  and  fortunes  aboard  the  Spa* 
niards.  The  dons,  I  must  do  'em  the  justice  to 
say,  plundered  the  vessel  only  of  the  little  waoBf 
and  plate  that  they  could  find,  before  itiiejtlm^^ 
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dooed  iter  to  the  convicts.    Well,  the  Spanish 
ih^  staid  very  near  her  till  dark,  I  suppose  to 
»e  how  she'd  behave.    Sich  a  screeching,  and 
brling^  and  shouting,  and  singing.    Bedlam 
broke  loose  could  be  nothing  to  it.    They  were 
getting  tipsey,  too,  gloriously ;   and  when  we 
l»t  sight  on  'em,  they  had  not  made  a  siligle 
nonnence  to  repair  damages,  but  were  chasing 
etch  other,  men  and  vhemen,  round  and  round 
tbe  decks,  like  so  many  wild  cats,  or  a  warren  of 
iiUnts  on  a  fine  moonshiny  night  in  summer. 
Well,  we  made  sail,  and  next  morning  nothing 
whatever  was  in  sight.     It  would  be  a  curious 
^liiog,  and  quite  feelosophical,  to  know  what 
l^^coiDe  o^  that  ere  ship  and  her  ship's  company. 
Tbey  were  not  lost  for  want  of  gumption,  I 
*^^ ;  for  three  hundred  and  odd  cleverer  fellows 
^  those  left  on  board  of  her  you  could  n't 
^'dected  in  the  three  kingdoms." 

**Yes,"  said  a  voice,  **it  would  be  a  right 
^^"'^ous  speculation  to  know  what  became  of  that 
^  full  of  thieves.    Did  ye  never  hear  that 


"  Nil ;  but  s!\e  couldn't  have  harmed — so 
tali'iit  on  buard  of  her  —  only  I  didn't  I 
trust  it," 


OUTWARD  BOUND.  121 


CHAPTER  VII. 

^U  WATKINS  STILL  HAS  IT  ALL  HIS  OWN  WAY. 
^  LOSES  ONE  WATCH^  AND  BREAKS  INTO  AN- 
OTREByAND  IS  YRT  STILL  HAKDLTNOTHE  CASE 
^WHICH  SEEMS  TO  BR  A  BAD  ONE. 

I  must  now  abbrevdate  for  our  friend^  the 

^Ter  Spoon,  and  tell  my  readers  that  he  found 
'^  Dew  vessel  a  heavily- armed  slaver,  that  was 
P>t)oeediiig  to  the  African  coast  to  takeinalarge 
^^rgo  of  sable  humanity,  principally  to  supply 
^  estates  of  the  owner  and  the  commander  of 
^vessel,  Don  Diego  Mantez,  the  elder  brother 
^oor  well-known  friend.  The  English  convicts 
^^  treated  but  little  better  than  slaves,  though 
^  ladies  contrived  to  make  a  very  festive  life 
ofh. 

^L.  II.  O 
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Don  Diego,  who  was  at  least  ten  years  oldeL 
tlian  his  brotlier,  appeared,  at  this  time,  to  be  ii 
very  indifferent  health,  and  Will  Watkins  sooi 
discovered  that  he  was  of  a  character  widel'^  -t-^' 
dissimilar  from  that  of  his  sanguinary  and  ci 
ning  younger  brother ;  he  also  found  out  tliat 
totally  disapproved  of  all  that  was  done  to 
woundeil  on  board  the  prize,  and  of  the  rel 
barbarity  of  the  deserting  her  afterwards ;  bu 
at  this  time,  he  was  so  feeble  with  illness,  that 
had  enough  to  do  to  keep  himself  alive, 
no  energies  to  spare  either  for  command  or 
monstrance. 

It  apiM?ared  from  the  Spoon's  narrative, 
this  huge  Spanish  slaver  ran  down  almost  tb. 
whole  of  tlic  African  coast^  but,  owing  to  he' 
great  draught  of  water,  was  generally  oblij 
to  keep  standing  off  and  on  at  the  various 
trejjots  of  the  human  commodity,    llie  convicts- 
had  a  severe  ser\'itude,  for,  toeveiy  petty  ofiioeri 
and  to  most  of  the  able  seamen,  one  of  thi 
jxior  wretches  was  doomed  to  act  as  a 
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kve.  They  had  no  other  pay  but  blows,  and 
i  the  rewmd  they  found  for  their  services  was 
^  privilege  to  exist  upon  the  refuse  of  the 
}'s  provisions.  The  consequence  of  this 
tment  was,  that  they  took  every  opportunity 
^sert,  and  thus  fall  a  sacrifice  either  to  the 
oes  ashore,  their  own  intemperance,  or  the 
althiness  of  the  climate.  But  it  seems  that 
letrothed  of  the  lady  mayoress  was  reserved 
reat  things,  for  he  was  blessed  with  more 

Dr.  Southey's  "  Curse  of  Kehama ; "  for 
)nly  did  it  appear  that  fire  would  not  bum 
nor  water  drown  him,  but  famine  would  not 
e  him,  nor  the  yellow  fever  catch  him ;  but 
could  either  the  poet  laureate's  hero  or  mine 
h  by  fire,  water,  sword,  or  pestilence,  when 
were  predestined  to  be  hung  ? — the  saying 
lie,  but  incontrovertibly  true.  So  William 
kins  struggled  on,  in  order  that  he  might, 
e  bad  all  through  his  existence  lived  for  his 

good,  at  last  die  for  the  good  of  the 
Be. 

ii2 
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When  the  Spanish  slaver  left  the  coast  witE 
complete  cargo,  not  more  tlian  fifteen  of  "^ 
male  convicts  remained  on  board  of  her,  anS. 
the  thirty  females,  seven  only  were  in  existevs 
l^isease,  profligacy,  and  unbridled  intempera'Dc 
had  done  their  fatal  work  upon  them. 

I    know   not  whether  the    Spoon's  foetical 
imagination  might  not  have  led  him  to  indulge 
in    that  graceful  figure  of  speech  called  the 
hyi>erbole,  but  he  roundly  asserted,  that  the 
Santa  Caritada  contained  in  her  hold,  and  her 
other  unaccommodating  accommodations,  moi* 
than  one  thousand  five  hundred  negroes.  Indceij 
as  tho  English  had  just  then  begun  to  thr<^ 
serious  impediments  in  the  way  of  these  trat** 
actions  with  the  sons  of  Ham,  the  cfurgo  wa0 
immense  value,  and  she  was  justly  looked  uj^ 
as  a  treasure-ship,  and  nearly  as  valuable  as 
she  were   laden  with   plate:   consequently, 
avoid   any   thing  like    interruption    from    t^ 
British  cruisers,  she  made  a  great  deal  of  sout:^ 
ing,  and  at  length  got  among  the  clusters 
islands  of  the  Pacific  Ocean. 
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During  all  these  proceedings,  very  little  inras 
MD  of  Don  EHego  by  either  the  slaves  or  the 
onr.  It  was,  however,  generally  understood 
Ihl  he  was  convalescent,  but  weak,  and  at  the 
Wj  first  green  and  uninhabited  island  at  which 
fte  ship  arrived,  he  went  on  shore  with  his 
hotlier,  Don  Mantez ;  a  tent  was  pitched,  and 
k  remained  there  with  some  of  the  officers  and 
crew  for  nearly  a  fortnight,  l^his  time  the 
Atverwas  occupied  in  completing  her  wood  an<l 
liter,  airing  and  exercising  the  negroes,  and 
inbriDging  on  bo^u-d  as  many  esculent  vegetables 
II  could  be  procured.  This  judicious  step, 
vbich,  it  was  underistood,  was  done  at  the 
ocpress  command  of  Don  Diego,  had  the  most 
lwoefi;.ial  effects ;  for  the  vessel,  crowded  as  she 
tlKQ  was,  became  tolerably  healthy. 

With  renovated  health  and  recruited  spirits, 
Don  Diego  returned  on  board. 

In  this  part  of  his  narrative,  *^  yarn,"  the 
^f^Biea  call  it,  there  was  another  call,  the  call  of 
"  AD  flie  starboard  watch  ho,  heoi !"  but,  so 
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interested  were  the  listeners,  that  one  and  all  of 

them  determined  not  to  go  down  to  their  hai 
mocks,  and  thus,  at  midnight,  and  long 
the  cockney  had  the  high  satiafisu^on  of 
himself  speak.     I,  of  all  the  audiencse,  felt 


least  inclined  to  break  up  the  sederunt,  as        it 
might  most  justly  be  called,  as  we  were  all        of 
us  cither  sitting  or  lying  down.     Indeed,  I 
tliat  I  was  attending  to  the  oracles  of  my  oy 
destiny. 

To  resume  the  story  of  Will  Watkins. 
told  us,  with  many  a  cockney  figure  of  speec     ^ 
varied  sometimes  by  a  sensible  remark,  ac::^^^^^ 
sometimes  by  a  burst  of  feeling  that  did  honou^'^ 
to  his  heart,   how  the  Santa  Caritada  sailes^^^ 
westward  after  the  refreshing  of  the  crew,  an- 
liow  a   strange  fancy  seized  Don  Mantez, 
taking  six  of  the  handsomest  and  most  athletic 
of  the  slaves,  and  training  them  to  pull  the 
of  his  gig  after  the  European  fSauhion,  and 
that  Jugurtha,  my  own  dear,  mutilated  Jugurtba^^^ 
was  one  of  them.    He  also  told  how  Don  Man 
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tu,  with  no  other  defence  than  his  side  arms 
aid  ills  pistolsy  would  trust  himself,  in  calms 
nd  l^t  winds,  fieur  away  from  the  ship,  appa- 
9tidy  entirely  at  the  mercy  of  his  sable  as- 
Mates;  and  how  that  his  treacherous  kindness 
Id  them  had  won  upon  their  simple  natures, 
nd  that,  in  a  short  time,  they  seemed  really 
ittiched  to  him. 

^But  now,  gen'lmen,  I'm  going  to  tell  you 
the  willany  of  the  thing.  Our  Don  began  to 
tte  a  fiemcy  to  me  —  liked  the  cock  of  my  eye 
—or  summut  smart  about  me — made  me  is 
wally  in  hordinary,  and  the  coxsen  of  his  black 
h)at  extraordinary;  and  I  soon  picked  up 
enough  of  his  lingo  to  understand  him  and  lii&>' 
fogoeiy  too;  often  when  I  shaved  him,  I  was 
tempted " 

^  Holloa !  vast  heaving  there  !  come,  c^me, 
tdl  that  to  the  marines,  for  the  sailors,  you 
"WW— why  man  alive,  how  comes  it  the  skipper 

't  seem  to  know  you  now  ?" 

**  Mister  Bobstay,  a  gen'lman  as  knows  how 
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to  behave  like  a  gen'lman,  woiild  never  go 

try  for  to  hindeavour  to  impeach  another  | 

man's  weracity,  that  he  knows  is  a  gen' 

Why,  sir — r — r,  do  ye  know  that  I  have  « 

man  for  less  at  Chalk  Farm  ?     How  shoul 

skipper  know  me,  who  is  now  so  proud  as  I 

to  take  the  trouble  to  look  at  any  body  ?  - 

smoothed- ftiee,  pale  conwict  at  twenty,  an 

andsome  in  the  bargain  as  Narrowscissars 

cissus,)  the  young  Grecian  snip  as  pined 

into  a  threadpaper,  for  love  of  himself,  wh 

seed  liis  own  face  on  tlie  smooth  side  i 

flattening  iron  —  I  says,  sich  a  man  as 

then,  and  sich  a  man  as  I  am  now,  hairy 

badger,  brown  as  a  tea-caddy  —  with  mj 

blistered  all  over  in  holes  with  the  craw*< 

l^on,  I  doesn't  know  myself,  only  by  the 

of  my   voice.     No,   when   I   went  up   t 

skipper  on  the  quay  at  Barcelona,  and  i 

him  full  in  the  face,  he  had  no  more  reebU 

of  me  than  a  cat  has  of  her  grandmother. 

I  could  whisper  a  word  or  two  in  his  eai 
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would  make  him  jump  out  of  his  skin — and  so 
/  wouldj  only  that  he  would  make  me  jump 
overboard  the  next  minute.  Don  Mantez,  my 
tiidiesj  is  just  the  man  that  does  not  stand  upon 
tiifles.  When  a  man  can,  as  quietly  as  he 
wishes  his  hands  in  the  basin  of  a  morning, 
dabble  them  in  the  blood  of  a  brother——" 

"A  brother!"  was  the  suppressed  cry  of 
til  around  him.  Even  Bounder,  as  if  instinctive 
with  horror  at  the  assertion,  gave  a  deep,  low 
growl. 

**  Yes,  messmates,  I  said  a  brother ;  and  even 
^  brute  there  seems  to  understand  me ;  but, 
Mrt,  draw  round  closer,  we  must  whisper.  We 
w^  fast  nearing  the  western  coasts  of  South 
Anoerrykey,  when  I  observed  that  the  brothers 
w^  growing  more  and  more  fond,  kissing  each 
^^,  as  the  beastly  Spaniards  do,  every  morn- 
^  when  they  met ;  and  then  it  vos,  *  My  dear 
Kego,  are  you  better  ?  shall  I  do  this?  and  will 
^y  good,  noble  brother,  please  that  I  should  do 
^y  he  coaxed  and  blarneyed  him,  as  an 

65 
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^  a  fowling-piece  each,  got  with  your  hiim- 
tfe-cam-stumhle  into  the  gig,  and  vith  the 
cfaigymen  we  pulled  straight  ashore.  My  eyes ! 
liiot  a  beautiful  place !  Homsey  Vood  was  a 
ppty  to  it ;  and  Kensington  Gardens  no  more 
dun  a  litUe  dirt  in  a  flower-pot.  The  fragrance 
from  the  sweet  herbs  came  off  like  a  vhiff  from 
I  perfumer's  in  Bond  Street ;  and  the  very  sand 
00  the  beach,  when  we  jumped  upon  it,  smelt 
like  my  lady's  muff. 

*' '  Stay  in  the  boat  with  the  niggers,  Villiam 
VatkiDs,'  said  Don  Mantez  ;  *  and  mind  as  how 
jou  keep  her  afloat.'  '  Ay,  ay,  sir,'  says  I ;  so  I 
iteps  in  again  and  shoved  her  off  a  boat's 
kogth  or  so  from  the  shore ;  but  mind  this, 
gBolmen,  and  then  you'll  see  the  willany  of  the 
tioQg;  he  turns  about  and  says,  as  if  upon 
seoQiid  thoughts,  the  hampibous  willan,  for  he 
W  planned  it  all  out  afore,  ^  You  may  valk 
^t,  my  good  firiend  Vatkins,  and  pick  off 
*^^  pine-apples  and  oranges,  but,  mind  ye, 
*^p  within  hail  of  the  boat,  and  here,  carry  my 


|:>2  OUTWAUO   liOl'XD. 

gun  for  me  into  the  thicket,'  and  he  gives  me 

liis  gun  very  horsetentatioualy,  looking  at 

people  in  the  ship,  who  was  a  looking  at  we, 

'and  take  care,  if  you  should  hear  us  firings ^^cig 

not  to  come  to  us,  for,  most  likely,  we  shall  finC>^fauid 

something  to  shoot.'     He  did. 

**  I  lands,  and,  as  in  duty  bound,  carried  InrnM-MridB 
gun,  and  gives  it  to  him  arterwards,  and  come^e^^  '^ 
back,  for  I  did  n't  at  first  go  far  from  the  beach^.  ^  '  ^^f 
and  I  saw  the  two  brothers  go  quite  lovinglj^J'S^y 
together,  as  brothers  should,  into  the 
depths  of  those  beautiful  woods.  I  should 
there  must  be  flowers,  and  plants,  and  trees  inc^-^  ^ 
God  Almighty^s  land,  and  if  so  be  there  is,  I&  ^  * 
should  tlunk  tlie  place  must  be  very  like  the  one' 
the  two  brothers  walked  into. 

'^  Veil,  I  staid  one  hour — 1  staid  two  hours— 
1  staid  three  hours,  and  nobody  came  back;    m, 
and,  as  from  the  first  1  made  a  litde  in  shore 
circle  of  a  valk,  round  and  round,  as  circles  viU       ^"^ 
be  so  hobstinate  as  to  go,  and  every  circle  vas  a 
vider  circle  than  vas  the  other  circle ;  but  I  seed 
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dy,  and  nobody  came.     So  it  gets  duskish, 

vas  a  good  deal  inland  with  the  last  circle 

intended  to  make,  and  1  vas  a  standing 

a  natarral  rock,  of  all  manner  of  gay 

s,  atop  of  which   it  was   crowned  with 

3  and  fruit,  and  I  vas  a  vondering  how 

was,  when,  slap  came  a  ball  —  a  single 

md  the  lead  splashed  against  the  rock 

i  me  like  so  much  water,  and  the  bits  of 

ew  off  and  chipped  into  my  forehead  and 

and  sent  the  blood  streaming  down  my 

stood  bolt  upright,  and  stared  like  a  stuck 
mt  I  saw  my  Don  a  loading  his  gun,  and 
so  fiibberd^asted  at  the  treachery  of  the 
lat  I  couldn't  move ;  but  when  I  saw  him 
ig  his  hin&mal  gun  again  I  thought  it 
o  do  summut  short,  so  I  dropped  down 
Qgth  and  stiffened  myself  out  like  a  dead 
Veil,  up  comes  this  houtrageous  Spanish 
and  gives  me  a  kick  with  his  foot,  vich 
't  choose  then  to  resent  like  a  gen'lman, 
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•i-ruij:   L*  r-.^w  Tr  xr^rr  5."   ffij  off  from  ChaL3 
FiTT.  i^'l  zzsrrz.   hf  T»;»£**5   me  &bout  with  tbe 
=:.m!-r    c  il?  iT-i^-  ^.'i  vons*?  he  thrust  it  hanf 
trlr.  nv  r.:i?-  ii;i  I  =<vi  berorf^n  inv  half-cl(wrf 
rVrlii?  :!-=:   ir   Tit?  ;u?T   a  going  to  pull  the 
•.rlyi-r:  —  r.rTr  tas   3   siriratioii  for  vou,  mow 
iiitrrv>::r.2  ii.sz.  rl^^asanT,  as  the  man  said  in  the 
piilorv  —  ani  I  t3?  ;uf'  a  going  to  say,  'don't,' 
but  I  ii  in':,  for  ::"  I  did.  he  wouiJ.     So  he  left 
m»*:  but  ?till  Le  Jiin't  walk  towards  the  boat, 
s  J  I  did.  and  making  her  shove  her  nib  ashore, 
I  jurap.^d  into  the  stem- sheets  and   took  the 
tiller  in  my  hand  as  partheticaUy  as  if  I  hadn't 
just  been  shot  at,  like  a  strange  dog  with  fosin 
at  his  mouth.     Shipmates,  1  owes  him  vun. 

*'  A  short  time  arter,  down  comes  Don  Man- 
tez,  without  his  gim,  shrieking  and  howling,  ^ 
tliat  )ic  was  very  well  heard  aboard  the  ship  o^ 
the  silent  and  rippling  sea.     '  My  brother !  Obi 
my  brother  1     What  shall  I  do  for  my  brotlur? 
llie  villain  Vatkins  has  shot  my  brother/    So  t- 
(*rouched  down ;  seeing  him  fling  his  arms  aboia^ 
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^  wildly,  and  not  wishing  a  baccidental  lick  of 

^e  chops.     ^  Pull  in,  you  black  villains !'   said 

^y  *  pull  in,'  and  *  now  pull  on  board  as  hard 

you  can,'  says  he ;  ^  but  vhere's  that  desarting 

villain,   Vatkins,  as   has  killed  the  captain?* 

^  Here,  sir,  at  your  sarvice,'   says  1,  springing 

Up  behind  him.     How  he  looked  1     At  last  he 

Was  forced  to  say  something,  *  You  have  been 

shot  at,'  says  he.     *  Yes,  sir,'  says  I.  *  A  very 

Mysterious  business,'    says  the  cool  harsassin. 

*  Not  at  all,'  says  I,  ^  quite  plain.^    ^  So  I  see 

you  didn't  shoot  my  brother?'     'No,'  says  I. 

Well,  he  disappeared  down  a  precipice  as  if 

^Cttnebody  had  shot  him.'     *  He  did,  did  he?' 

^^ys  1,  *  you  knows  best.'     *  Oh,'  says  he,  *  it's 
^U  a  mistake,'  scrouging  my  fist  full  of  doub- 
loons ;  '  you  wam't  shot  at,  you  know,  but  you 
f«ll  on  a  parcel  of  flints.'     ^  Oh,  so  it  was,  now 
I  remember,'  says  I.     *  But,'  says  he,  *  if  you 
should  happen  to  forget'  —  and  he  began  fum- 
Uing  about  with  the  silver  handle  of  a  long 
sharp  knife.     '  No  fear,  sir,*  says  I.     *  Ah,  we 
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understand  vun  another/  says  the  Don.  *  Ex- 
cellently,' says  I ;  so  we  got  on  boards  and  there 
was  a  rumpus.  Boats  manned  and  armed,  lan- 
terns and  torches,  and  lights,  all  to  look  for  poor 
Don  Diego,  who  had  fiallen  down  a  precipice. 
Veil,  Don  Diego  didn't  choose  to  be  found ;  and 
never  did  I  see  any  body  take  on  so  for  the  lost 
of  the  best  of  brothers  like  the  skipper;  there  was 
a  grief  for  ye,  my  piping  bulfinches.  The  cabin 
hung  with  black ;  the  governor  a  swabbing  liis 
eyes  all  day  long,  and  the  priest  a  saying  masses 
for  the  soul  of  the  dead,  until  his  tongue  rattled 
in  his  mouth  like  a  parcel  of  dry  pease  in  a  poor- 
box. 

^'  Howsomedever,  I  grows  into  great  favour  ; 
but  no  sooner  did  we  make  the  first  considerable 
town,  Juncal  I  think  they  called  it,  than  he  asks 
me  to  go  ashore,  quite  purlite  like.  So  I  asks 
him  if  he  was  a  going  to  take  his  gun  with  him, 
and  then  he  looks  precious  queer,  and  says^ 
^  No.'  However,  as  we  wam't  this  time  a  going 
into  the  woods,  smuggling  a  pistol  fixm  the 
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.  I  goes,  and  we  walks  arm  and  arm  qoite 

-like  up  to  a  spirit  shop,  and,  when  we 

t  a  room  to  ourselves,  he  says  to  me, 

DOW  you  are  a  confounded   reprobate,' 

i  a  great  lie^  *  and  we  can't  sail  together 

ret  -f  but  there  's  two  himdred  doubloons 

says  he,  *  because  I  should  wish  to  give 

like  you  an  opportunity  for  repentance  ; 

I  counsel  you  to  go  to  a  priest,  and, 

wish   really  to  amend   your  reprobate 

you  cannot  do  better  than   spend   a 

that  gold  in  purchasing  masses  for 

of  my  dear  brother;'  and  here  he  first 

himself,  and  then  began  swabbing  his 

But,  mind  you,  if  ever  I  find  you  arter 

hin  twenty  miles  of  me,  I   am   sorry 

«  put  to  the  expense  of  a  few  oimces  of 

'  masses  for  yourself.'     So  1  hup  and 

Q,  I  should  be  ashamed  of  myself  to 

enerous  a  man  at  any  further  charges  on 

unt     He  left  me,  bidding  the  Wirgin 

id  all  the  holy  host  of  angels  to  liave  me 

precious  keeping." 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

THE  LONGEST  TALE  WILL  HAVE  A  TERMINA1 
THE  COCKNEY  SAILOR  IS,  AT  LEAST,  SILl 
AND  I  AM  DISMAYED.  I  GROW  SENTEK1 
IN  MY  APPREHENSIONS,  AND  VERY  WI 
RECOMMEND  LEAPING  OUT  OF  THE  FRU 
PAN    INTO   THE    FIRE. 

I  SHAM,  again  take  up  the  thread  of  th( 
ver  Spoon's  narrative,  as  I  can  unravel  the 
of  his  adventures  faster  than  that  eloquent 
ney.  Immediately  )io  was  left  ashore,  tli( 
sailed  northward,  and  left  him  in  this  misc 
hole  of  a  sickly  and  small  town,  amo 
purely  Catholic  population,  where  aqua 
was  cheaper  than  small -beer  in  England. 
Will  Watkins  escaped  every  thing:— h 
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^tber  stilettoed  in  the  streets  by  the  jealous 
pff^ilace,  nor  imprisoned  by  the  bigoted  priest- 
^  nor  did  he  fall  a  victim  either  to  the  fever 
tf  the  country  or  to  his  own  intemperance, 
fc  soon,  however,  discovered  the  dangers  of 
"unkenness,  and  the  still  greater  danger  of 
■pearing  to  have  money  about  him ;  so  he 
ected  poverty,  said  that  he  had  been  left 
lore  by  mistake,  and  asked  for  work. 
Rut  now  I  have  to  relate  the  most  atrocious 
rt  of  this  history.  The  Santa  Caritada  had 
x^ed  to  Lima,  to  dispose  of  the  principal 
rt  of  her  cargo.  It  appears  that  Don  Mantez 
her  did  not  know,  or  did  not  sufficiently 
ow  for  the  fact,  that  the  negroes,  though 
7  never  obtain  a  proficiency  in  any  language 
t  that  which  is  native  to  them,  can,  sooner 
ui  any  other  beings  on  the  face  of  the  earth, 
luire  a  smattering  of  any.  The  black  boat's 
^  had  heard  and  understood  sufficiently  the 
tplied  compact  between  Mantez  and  the  im- 
sculate  convict. 
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As  they  improved  in  Spanish,  being  stilEX. 
treated  as  a  boat*s  crew,  and  as  such, 
with  the  seamen,  they  began  to  wag  their 
visages,  elongate  their  massive  lips,  and  chatteKs 
strange  things  about  the  disappearance  of 
Diego  and  William  Watkins.  Directly  thife£^f« 
rumour  reached  the  ears  of  Don  Mantez, 
was  prompt  in  liis  measures.  Not  wisliing 
lose  six  of  liis  finest  venture,  nor  choosing  to  le^ 
reports,  that  might  eventually  endanger  his  lii 
be  circulated  among  the  surrounding  plantei 
he  speedily  contrived  to  get  up  a  squabble  witK-^ 
these  six,  accused  them  of  an  attempt  upon  hi 
life,  and  ordered  his  surgeon,  or  some  of  hitXi^*' 
instruments,  so  to  mutilate  their  tongues,  thar. 
their  life  might  not  be  endangered,  and  yet  ibar* 
their  speech  might  be  for  ever  destroyed, 
was  done,  and  they  were  then  thrust  again  dowi^:' 
into  the  hold  to  be  disposed  of  with  the  otbe: 
lots.  My  faithful  friend,  Jugurtha,  was  one 
these. 

1  trust  that  the  kind-hearted  reader  will  no- 
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(feemtiafa  horror  like  this  is  improbable.   We 
tnut  that,  if  related  of  the  present  time,  it  is, 
ind  will  be  80  for  ever  after.     But,  were  it  hot 
&r  the  too  much  enlarging  this  work,  I  could 
(pole  scores  and  scores  of  cases  of  infinitely 
more  wanton  cruelty,  that  have  been  well  au- 
theDticated  before   municipal    authorities   and 
courts  of  justice.     It  seems,  also,  by  what  this 
convict  said,   that,    in   those   remote   Spanish 
wttlements,  it  was  no  uncommon  punishment 
to  slit  the  tongues  of  the  slaves,  both  male  and 
female,  when  they  had  been  thought  guilty  of 
impertinence.     However,  this  operation  did  not 
iBem  to  deteriorate  much   from  the  value  of 
<higurtha  and  his  companions  in  the  market, 
for  they  were  well  sold ;  and  Mantez,  in  pros- 
perous wickedness,    and    laden    with   wealth, 
disposed  of  the   vessel,    and   went   and   took 
P^>8es8ion  of   his  brother's   plantation,  living 
"*e  an  independent  sovereign,  until  the  revo- 
'^tion  in  Mexico,  and  the  cry  of  "  Death  to 
^  Spaniards  !  "  made  him  fly  for  his  life,  and 
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threw  him  once  more  upon  his  own  exertions 
and  talents  for  his  subsistence. 

Thus,  by  the  means  of  William  Watkins,  the 
whole  life  of  this  villain,  that  aspired  to  be  my 
brother-in-law,  lay  exposed  as  on  a  chart  before 
me.  Not  a  link  was  wanting.  I  was  thus 
armed  with  a  dreadful  knowledge ;  but  it  was 
a  weapon  that,  as  yet,  I  knew  not  how  to  wield 
with  advantage.  I  had  heard  all  the  adventures 
of  the  Silver  Spoon  that  could  interest  me ;  but, 
as  1  wished  still  to  keep  my  incognito,  1  re- 
mained till  he  had  finished. 

It  appears  that  the  master  of  a  small  coasting 
vessel,  liearing  that  an  Englishman  had  been 
left  behind  from  the  Santa  Caritada,  had,  much 
to  the  annoyance  of  William,  taken  him  od 
board,  and  brought  him  to  the  very  port  where 
she  was,  and  at  the  very  time  that  she  was  dis- 
posing of  her  slaves.  He  kept  himself  out  of 
sight  till  Don  Mantez  departed ;  he  then  ship- 
ped on  board  an  American  South-Sea  whaler, 
went  afterwards  to  New  York,  spent  all  his 
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money  in  gross  debauchery,  and  actually  be- 
came, m  Cain^  a  vagabond  on  the  face  of  the 
*™'   Hard  necessity  had  forced  him  again  to 
^  serving  under  the  very  man  who  had  at- 
^pted  Ills  life  fourteen  years   before.     He 
^iuded  his  story  with  a  moral,  which  makes 
^  nippose  tliat,  when  he  was  courting  Mary 
^^^  he  was  not  altogether  imacquainted  with 
^he  contents  of  a  circulating  library. 

**  Now,"  said  he,  "  you  *11  all  reckon  up  this 
^cie  —  that  hif  I  had  only  had  a  precious  sight 
'^^  wanity  vhen  I  was  a  young  un,  and  a  very 
little  more  honesty,  I  might  myself,  this  blessed 
v^Ksoment,  instead  of  being  kicked  all  over  the 
'^^orld,  from  ell  to  ackney,  have  been  Lord 
^layor  of  London  myself,  and  my  Mary  have 
l^^en  Lady  Villiam  Vatkins,  instead  of  Lady 
Jcriah  Gobblego." 

When  the   cockney   sailor's   tale   had  con- 
cluded, it  was  nearly  the  middle  of  the  middle 
watcli,  about  two  in  the  morning ;  and,  taking 
l«ave  of  my  company  without  being  discovered. 
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I  reTrsire*:  ::  i:.^  :--:Lr:r»r-i*:-k.  where  I  fbniid 
oar  »r-»>-rr-iU  izii^.T,  Sir  Darid  Drinkwater, 
keep:::^  th^  -ari:  -       P^rtVcth"  secure  from  IB- 
terrupt::::.   I    ::-£i-i  v.  him    all  that  I  ImI 
heard.      Tr.-T  r.:-f^  :Vll:w  feezned  utterly  db- 
maved.  aai  :  :-:'.?sa-=-i  rLa:  cur  «ituation  wasiD 
but  hopeirs?.     H-?  was  of  opinion  that  Mantei 
had  some  5u»pi:i>r.  that  he  knew  Jugurtha  to 
be  one  ot  the  boat's  ervw  whom  he  had  muti- 
lated, though  probably  not  which  of  them ;  fcr 
he,  the  mate,  had  always  observed  Mantez  gift 
the  negro,  what  seamen  call  a  wide  berth,  tf  if 
fearing  some  sudden  rush  upon  him. 

"  And  why  not  ? "  said  Sir  David,  who* 
notions  of  chivalry  were  not  yet  quite  ptf* 
feet.  **  Would  not  the  black  do  it  at  jf0^ 
bidding?" 

«*  Do  it !  —  too  gladly.  I  have  the  greatc^ 
difficulty  to  restrain  him.*^ 

"Then  why,  in  the  name  of  the  predtf*^ 
safety  of  your  fiither,  mother,  sister,  yaaxwti^ 
and  your  friends,  restrain  him  ?  " 
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^  I  cannot  be  accessory  to  assassinatiun*" 

^  But  the  rascal  is  himself  an  assassin  !  —  a 

eep-dyed  murderer  1  —  a  brother-killer !    I  '11 

Bdi  you  what  it  is.  Master  Troughton,  if  your 

ftifaer  and  mother,  and  that  blessed  angel  upon 

^  waters,  your  sister,  get  their  throats  cut, 

fu't  you  call  them  assassinations  ?    And  when 

joa  do  not  use  the  means  in  your  power  to  pre- 

fBit  them,  don't  you  call  yourself  an  accessory 

lothem  ?    Come,  come,  let  the  black  man  have 

li  revenge,  and  you  your  safety." 

"  No,  no— you  do  not  even  tempt  me— be  not 
tfended  when  I  say  so— -you  almost  disgust  me. 
let  us  not  be  the  first  to  begin  a  round  of 
OBurders.  We  must  wait  the  attack,  or  the  de- 
QKmstralion  of  it.  What  have  you  got,  my 
fiiend,  for  our  defence  ?  " 

^Not  amiss,  as  far  as  that  goes.    Youll  see 

plenty  of  bits  of  blue  riband  to-morrow  mom* 

i&gif  you  look  sharp  for  them;  and  if  you  ask 

W  the  meaning  of  it,  they  will  tell  you  that 

%  belong  to  the  Able-whackit  Club." 

'^Ot.  11.  H 
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*' Able-whackit  Club  —  what  is  that?  it  is  a 
singular  sounding  name." 

"  Ay^  to  a  landsman.  I  hope  when  we  come 
to  play  it,  all  of  our  party  will  contrive  to  stand 
able,  when  they  come  to  finger  the  good  books. 
But,  I  fear  me,  the  game  will  be  played  out 
before  we  shall  find  time  to  initiate  you  into  its 
mysteries." 

^'  You  will  find,  landsman  tliat  I  am,  when 
we  come  to  the  point,  that  I  possess  a  strong 
hand." 

"  Wrong  at  once ;  you  should  say,  flipper," 
said  he  laughing ;  ^^  but  bid  me  good  night,  fiur 
surely  you  must  want  rest." 

"  Good  night,  or  rather,  good  morning.*' 

1  slept  that  night — ^yes,  I  slept,  if  the  uncon- 
sciousness of  the  body  and  the  torture  of  the 
mind  may  be  called  sleep.  My  spirits  had  all 
night  been  struggling  with  those  vast,  though 
dreamy  precursors  of  evil  that  come  over  it  like 
'^  shapes  of  hell,"  and  I  appeared  next  morning, 
in  spite  of  every  effort  to  the  contrary,  jaded, 
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^Uued,  and  ill.  I  was  little  cognizant  of  the 
Workings  of  the  human  mind  in  others,  and, 
rom  mj  earliest  infancy,  my  own  had  been  so 
eculiarly  c(»istituted,  that  I  could  not  use  it 
s  an  index  by  which  to  judge  how  impending 
rils  wrought  upon  the  imagination  of  others, 
rue  it  is  that  I  had  read  many  books  full  of 
3e  most  approved  aphorisms,  such  as,  *^the 
rorst  certainty  was  better  than  the  agony  of 
aspense  "  —  that  "  action  was  the  best  pre- 
eivative  against  despair,"  and  a  great  deal 
^  second-hand  wisdom  to  the  same  effect. 

But  much  of  this  I  surmised  to  be  false.  The 
^Basoning  that  will  not  apply  to  a  whole  life, 
^re  are  good  grounds  for  suspecting  cannot  be 
o^true  concerning  a  portion  of  it— one  happy 
>^,  ftdrly  achieved,  is  a  gain  from  the  ne- 
^svary  mass  of  misery  that  hangs  upon  the 
l^^jpiest  existence.  Should  I  tell  my  father, 
^  my  mother,  and  my  sister,  that  in  a  few 
^yS)  in  all  human  probability,  they  would  be 
^'^iWously  murdered  ?  — should  I  tell  Honoria 

h2 
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and  Isidora  tliat  probably  they  would  be  re* 
served  for  a  worse  fate  ?  Should  I  cause  them 
to  suffer  those  horrors  and  those  deaths  a  thou- 
sand times  in  a  few  short  days  befiire  they 
happened,  or  whether  they  happened  at  all— or 
should  I  let  the  mysterious  dread  of  an  impend- 
ing, mighty,  yet  indistinct  catastrophe,  hang 
brooding  over  them  ? 

Strange  intricacy  of  our  common  nature.  In 
these  awful  cases,  how  frequently,  how  ardently, 
do  we  wish  to  cut  the  Gordian  knot  that  binds 
up  these  horrors,  by  some  act  of  desperation ! 
The  precipice  down  which  we  look,  whilst  we 
dread  it,  seems  to  tempt  us  to  try  the  annihi- 
lating leap. 

That  morning,  as  we  sate  at  our  mekncboly 
breakfast,  I  had  chilling  thoughts  of  the  powder* 
magazine.  ^'  Let  us  all  rush  together,"  said 
the  tempter,  identifying  himself  with  my  own 
thought,  "  let  us  rush  together  into  the  presenoe 
of  the  Deity,  and  at  the  foot  of  his  tfarone 
demand  justice   upon  the    heads  of  the 
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%  But  a  few  steps,  and  one,  only  one 
i  of  fire,  and  I  can  bring  the  accused  and 
xxmsers  fSace  to  fi&ce,  in  regions  of  over- 
ly bUss,  secure  innocence  firom  contamina- 
ind  punidunent  to  the  guilly/'  For  a 
time  it  seemed  to  me  a  glorious  sacrifice, 
le  almost  worth  the  perilling  of  mj  eternal 

these  wild  thoughts  were  sooo:  checked, 
ecting  upon  my  first  cruise,  and  the  la- 
ble  fiEite  of  the  mistaken  and  heroic  Gavel. 
1  began  to  fear  that  my  heart  was  des- 
ly  wicked,  beyond  the  wickedness  of  man, 
how  often  my  imaginings  had  been 
it  to  the  very  threshold  of  murder— of 
ic  homicide*  I  then  looked  upon  Jugurtha, 
luddered ;  even  whilst  I  was  condemning 
ilty  course  of  my  ideas,  I  bethought  me  of 
Jdessness  of  Kfe,  his  devotion  to  myself 
ter,.  his  irreparable  wrongs,  and  his  ready 

rpowered  at  length  with  the  struggle  of 
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tliese  emotions,  the  expression  of  which  on 
countenance  I  ought  to  have    concealed 
could  noty  I  suddenly  found  myself  in  the 
of  my  sister,  her  eyes  streaming  with  tea 
and  her  faltering  lips  imploring  me  to  tell  ih^=^n 

all. 

It  was  a  selfish  relief  to  me  to  speak, 
yielded,  and  unfolded  to  them  every  thing 
I  knew,  and  every  thing  that  I  suspected.  ^ 
a  savage  delight,  I  even  eicaggerated  my  app 
hensions.    As  I  spoke,  the  pallid  group  gathe 
more  closely  around  me— I  stood  grimly 
loftily  among  them  —  I  harangued  them  cu 
wortlilessness  of  lives  ignobly  preserved,  and, 
length,  when  I  could  proceed  no  fSsuther,  fron:^ 
the  agitation  that  was  suffocating  me,  in  a 
pulchral  voice,  I  said,  **  Dare  we  not  all  die 
gather?  " 

There  was  no  answer,  at  first,  in  words,  to  the 
impious  appeal.  But  the  death  that  I  had  thus 
madly  invoked  seemed  already  to  be  levying  Us 
first  tribute  on  my  mother,  my  sister^  and  the 
Lady  Isidora. 


OUTWARD  BOUND.  151 

The  £rst  person  that  broke  this  awful,  this 
■Doatural  silence,  was  my  sister.     Pressing  me 
^  more  closely  in  her  arms,  she  murmured 
«^  "  Brother,  I  am  ready  to  die  with  you/* 
^No,  no,"  said  my  father,  interrupting  us, 
ud  who,  though  greatly  affected,  appeared  to 
iii?e  been  the  least  moved  amongst  us,  ^*  no,  no, 
*e  can  always  die  when  we  like.    I  hope  that  no 
tte  who  claims  kindred  with  me,  will  ever  en- 
tertain a  thought  approaching  to  suicide.     It  is 
{oite  dreadful  enough  to  die  in  mortal  struggle 
widi  our  brother  man.     We  are  truly  in  a 
oiserable  predicament,  but  tragical  speeches, 
And  scenes  like  those  that  I  have  just  witnessed, 
^hich,  if  they  were  not  so  real  and  so  dreadful, 
^ould  put  me  in  mind  of  the  playhouse,  can  do 
^  good.  \^lien  a  men's  affairs  are  embarrassed, 
^Ittit  does  he  do  ?     Why,  he  calls  his  creditors 
^ether,  and  compromises  as  well  as  he  can — 
"^  omkes  arrangements,  and  parts  with  all,  in 
^^^  that  he  may  have  another  chance  to  begin 
**  world  again.     We  are  in  difficulties — we 
'^ve  made  our  speculations  too  rashly — ^we  are 
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in  bad  hands  — we  must  compound.  We  must 
sacrifice  a  great  part  of  our  wealth  —  perhaps 
the  whole  of  it,"  and  here  the  good  old  gentle- 
man found  the  words  grow  husky  in  his  throat— 
^^  I  shall  not  be  altogether  poor  —  I  shall  not  be 
wholly  a  bankrupt,  if  the  villains  leave  me  but 
my  dear  wife,  my  gallant  son,  and  my  beautiful, 
my  affectionate  daughter." 

He  paused  for  a  few  moments,  and  then,  as- 
suming a  wonderful  cheerfulness,  he  continued : 
"  Ardent,  my  boy,  we  '11  begin  the  world  again. 
Were  I  turned  ashore  penniless  in  any  civilized 
place  in  the  world,  my  credit  is  good,  sir— I  am 
known.  We  '11  do  yet,  Ardent — we  '11  do— no 
more  tragicals — industry  and  a  clean  ledger, 
and  all  will  go  well.  No  time  is  to  be  lost.  Now 
to  make  the  best  bargain  that  we  can.  Retire 
all  of  you  into  the  after-cabin,  and  you'll  see 
how  I  '11  manage  this  Don  Mantez." 

Of  course,  we  obeyed  him.  No  sooner  had 
the  breakfasting  apparatus  been  removed,  than 
Mr.  Troughton  had  placed  a  few  papers  on  the 
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^ie,  with  pens  and  ink,  and,  much  apparently 

toiiis  satisfaction,  gave  the  fore-  cabin  a  little  the 

ifpearance  of  a  counting-house.     He  then  sent 

t]eq)ectful  invitation  to  the  captain,  desiring 

tte  pleasure  of  his  company  for  one  half  hour. 

I  stood  upon  no  ceremony — I  felt  no  hesitation 

in  [daying  the  eaves-dropper.    Fearful  of  some 

▼ioknt  result,  both  Julien  and  myself  armed 

ovnehres  with  pistols  and  swords.    I  saw  and 

httid  distinctly  all  that  passed. 


h5 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

WE  ARE  SILENTLY  PREPARING  FOR  A  CIVIL 
MY  FATHER  ATTEMPTS  TO  TREAT  Wr 
ROGUE9  BUT,  BEING  ILL-TREATED,  INT 
TO  TREAT  HIM  AS  A  ROGUE  IN  RETURN. 
LAY  IN  A  STORE  OF  GRAPE  FOR  INTRO 
VISITERS. 

Don  Mantez  soon  made  his  appearance 
demeanour  was  formal,  and  his  manner  s 
and  determined.      He  strode  up  to  my 
father  as  if  about  to  resent  an  insult, 
avenge  an  injury.     Indeed,  his  scowling 
caused  me  involuntarily  to  examine  my  prii 

My  father  commenced  the  conversatio 
trusting  that  his  guest  was  well — that  the 
sengers  gave  him  but  little  trouble  —  that 
were  making  a  rapid  and  a  prosperous  vo 
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^^Q  lamented  the  late  estrangement.    He  then 

^^^cied  lightly  on  the  inconstancy  of  the  na- 

^*e^  and  the  fickleness  of  taste  of  very  young 

"^^^Jies ;  he  was  almost  jocular — ^he  diplomatized 

admiration.    To  all  these  pacificatory  over* 

les  the  captain  returned  only  ghastly  and  un- 

tisiiBLctory  smiles  —  he  looked  the  thorough 

'^'illain — yet  one  whom  shame  had  not  entirely 

^^^eserted.     I  felt  a  great  temptation  already  to 

Isave  a  shot  at  him. 

Mr.  Troughton  then  came  more  decidedly  to 

tihe  line  in  which  he  wished  to  bring  his  very 

^lapleasant  companion.    We,  in  the  after-cabin, 

were  all  astonished  at  the  magnanimity  of  the 

good  old  man  —  at  the  sublimity  of  his  self- 

d^votion.     With  much  plausible  argument  ho 

stated  to  Mantez,  that  he  thought  he  had  em- 

l^uked  too  much  wealth  in  our  vessel.     (There 

was  DO  disguising  the  existence  of  his  chests  of 

^Uoons  and  casks  of  dollars.)    It  was  foolish ; 

'^  Was  not  like  a  man  of  business ;  so  he  in- 

*^i^ded,  and  he  spoke  with  decision,  as  if  it 
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would  not  admit  of  question^  that,  in  the  vei 
first  vessel  which  was  met  with,  he  would 
bark  the  exact  half  of  his  property,  and 
other  passengers;   and  that  he  would 
remain  in  the  Santa  Anna,  with  the  other 
and  proceed  with  Don  Mantex,  to  New 
the  place  of  their  destination.     Mr.  Troughtcc:^ 
said,  that  it  mattered  little  to  where  the  shi 
that  they  should  next  meet  might  be  bound, 
if  its  port  did  not  suit  for  me,  his  sod,  to  mak^ 
an  establishment  there,  we  could  take  shippin^^ 
to  one  more  advisable. 

During  this  proposition,  the  captain's  darl^^ 
features  seemed  to  have  been  spread  over  with 
livid  light — never  before  did  I  think  the  human^ 
countenance  capable  of  such  a  demoniac  ex- 
pression.   ^\llen  my  father  ceased,  he  spoke  iit 
answer  very  slowly,  and  with  a  strong  intemaL 
emphasis  —  if  such  an  expresnon  may  be  used. 
It  was  not  the  emphasis  of  the  voice,  but  of  the 
soul. 

"  But  let  me  understand,  Senor  IVottoni,  if 
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fegJiouJd  fall  in  with  a  West-Indian  to-morrow, 

JOQ  wish  to  embark  your  son  with  half  your 

property  in  her,  in  order  to  proceed  to  the  West 

bfiei." 

'^ Exactly  so;    yon   comprehend  me  to  a 

Bnade." 

"  Or  if  the  ship  be  bomid  to  London,  to  New 
Yoik,  or  to  Amsterdam,  the  same  ?  " 
'"The  same." 

"Very  plain  —  or  if  to  the  East  Indies,  to 
Canton,  or  to  Port  Jackson  ?'* 
My  father  nodded  assent. 
**  Or,  perhaps,  even  back  again  to  Barcelona 
-hah?" 

^Assuredly ;  for  from  thence  he  could  take  a 
Ptsnge  to  any  part  of  the  world." 

*^  It  is  well  arranged  —  very  well  arranged 
"Jideel" 

^  I  am  glad  you  approve  of  it-— heartily,  i 
^X)«w  that  you  would  fidl  into  my  views;  I 
^^Q^e  that  they  keep  a  good  look-out  at  the 
maithead," 


158  OUTWARD  BOUND. 

'^  llie  look-out  is  good,  senor.  But  you  are 
going  a  little  too  fast — a  little.  Let  me  see," 
counting  on  his  fingers,  **  half  your  property ; 
that  very  magnificent  son  of  your's*  llie  se^ora 
—  the  good  and  the  godly  father,  the  two 
cousins,  Donna  Isidora  and  Julien,  with  all 
their  attendants — that  hideous  black,  of  course. 
Few  ships  will  give  fitting  accommodation  for 
so  many  ;  these  are  all  tliat  you  wish  to  relieve 
me  from." 

"  And  my  daughter." 

"  No ! "  nearly  shivering  the  table  with  his 
clenched  hand. 

^^  Yes,  my  dear,  good  sir ;  she  and  Ardent 
must  go,  whoever  stay." 

**  But  she  is  my  betrothed,  sir ; —  she  is  my 
betrothed  !  " 

^^  Was — we  cannot  force  the  inclinations,  my 
noble  sir —  such  pecuniary  compensation  as  two 
umpires  may  agree  upon,  one  to  be  chosen  by 
each  of  us ;  and  they  not  agreeing,  to  choose  a 
referee,  whose  decision  shall  be  final^  I  will  very 
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werfuljy  pay.     But  the  girl,  my  good  sir  — 
?  fickleness  of  woman  you  know  —  has  taken 

iiisarmountable  dislike  to  matrimony.    We 
not  —  she  shall  not  be  forced." 
'  Come,  come,"  said  Mantez,  looking  still 
B  ferocious,  and  significantly  pulling  half 

and  sheathing  again  repeatedly,  a  superb 
iard  that  he  always  wore  in  his  bosom^  ^^  we 
erstand  one  another  —  we  understand  one 
ther  —  do  not  look  so  surprised;  we  do,  we 
*    And  then  he  placed  his  hideous  mouth  to 

father's  ear  and  whispered.  I  afterwards 
Tied  that  the  words  were,  "  You  and  your's 

in  my  power,  and  you  know  it." 

^  So  is  any  man  in  the  power  of  any  other 

Q,  when  one  of  them  dares  to  be  a  villain.    I 

Id  never  suppose  any  thing  base  of  you,  a 

Juard  —  a  hidalgo  —  one  whom  I  have  so 

rally  paid  to  protect  me.     No,  no,  you  can 

in  nothing  towards  me  but  what  is  strictly 

ourable,  upright,  and  friendly." 

'  Of  course,  iherefwe  I  advise  you  a  little 
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to  alter  your  arrangements.  The  principal 
features  of  them  are  not  bad,  and,  if  canifid 
into  execution,  may  save  us  all  a  great  deal  of 
trouble,  and,  perhaps,  something  worse.  As 
you  suppose,  we  certainly  have  too  many  pas- 
sengers on  board.  I  will  fulfil  your  wish,  when 
tlie  first  ship  comes  within  hail,  with  this  little 
difference  —  as  my  company  has  lately  seemed 
somewhat  distasteful,  suppose  that  all  of  you 
went  on  board  the  stranger  ?  " 

"  Gladly,  O  most  gladly ! "  said  my  father, 
starting  upon  liis  legs  with  undisguiseil  pleasure. 

"  With  the  exception,"  said  the  rascal,  with 
cool  and  sarcastic  deliberation,  "  with  the  ex- 
ception of  Honoria  and  the  gold." 

My  poor  father  collapsed  into  his  chair,  as  if 
he  had  been  suddenly  deprived  of  all  the  fuDC* 
tions  of  his  life,  llie  mask  had  then  been  cod* 
temptuously  thrown  aside  by  the  unprincipled 
wearer.  He  had  now  openly  brandished  tte 
assassin's  dagger  —  he  stood  confessed  befoe 
us  the  robber  and  the  pirate.     My  firiend  JuH^ 
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^Kiutioiisly,  at  this  dreadful  crisis^  cocked  his 
JMitol.  The  ominous  click  fell  distinctly  on  the 
ecmard  ear  of  the  villain,  and,  as  my  father  sat 
down  in  despair,  he  started  up  in  fear,  exclaim- 
ing in  great  agitation,  *^  Am  I  betrayed  ?  " 

It  was  hideously  pleasant  to  hear  the  scoundrel 
wbo  had  entrapped  us  all  to  poverty,  death,  and 
to  some  of  us,  perhaps,  to  scmiething  worse,  talk 
of  being  betrayed. 

"No,  Don  Mantez,*^  said  my  father,  firmly, 
^&ere  is  no  treason  in  tliis  ship  but  what  has 
iieen  hatched  in  your  own  bosom;  and  from 
^  may  Heaven  in  its  mercy  deliver  me  and 
Bune,  miserable,  deceived  old  man  that  I 
un!" 

But  my  father  was  not  so  easily  conquered  — 
disgusting  traffic  commenced.  Mr.  Troughton 
i^ually  offered  more  and  more  of  his  wealth, 
^til  the  whole  of  it  was  tendered,  stipulating 
^  the  immense  sacrifice,  only  the  safety  of  him- 
^If  and  family. 

The  felon  hesitated — they  commenced  draw- 
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ing  up  agreements ;  several  forms  had  already 
been  written  ;  the  pen  was  in  the  hands  of  the 
captain,  eventually  to  make  his  signature,  when 
he  suddenly  jumped  up,  and  overturning  tlie  ink 
u})on  a  part  of  the  documents,  and  tearing  the 
others  savagely  to  pieces,  he  exclaimed,  *•  Signer 
Trottoni,  it  will  not  do ;  no  deeds  or  bonds,  made 
as  we  are  situated,  are  binding." 
"My  honour,  my  word,  my  oath  !  " 
Tliese  solemn  words  of  my  father's  conveyed 
no  other  meaning  to  him  than  fraud,  dissimula* 
tion,  and  treachery.     He  seemed  to  disdain  even 
to  continue  the  conversation,  but  strode  fortli 
from  the  cabin,  merely  saying,  **  ITie  girl  and 
the  gold." 

W^'e  (Julien  and  I)  were  forced  to  call  to  our 
aid  all  our  discretion  and  forbearance,  to  prevent 
us  sending  each  a  pistol-bullet  after  him.  We 
all  came  round  my  father  with  increased  vene- 
ration. I  kissed  his  white  and  somewhat  withered 
hand  with  something  nearly  akin  to  worsliip. 
After   a  most  distressing   pause,  his   feelings 
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tiidled  up  with  animation ;  there  came  a  fire 
into  his  eyes  that  was  proud  and  military. 

"Now,  Ardent,"  said  he,  **  now,  my  boy,  I 
10  with  you.  He  is  fool  as  well  as  villain.  He 
Uf  murder  us  all — he  may  run  the  ship  into 
me  distant  port  and  sell  her;  even  this, 
ith  every  dollar  that  we  have  on  board,  will 
otgive  him  so  much  as  I  have  offered  him 
tr  our  safety,  for  he  must  share  with  his  as- 
idates  this  dastardly  plundering.  The  man 
i  certainly  a  fool,  and  from  tliat  I  derive  some 
opes  of  our  ultimate  salvation.  Now  go.  Ardent, 
nd  try  if  you  can,  unnoticed,  slip  into  conver- 
itkm  with  our  worthy  and  newly-created  knight, 
ir  David  Drinkwater." 

I  was  passing  out  of  the  cabin  when  I  found 
luitthe  first  blow  had  been  struck  by  our  arch- 
oemy.  There  was  a  sentinel  at  the  cabin- 
^  with  a  drawn  sword  and  loaded  pistols, 
^e  were  prisoners.  This  first  shock  was  dread- 
^  to  us.  The  man  at  the  cabin-door,  for 
U  answer  to  our  questions,  gave  us  the  point 
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of  his  sword  to  our  breasts.     Even  the  beaut}^;::^^ty 
and  the  persuasive  gentleness  of  Honoria  fiBdlec>^»Jkd 
to  draw  him  into  conversation.    We  then  8en'.CY^aent 
out  our  senrants;  these  were  permitted  to  fp^^   go 
outy  but  one  at  a  time,  and  another  sentry 
tended  them  wherever  they  went,  to 
them  speaking  to  any  of  the  crew.     Even  in  tb^r^^^^      \ 
galley,  when  they  were  cooking  our  meals,  tber^^^-^^ 
were  allowed  to  converse  with  no  one.    Th^^^-^ 
captain  had  turned  the  hands  up,  and  openly 
cused  us  of  mutiny.    He  did  not  condescend  "  ^^ 


particulars,  and,  as  many  among  them  though'  ^^  '^^ 


they  had  an  interest  in  believing  tiie  accusation.' 
not  a  murmur  was  heard  at  the  announce*- 
ment. 

Our  situation  was  now  wretched.    We  felts' ^^^ 
ourselves  to  be  like  the  beasts  of  the  field  stalledC'"^^^ 
in  the  shambles  for  the  convenience  of  slaughter^' 
Every  resource  seemed  cut  off— we  had  not  the^ 
miserable  alternative  left  of  noUy  dying  witii 
arms  in  our  hands. 

For  twenty-four  hours  were  we  thus  confined,    ^  ' 
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viog  had  any  cammnnication  from 
will  not  dwell  upon  the  miserable 
that  we  could  not  help  betraying, 
iul  and  pitiable  attempts  that  we 
ly  each  other's  courage  by  abortive 
mg  attempts  at  cfaeerfiilness.     I  had 
sentiment  of  the  horrors  that  were 
:rom  that  to   me,  the  worst  of  all 
supervention  of  a  dead  calm.    We 
e  listlessness  of  the  elements  added  to 
Like  so  many  wretches  destined  to 
^very  thing  seemed  silenced  around 
'  that  we  might  the  more  completely 
>ur  own  souls,  and  contemplate  ap« 
igonies,  and  the  near  and  mysterious 
•  the  dark  abyss  of  eternity, 
something  like  hope  broke  upon  us 
»wing  day.  The  sentinel  at  our  cabin- 
but  by  no  means  ostentatiously,  a 
\  of  blue  riband  pinned  to  the  breast 
/ass  shirt.     I  hailed  the  sign  with  a 
ratitude  to  the  rough  mate,  David 
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Drinkwater.  I  feared  not  to  accost  1 
though  I  saw  that  he  was  a  Spanian 
advanced  to  the  threshold  of  tlie  door,  I 
ever,  placed  his  hand  roughly  upon  n 
and  bore  me  back  into  the  fore-cal 
banged  the  door  rudely  in  my  face, 
dignation  at  this  sudden  insult  was  soi 
changed  to  pleasure : — at  my  feet  lay 
clerklv  folded  letter  —  it  was  from  oui 
David. 

All  of  us  immediately  retired  into  th 
cabin ;  and  we  there,  to  use  a  comm 
forcible  expression,  actually  devoured  i 
tents.  They  were  sensible,  and  sho 
once  the  acuteness  and  firmness  of  the 
mind,  llie  best  hope  that  it  held  ou' 
was  a  desperate  and  a  bloody  8trug| 
the  ship.  He  had  already  engaged  dig 
forty  into  our  interest.  He  dared  not  a 
carrying  his  proselytism  fiulher,  and  t 
that  every  moment  in  which  we  ddayi 
struggle  was  pregnant  with  his  own  fiife 
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^  Jeare  to  commence  it  that  night ;  and  we 

to  givey  as  secretly  as  possible^  an  answer 
ining  our  resolve  to  the  sentry. 
is  was  sudden — it  struck  us  with  dismay, 
should  we  be  able  to  tell  the  world  that,  in 
ence  of  night,  and  in  all  the  fancied  se- 
of  sleep,  we,  having  corrupted  a  portion 

crew,  rose  and  cut  the  throats  of  the  cap- 
:  the  ship,  and  of  the  principal  officers ; 
vrhen  justice  should  ask  us,  in  a  voice  of 
er,  **  Why  did  ye  this  ?  "  how  should  we 
'    We  revolted,  we  trembled  at  this  idea. 

has  always  the  first  advantage.  After 
t  and  affecting  debate,  with  the  consent  of 

I  returned  him  this  short  answer : 
'  My  dear  David, 

Ve  cannot  draw  the  first  blood.  Aid  us 
Bparations  for  the  encounter;  and,  if  it 
be  so,  provoke  it  on  the  part  of  our  ene- 

Come  to  us,  if  possible,  this  evening, 
dy  you  have  our  esteem  and  gratitude, 
xe  us  fronr  this  strait,  and  your  fortune  is 


168  OUTWARD  BOUND. 

secured.     Honoria  bids  you  remember  that  you 
are  her  knight." 
Tliis  missive  was  received  by  the  aSected(f 

morose  sentry,  and  reached  its  destination. 

Were  I  to  give  a  history  of  the  feelings  ami 
of  the  acts  of  our  little  party  durii^  these  tti- 
bulations,   I   should  expand  this  part  of  my 
history  into  volumes.    They  seemed  to  add 
energy  to  and  improve  the  character  of  Ho* 
noria.      Brave  as  was  my  friend  Julien,  he 
hardly  seemed  equal  to  the  crisis.    He  wished 
to  solve  the  harassing  difiiculty  by  some  act  of 
rashness,  wliich,  of  course,  he  would  have  called 
bravery.     He   was  fickle,  restless,  and  sprit- 
worn.     His  intrepidity  seemed  only  fitted  fiur 
the  battle-field ;  -^  his  enthusiasm  required  the 
clang  of  trumpets  and  the  gorgeous  array  of 
the  well-fought  battle  i — to  die,  struggling  in* 
gloriously,  like  an  enunet  in  the  sand,  was  a 
thought  bitter  to  him  exceedingly.    It  mwims^ 
at  this  time,  almost  a  mockery  to  qpeak  of  die 
heart.    Tliis  was  no  period  for  gallant  speeches^ 
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Sar  tbe  innocent  dalliance  of  a  ¥1110008  at- 
nent.  The  state  of  his  affections  was  a 
t  misery  to  him  —  a  pang  in  reserve,  yet 
that  had  an  effect  upon  his  conduct.  The 
T  that  his  difficulties  became,  the  more 
ent  was  his  devotion  to  my  sister,  but  it 
x>  often  shown  in  an  unamiable  tetchiness. 
ien  him  and  his  cousin,  Donna  Isidora, 
ven  the  appearance  of  an  attachment, 
vise  than  fraternal,  was  observed.  Her 
seemed  subdued,  and  her  demeanor  was 
and  she  appeared  quite  resigned  to  meet 
low  that  fiite  might  inflict  upon  her.  She 
xl,  in  those  moments  when  our  fears 
id  the  least  upon  us,  to  be  sufficiently 
f  if  she  could  but  sit  between  me  and 
ria,  holding  a  hand  of  each.  My  parents 
wretched ;  but  they  felt  this  wretchedness 
or  themselves  than  for  their  children.  The 
riest  and  our  attendants  were  just  as  sel- 
n  their  afflictions  as  most  persons,  and,  not 

»L.  II.  I 


170  OUTWARD  BOUND. 

understanding  fully  the  position  of  the  paiti^ 
could  not  well  be  depended  upon. 

Towards  evening,  a  breeze  again  sprang  up; 
and  I  now  observed,  by  the  compass  in  the  cabii^ 
that  tlie  ship  was  not  only  out  of  her  coune^ 
but  sailing  due  south.    It  was  past  midnigbt^ 
and  not  one  of  us  had  yet  thought  of  retiring  to 
rest.     I  was,  however,  much  pleased  to  see,  B 
the  middle  watch,  the  cockney  sailor,  the  SSvcr 
Spoon,    placed   as  sentry   at  our    cabin-door. 
About  two  bells,  one  o'clock,  David 
stalked    stealthily  into    the   cabin.      He 
loaded  with  ammunition.     We  understood  tliii 
too  well :  but  little  was  said.    Then  one,  thes 
two,  then  more  men  stole  in,  bringing  muskets 
pistols,    pikes,    and   cutlasses.      All  this  wa 
carried  on  in  almost  total  silence.     After  w 
had  arms  and  anununition  safely  stowed  away 
fully  sufficient  for  fifty  men,  he  examined  tb 
great  guns  in  our  cabin^  drew  the  wadding  fitis 
each,  and  over  the  round  shot  loaded  with  m 
chvge  of  grape. 
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But  what  somewhat  surprised  us  was,  the 
iread,  and  the  water,  and  the  spirits  that  he 
W  conveyed  to  us,  which  seemed  to  imply  that 
iwas  not  unlikely  we  should  have  to  stand  a 
lege.  When  he  had  thus  properly  given  us 
be  wmmtions  de  bouche  as  well  as  of  war,  he 
xtroduced  to  my  father  a  swarthy-looking 
Ccer,  whom  1  recognized  to  be  the  guuner.  A 
rtaspering  took  place,  and  my  father  soon  filled 
nth  doubloons  a  canvass  bag  that  the  disin- 
»ested  gentleman  had  brought.  But  few 
vords  passed,  and  in  the  space  of  an  hour  no 
teger  remained  with  us  excepting  the  mate. 


|2 


172  OUTWARD  BOUND. 


CHAPTER  X. 

OUR  PARTY  LET  OUT  THS  FIRST  BLOOD.  IllTS^ 
TINE  WAR  COMMENCES.  SIR  DAVID  DRINK- 
WATER  ACQUIRES  HIS  PROMOTION,  AND  IM- 
MEDIATELY ENTERS  ON  ACTIVE  SERVICE. 

To  be  secure  {rom  interruption^  we  then  all 
retired  intx)  the  after-cabin.  I  need  not  detail 
the  sighed-out  thanks,  and  the  tsrvBat  pzo- 
mises,  and  the  pressing  of  hands,  that  were  la- 
vished upon  the  new  knight.  He  was  net  so 
cheerful  as  I  could  have  wished.  When  he  had 
got  us  all  around  him,  and  had  drunk  off  tbiee 
tumblers  of  port-wine  in  succesoon,  he  spoke 
thus  in  a  deep  undertone : 

'^  David  Drinkwater  is  a  man  of  few  words. 
Here  lies  your  safety.    Let  that  respeetaUe  old 
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g^tleman,  the  owner  of  this  ship,  do  what  he 
^hright  to  do;  supersede  the  captain,  and 
ff^  the  command  to  me  by  a  regular  document. 
linow  that  tyrant  will  resist  it ;  but  only  give 
De  Jugurtha,  and  let  the  dark  lad  have  his  long 
safe  about  him,  and  we  will  do  the  thing 
uietly  enough  : — ^leave  me  and  mine  to  satisfy 
le  rest  of  the  crew.  Now,  what  do  you  say  ?'' 
'^  We  cannot  suborn  you  to  assassinate.  No, 
rinkwater,  our  enemies  must  make  the  first 
^&t  act  of  violence.  Provoke  them  to  it,  if 
u  will : — ^we  cannot  go  farther,''  was  my  re- 
hite  reply. 

^But  how.  Master  Troughton,  but  how? 
iTODgh  what  I  have  undertaken  to  do  to 
rve  you,  I  am  here,  bound  hand  and  foot, 
Km  a  bed  of  gunpowder,  with  portfires  blazing 
round  me.  There  are  too  many  in  the 
net ; — I  see  my  life  is  sacrificed — never  mind 
tiioogh  I  do  wish  I  had  been  of  some  service 
that  dear  young  lady.  Gracious  Heavens  ! 
nidi  now,  and  the  ship  would  be  our's  in  five 
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minutes : — Jug,  my  boy,"  turning  to  the  black 
'^  you  would  be  in  the  skipper's  cabin  in  a  ma 
ment." 

Jugurtha  passed  the  ball  of  his  thumb,  with, 
diabolical  relish,  over  his  well-sharpened  knife 
I  looked  at  my  father  most  anxiously,  hr- 
sliook  liis  head,  however;  but  Don  Julien  s^ 
hastily, ''  Really,  Ardent,  it  seems  unjust  for  '* 
to  peril  this  worthy  fellow's  life  and  those  of  • 
many  of  his  companions,  who  so  fearlessly  Aj 
their  all  to  save  us.  Give  Drinkwater  tJ 
written  commission  that  he  asks  for,  and  ]0 
Mantez  disobey  it  at  his  peril." 

"  Not  so,"  replied  my  father.  •*  In  the  fir« 
place,  though  five-eighths  of  this  vessel  and  a 
her  cargo  be  mine,  and  as  I  have  chartered,  th 
other  eighths  are  also  my  property  for  the  voj 
age ;  yet,  on  the  seas,  I  fear  that  the  captain 
authority  is  not  to  be  shaken.  Violence  ca 
only  be  resorted  to  in  self-defence." 

**  Then  am  I  sold,''  said  the  mate  sorrowfiil]; 
crossing  his  huge  hands  over  his  breast. 
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I  felt  that  we  were  not  acting  fairly  by  him. 
M  that  moment,  I  thought  that  occasions  ought 
to  create  their  ovm  htws.  So  I  said  decidedly, 
'We  will  to-morrow  provoke  violence.  Be 
Mdjy  Drinkwater,  to  assist  us/' 

''Spoke  like  a  man,  and  a  thorough  Briton. 
fet,  after  aU,  this  squeamishness,  for  a  justice 
bat  I  cannot  see,  will  occasion  more  blood  than 
ij  quiet  plan.  The  thing  must  now  be  fought 
or  openly.    Now,  sir,  show  us  the  commence." 

*  To-morrow,  at  noon  exactly,  I  will  myself 
one  my  way  through  the  sentinel.  If  he  resist, 
e  must  take  the  consequences.  Your  party 
in  be  armed — let  ten  of  the  most  trustworthy 
lard  the  ladies  and  the  ecclesiastic  in  the 
im.  We  will  then  proceed  to  the  quarter- 
Bck,  if  unopposed,  turn  the  hands  up,  explain 
be  nature  of  the  case  to  the  crew,  supported  of 
^iturse  by  yourself  and  friends  —  place  the 
sptiun  and  the  other  conspirators  imder  arrest, 
to  the  course  to  New  Orleans,  and  then,  with 
assistance  of  God,  all  may  yet  be  welL'' 
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^'  Agreed.    You  will  find  me  a  die-hard.    la 
the  mean  time,  barricade  the  after-cabin  as  weD 
as  you  are  able,  and   train  the  great  gov 
forward,  but  that  had  better  be  left  till  to-^M^ 
row.    Did  you  know  that  there  is  a  merchant 
vessel  not  far  off  us?    I  take  her  to  be,  fioD 
her  rig,  a  Yankee  South  Sea  whaler.  She  hardlj 
knows  what  to  make  of  us  as  it  is,  espedally  ^ 
these  latitudes,  or  rather  longitudes.  We  nu^^ 
have  been  taken  for  a  large  old  Indiaman,  if  ^ 
had  been  more  to  the  eastward.    She  will  h^^ 
plenty  of  room  for  ^  guessing '  and  ^  calculatioS* 
if  she  is  in  sight  to-morrow,  when  she  hears  ^^^ 
great  guns  turned  upon  ourselves  roaring,  oi^ 
pistols  cracking,  and  cutlasses  flashing.    Sb^^^"^ 
give  us  a  wide  berth.    However,  to  your  co*^  ^ 
Get  all  the  rest  you  can  —  I  will  fidl  you  in  flO 
point ;  and  may  the  right  win.''  ' 

He  soon  after  left  us^  followed  fay  our  good 
wishes  and  our  blessings.  We  shortly  after- 
wards all  retired,  with  such  fiwlingi  as  fhoss 
must  endure  who  know  themselves  to  be  on  As 
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ere  of  a  mortal  encounter.    This  decision,  how- 
ler, appeared  to  ha^e  done  Don  Julien  much 
^GnJce.    He  could  meet  fearlessly  the  catas- 
bophe,  though  he  could  not  endure  the  sus- 
peoie.    Jugurtha,  however,  by  the  brilliancy  of 
bis  countenance,  seemed  to  have  found  all  the 
happiness  that  the  rest  of  the  party  had  lost. 
Hie  next  day  broke  as  beautifully  as  ever  the 
poet  could  have  wished.     We  were  still  running 
due  south ;  and  as,  at  eight  o'clock,  I  looked  out 
of  one  of  the  starboard  portholes,   I   saw  a 
fine  spanking  ship  about  three  miles  off,  abreast 
of  us,  running  exactly  the  same  course  as  our- 
^▼es.    I  could  well  understand  that  this  must 
Ik,  in  some  measure,  an  annoyance  to  Don 
Mantez.      It  might  be  evidence  against  him 
hereafter.     It  was,  perhaps,  this  knowledge  tliat 
indaced  our  treacherous  captain  to  crowd  every 
>titch  of  sail  upon  the  ship  wherever  canvass 
coold  be  shown.    The  American    must  have 
Merstood  this  as  a  challenge  for  a  trial  of 
'P^,  for  she  likewise  crowded  sail;  but  her 

i5 
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superior  swiftness  was  soon  apparent,  and  she^ 
vauntingly,  when  she  found  that  she  forged 
a-head,  hauled  in  one  studding-sail  after  another. 

We  spent  all  of  the  forenoon  in  examining  ; 
and  preparing  our  arms,  of  course  compleferiT^ 
out  of  sight  of  the  sentry.    Now,  soon  affcera 
that  I  had  embarked,  I  discovered,  among  thoE 
crew,  a  fair  and  rather  delicate  ESnglish  lad^ 
whom  I  had  engaged  as  my  personal  8ervant,K. 
turning  over  Jugurtha  to  be  of  general  Uise  tod 
the  family.     He  was  exactly  of  the  hdght,  andS 
not   very   unlike,   at   a   reasonable    distanee,^ 
Honoria.    It  was  already  eleven  o'clock,  and  i 
our  hearts  were  throbbing  fearfully.    Suddenly, 
as  if  by  inspiration,  the  thought  came  upon  me, 
that  if  our  opponents  became  victorious  in  tha 
struggle,  Honoria  would  be  the  first  priae  songfat 
for.     It  was  arranged  among  ourselves,  if  we 
had  occasion  to  fight,  that  the  femalei^  nnder 
the  escort  of  one  of  our  party,  should  be  oon* 
voyed  into  a  place  of  safidty  in  the  hold,    lb 
this  they  would  not  oonsent.    Hiii  obstinM^, 
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that  at  first  provoked  me  a  good  deal,  proved 
tAerwards  of  much  service  to  my  idster.  I  made 
ttnoria  sacrifice  her  luxuriant  locks,  and  the 
y  changed  dresses  with  her.  In  such  a  peril- 
flv  position  as  that  in  which  we  were  placed, 
vemust  not  act  upon  notions  of  ultra-delicacy. 
I  merely  told  Honoria  that  it  was  necessary,  and 
die  obeyed  me. 

My  hand  trembles  at  the  office  I  have  imposed 
opoD  it — ^my  heart  sickens  with  fearful  recol- 
ketkms ;  but  it  was  destiny  —  I  trust,  it  was 
^Wtiny.  I,  who  was  delicately  nurtured,  Imnight 
^  to  a  profession  that  regards  violence  as  its 
gt^test  fi>e,  who  bad  a  natural,  nay,  a  super- 
ititioiis,  hmrror  of  blood-shedding  —  I,  who  had 
*M&  a  deed  of  death  followed  by  a  retribution 
^  seemed  almost  humanly  visible,  and  yet  it 
^  &ted  to  be  my  act  that  was  again  to  cause 
die  stream  of  human  life  to  be  wasted.  Great, 
^  great,  is  the  responsibility  on  my  head.  If 
^  deeds  were  those  of  blood-guiltiness,  Dis- 
Poier  of  Mercies !  consider  my  fSetllibility,  and 
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let  not  the  fearful  expiations  I  have  endured  b: 
wholly  worthless  in  thy  sight. 

It  wanted  but  a  few  minutes  to  noon— 
smiled  with  bitterness  when  I  saw  my  good  d^ 
father,  thrusting  in  a  belt  that  he  had  girded 
round  him,  a  pair  of  enormous  pistols,  anc 
placing  by  his  side  a  heavy  sword.  Jugurtltf 
armed  himself  to  the  teeth ;  Don  Julien  alifl 
took  care  that  victory  should  not  be  endangered, 
on  our  side,  for  want  of  weapons.  We  thee 
cast  loose  the  cabin  guns,  and  trained  tbeu 
muzzles  forward,  intending,  of  course,  if  neces- 
sary, to  fire  through  the  bulk-heads.  The  ladieii 
with  their  female  attendants,  huddled  themselvei 
into  one  group,  and  throwing  themselves  doWD 
on  the  deck  in  the  after-cabin,  they  hid  tbeu 
faces  in  the  carpet.  My  worthy  mother  ev« 
stopped  her  ears  with  cotton.  Honoria,  tb^ 
dressed  as  a  cabin  boy,  did  not  in  that  charac^ 
seem  out  of  place,  prostrate  among  the  wom0 
I2ven  Bounder,  my  fine  and  faithful  Newfound 
land,  seemed  to  have  a  knowledge   of   wh 
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was  goiz^  forward,  and  to  rouse  him  for  the 

1  looked  in  the  fiauses  of  my  companions,  who, 

vith  the  exception  of  Jugurtha,  were  pale  as 

death.    No  doubt  but  that  I  was  equaUy  pallid. 

**  Jugurtha,"  said  I  solemnly,  ^*  my  friend,  as 

JOQ  value  my  love,  as  you  hold  dear  our  mutual 

fives,  and  by  the  sufferings  that  we  have  under- 

gooe  together,  use  no  more  violence  than  will 

k  necessary  to  pass  the  sentry.    Push  him 

ttide,  but  draw  no  blood.     If  our  foes  begin  to 

day  or  wound,  then  let  forth  all  your  strength 

ttd  ail  your  ferocity."    Then,  turning  to  my 

father,  Don  Julien,  and  those  of  our  attendants, 

'continued:  —  *'My  friends,  follow  me  closely 

-^emust  make  a  rush  for  the  quarter-deck; 

there  we  shall  find  Drinkwater  and  our  party. 

Ut  U8  not  offer  the  first  violence." 

The  bell  tolled  out  eight,  the  sign  of  high 
iK)on^it  was  the  death-bell  of  many  brave,  but 
•lao  of  many  wicked  —  of  many  wholly  unpre- 
pU!ed  to  face  the  awful  tribunal.     In  the  usual 
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dress  that  Honoria  wore,  the  thick^  black,  and 
graceful  mantilla  drawn  closely  over  his  fea* 
tures,  I  placed  the  cabin  boy  between  Jugurtha 
and  myself —  Jugurtha  beii^  on  the  left,  I  on 
his  right  hand.  We  flung  the  cabin-door  open 
forcibly,  but  the  sentry  stepped  forward,  and 
his  sword  was  at  my  tiiroat  in  an  instant.  He 
was  a  wild,  guerilla-looking  being,  determina- 
tion in  his  aspect,  and  cruelty  in  his  eye. 
I  verily  believe  that  Drinkwater  had  contrived 
to  have  him  placed  there  on  purpose  that  his 
blood  might  be  shed. 

"  Back,  senor — ^back,  on  your  life !"  said  the 
sentry,  menacing  as  if  he  would  thrust  the 
weapon  through  me  to  the  back  of  the  neck. 
Bounder  had  begun  to  growl,  and  Ito  expostulate. 
But  there  was  a  spirit  by,  quicker  than  either  of 
us.  It  was  Jugurtha  —  in  a  moment,  the  man 
was  ripped  upwards  fiom  tiie  lower  part  of  the 
abdomen  to  his  very  chest:  he  was,  in  an 
instant,  a  falling  mass  of  blood  and  bowels :  he 
had  barely  time  to  shout  an  alarm,  vomit  ibrUi 
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wftb  liig  life's  blood  a  dreadful  curse,  and  hit 
J>iii|g8  were  over  in  this  world. 

Tlrasdng  aside  the  coipse,  in  a  moment  we 
tmhed  the  quarter-deck  ladder,  and,  so  far  un- 
0|)pO8ed,  gained  the  quarter-deck.  I  rushed 
Arward,  and  shouted  out  to  the  boatswain's 
nates  to  turn  the  hands  up ;  but,  as  1  turned 
CQODe  side,  I  saw  the  lad,  disguised  as  Honoria, 
^tioding  by  my  side.  This  was  not  what 
l«anted« 

We  were  now  fully  committed.  Drinkwater 
^tnie  as  the  Damascus  steel.  **  Ablewhackits, 
^jooi  arms !"  was  shouted  throi^h  the  deck. 
I  was  soon  surrounded  with  a  good  guard  of 
pirtiflaiis.  They,  and  the  fast-mustering  ship's 
^pany,  nulied  up  from  the  hatchways.  Ptei- 
vied  with  fear,  every  limb  trembling  with  con- 
'lieiiiation,  the  disguised  lad  could  not  better 
^  personified  the  horror-stricken  female, 
"n^  first  words  that  I  uttered,  when  I  found 
"^Jyself  supported  by  my  friends,  were—**  Drink- 
water, send  some  trustworthy  person  with  my 
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gister,  to  convey  her  to  a  place  of  safety."  TTie  « 
simulated  lady  was  immediately  surrounded  bj^ 
a  zealous  cohort;  and  it  was  composed  of  aoa^  ■ 
men  not  wholly  of  our  party,  for  there  were  buP^J 
few  in  the  ship  who  had  not  a  romantic  sort 
veneration  for  my  sister. 

The  confusion  now  became  horrible.     As 
mantilla  was  just  disappearing  down  the  quarter-^ 
deck  ladder,  Don  Mantez  rushed  from  his  cabin, « 
completely  armed,  and  accompanied  by  seven  or  ' 
eight  persons.     He  inmiediately  attempted  to 
arrest  the  disguised  boy;  Jugurtha  bounded 
over  the  deck  like  the  tiger  through  the  jungle, 
and,  with  a  tomahawk  that  he  had  wrenched 
from  the  capstan,  made  a  deadly  blow  at  his 
arch-enemy.    One  of  his  adherents  interposed, 
and  had  his  head  divided  completely  to  the  chin 
for  his  fidelity.    The  cry  of  mutiny  now  re- 
sounded in  all  parts,  aims  clashed,  and  musket 
and  pistol  shots  resounded  on  the  decks. 

At  first,  we  gained  a  considerable  advantage, 
for  we  bore  back  the  captain,  already  wounded, 
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8od  bis  principal  officers,  first  under  the  break  of 
tte  poop,  and  ultimately  into  the  cabin  —  the 
iterboaid  and  larboard  doors  of  which  they  im- 
mediately barricaded.  The  men  at  the  wheel 
retired  firom  their  post,  and  thus  left  us  the 
coDunand  of  the  helm.  The  quarter-deck,  also, 
VIS  cur's.  We  already  began  to  congratulate 
oonelves  upon  an  easily-won  victory. 

I  looked  round,  and  saw  myself  surrounded  by 
ttarly  fiifty  partisans,  all  of  whom  were  de- 
viated with  the  bit  of  blue  riband,  whilst  Sir 
Onid  Drinkwater  wore  the  insignia  of  his 
Older,  with  a  courtly  profusion  of  bows.  The 
^  of  *'  Murder !  mutiny !  and  death  to  the 
bglishr  began  to  grow  terrible  from  the  main- 
^k  and  the  forecastle.  The  men  swarmed  up 
from  below  like  angry  wasps,  variously  armed. 
'Rie  dead  body  of  the  Spanish  sentry  was  borne 
ttttough  the  crowd,  and  added  to  the  exasperation 
that  was  fest  driving  them  into  madness.  I 
*M  forward  to  address  the  ship's  company, 
^  my  words  were  drowned  by  curses  and 
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shcNitiiigB.  Several  mmkete  i 
tola  were  snapped  et  may  but  tbej  all 
fire.  I  taw  at  once  tiial  we  had  two  ti 
least,  to  oontend  with. 

Already  bad  our  foes  begun  to  ooe 
forecastle  in  gnat  strength.  They  b 
casting  loose  the  two  long  twelve-poun 
bow  chasers,  and  pointed  tiiem  aft.  J 
armed  with  mnskets,  began  to  creep 
forerigging,  and  place  themselves  in  f 
At  all  these  preparations,  that  seemed 
to  me,  Drinkwater  seemed  ezoettmn 
very  mtseasonabfy  amused.  Neither  ai 
nor  myself  saw  any  thing  so  very  xsdii 
all  these  deadly  preparatioiis.  Whila ' 
in  this  state  of  suspense,  waiting  and  i 
each  other,  to  advantageously  ooBhtti 
second  onslaugfat,  as  I  found  that  HOM 
own  partisans  would  listen  to  m^  i»8i< 
of  my  fttiiflr,  and  for  mysslf^  as  omn 
vessel  and  caigo^  proclaimed  David  tf|l 
oommandsr  of  tiba  sfaip^  and  I  selsii|||| 


.^ 
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e  man  calling  himself  Don  Mantez,  de- 
mdng  him  as  *'a  robber,  a  pirate,  and  a 
rderer." 

bis  declaration  was  received  with  three  most 
ectable  cheers,  which  Sir  Dayid  acknow- 
ed  by  taking  off  his  hat,  and  making  us  all 
xy  condescending  bow.  Though  the  una- 
ity  on  the  quarter-deck  was  heart-cheering^ 
reception  of  the  news,  for  I  had  proclaimed 
;  the  extent  of  my  lungs  through  the  speak- 
trompet  in  Spanish,  English,  and  French, 
any  thing  but  flattering  on  the  forecastle 
the  main-deck.  Indeed,  our  cheers  were 
ived  with  shouts  of — **  Down  with  the  Eng- 
I  Death  to  the  mutineers !  Blood  upon 
murderer's  hands !"  They  very  foolishly 
isted  in  thinking  that  it  was  a  national 
rrel. 

Captain  Drinkwater,"  said  my  father,  with 
much  calmness  as  if  he  were  checking  an 
7  in  his  ledger,  '^  we  put  ourselves  entirely 
ler  your  direction.  Command,  and  we  obey." 
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*^  Well,  sir,  take  Don  Julien,  Jugurtha,  an&  j 
dozen  men  with  you,  and  defend  the  cabuk 
There  are  the  ladies  and  the  ammunition.  Drair 
up  in  a  line  across  the  bulwark  on  the  miua- 
deck.   If  you  find  yourselves  too  hardly  pressed, 
we  will  send  you    reinforcements   down    ti* 
quarter-deck  ladder.    Remember,  sir,  that  "tJi* 
cabin  is  our  citadel ;  if  those  outlandish  hegg^^ 
won't  listen  to  reason,  I  'm  thinking  we  si  J"" 
have  the  spree  out  on  the  main-deck, 
bright  Silver  Spoon,'*  addressing  the 
<<  you're  a  trump  to  the  back- bone.    Take 
wheel — she  steers  easily  enough — keep  her  hi^^ 
exactly  south  a  quarter  east ;  and,  if  you  c^^ 
get  a  crack  with  your  pops  at  Don  Whiskerami^^ 
you  need  not  mind  the  ship  flying  up  in  ^0^ 
wind,  but  let  nothing  else  hinder  you  keejuii^ 
her  in  her  course.    Now,  Master  Troughton, 
am  very  sorry  for  it,  but  we  must  begin  bniiimi^ 
in  earnest." 

''Let  me  speak  to  the  deluded  men  ooe^ 
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"ilj,  try  them,  if  you  like;  but  tdl  them 

fimrds  there,  if  they  don't  yield  in  five  minutes, 

wH  fire  upon  them." 

'Hey  will  mock  us.  It  is  much  more  likely, 
Qptein  Drinkwater,that  they  will  fire  upon  us; 
.  tiejr  seem  quite  as  well  off  as  to  small  arms, 
i&d  their  two  long  guns,  if  discharged,  must 
gtve  them  a  decided  advantage.  Let  us  rush 
fcrward,  close  in  with  them  at  once,  and  carry 
fte  forecastle.  The  upper  deck  will  then  be  all 
oorown." 

^  You  have  a  good  notion,  sir,  of  these  things ; 
^  we  have  no  hands  to  spare,  and  it  would 
^  us  some  lives.  Besides,  it  is  always 
l^^tter  to  obey  your  captain  than  to  reason 
^  him.  Make  your  proclamation,  and  then 
^  will  just  stay  where  we  are,  and  give  them 
a  volley." 

Whilst  I  was  bellowing  through  the  trumpet 
to  those  assembled  on  the  forecastle,  my  atten- 
^  was  suddenly  attracted  by  a  great  bustle 
^  I  turned  suddenly  round,  and  sawthepoop, 
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that  two  minutes  before  had  been  quite  deserted, 
apparently  filled  with  men.    Mantez  and  hii 
officers,  with  several  of  his  party,  had  mounted 
over  the  quarter  galleries.     I  had  no  idea  thtt 
so  many  men  could  have  been  aft.   Most  of  then 
were  well  armed  with  muskets;  and,  when  I 
saw  them,  they  had  trained  the  two  carranadei 
so  as  to  command  our  position  completely.    We 
were  between  two  fires.  Onr  destruction 
inevitable.     A   sickening  thought   came 
me.     I   turned   round   upon  Drinkwater, 
collaring   him,   exclaimed,   '*  And  are  yoa    ^ 
traitor  ?  " 

"  Search  for  the  truth  in  my  heart — ^you  h«J^^ 
a  sword  in  your  hand." 

His  reply  was  given  in  a  quiet  ton 

a  mournful  one:  he  wasevidently  deeply  hurt. 

Ill 

turned  from  me,  and  arranged  our  little  band- 
two  lines — one  of  which  fiuied  the  poop,  and 
other  the  forecastle.    The  men  were  ordered 
bring  their  muskets  to  the  recover,  and  to 
their  locks.    The  gunner,  a  Spaniard,  an 
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/o/"  oar  partisans — indeed  he  was  the  only  oiEcer 
^  we  had  been  able  to  gain  over— myself,  and 
J-     flrmkwater,  stood  near  the  capstan,  between  the 
tio  ranks.    There  came,  as  if  miraculously,  a 
angular  silence  throughout  the  ship.     Face  to 
ho^  the  opposed  parties  glared  at  each  other. 
The  conflict  seemed  to  threaten  to  be  unna- 
turally close  —  at  least,  at  a  greater  distance 
from  each  other,  either  party  would  have  been 
more  eager  to  begin.     We  knew   that,  per- 
baps,  whilst  the  balls    should   penetrate  our 
bodies,  the  flash  that  gave  it  its  errand  of  death 
,     ^oold  blind  our  eyes.    Yet  the  ship  careened  on 
^  her  bosoming  sails,  in  quiet  and  placid 
dignity.    I  looked  up  to  her  pride  and  majesty 
tf  bearing,  and  bethought  me  of  some  noble 
beauty,  walking  the  halls  of  her  father  with  the 
^^Bcer  of  consumption  in  her  bosom. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

IK  OUE  KUTUAL  EXCHAVOE  OF  HOflTIUTI 
MEET  WITH  OEBAT  LOSS.  AS  TET,  WB  1 
SUM  UP  TBE  TOTTLX  OF  THE  WBOLS,  AVI 
ALL  OUE  STEIKDIOi  THE  BALANCE  El 
TET  UNSTEUCE. 

During  Hot  dread  intBiral  of  matgrn 
involuntary  and  to  great  was  the  hon 
came  oyer  us,  tiial^  as  Drinkwatar  and 
separated  from  the  rest,  when  he  addna 
it  was  in  that  sortof  idusper  thatwo  vm 
the  couch  of  death, 

**  I  foigiw  70U9  IVonghtoo,  jovr 
It  was  not  for  yomaelf  that  yoa  felt 
have  every  tiung  at  staka.  I  am  m^i 
yetltellyoathatl  tiemUa  for  nyHil 
never  lucky.    Hie  ioq^ianiiva  and  wmA 
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i^ows  that  tenninate  your  forehead,  are  wantiiig 

^  mine,    it  is  the  symbol  of  length  of  days. 

How  much  1  honour  you,  standing  thus,  as  we  do, 

10  the  jaws  of  death,  I  have  no  time  to  say. 

I  lionour  even  your  horror  of  blood-shedding,  so 

ttueh  so,  that  I  shall  be  slow  to  permit  them  to 

kgin,  but  when  once  we  are  at  it,  let  us  be  as  the 

voooded  hyena — showing  no  mercy  and  ezpect- 

iig  Done.     Mark,  the  villain  speaks  —  how  dis- 

tiocily    his    rascal-voice   sounds   through   this 
I" 

Securing  himself  as  well  as  he  could,  and 
^bowing  only  a  small  part  of  his  pale  and  hair- 
Qteumbered  £Eice  from  behind  the  mizen-mast, 
he  hailed  those  on  the  forecastle.  His  words 
*iere  few  and  pithy.  He  called  upon  tliem  to 
BQfiihilate  us  because  we  were  English  heretics, 
^  revilers  of  the  saints.  He  told  us  that  we 
•«re  sacrificed ;  he  ordered  them,  when  he  waved 
his  handkerchief,  to  fire  the  great  guns  and 
^loall  arms  upon  us  simultaneously,  and  three 
^ioKs  he  repeated  his  caution  that  they  should 

Vol.  11.  K 
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aim  low,  lest  any  of  the  abat  ahovld  injun 
on  the  poop.  Hia  oideia  weie  aaawered  i 
faint  cheer.  To  all  \hem  pnyiral.inna  I 
water  returned  oidy  &  aecHmfiil  smile^ 

My  feelinga  ware  dreadful^  I  concehw 
instant  annihilatian  awaited  siyaalf  and  m 
devoted  friends.  I  MW  distinct^  into  the 
of  the  cannonades  on  the  poop,  and  the 
guiis  on  the  {braoastlei  inm  which  the  inev 
death-shower  was  to  be  poured  upon  us. 
these  vast  and  destructive  engines  ready] 
ing  before  us  to  sweep  us  from  the  fiving,  ] 
regarded  the  glittering  tubes  of  the  sevem 
of  musketry.  I  saw  the  burning  mntwhse 
ing  over  the  toueh-holes.  So  great  nn 
torture  that  I  prayed  to  Heaven  that  i- 
not  faint,  that  I  ndght  not  fidl  down  tki 
stricken  wretch  between  ny  own  vanha^*- 
not  Don  Mantei-4i»  was  behind  the  ndMI 
for  one  moment  I  canghtagEmpas^MM 
handkerchief  and  then  the- cavrnfeoM^ 
mited  fcnih  its  flaiasa  ■  thf>  goal 

.11 . 
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tie  musketiy  rattled,  but  not  a  man  of  our  party 
ML 

"A  miracle — a  miracle ! "  shouted  out  several 
of  ourparty  in  Spanish. 

"A  steady  aim  fore  and  aft,"  shouted  Drink- 
Mer— ^  Fire  i "  and  ranks  fell  on  the  forecastle 
ittl  poop,  like  the  yellow  grass  before  the  scythe 
tf  the  mower. 

^  Keep  your  ranks  —  load  and  fire  as  fast  as 
jwcan." 

We  did  so ;  and  neither  the  gimner,  Drink- 
viter,  nor  1,  remained  idle.  We  took  deliberate 
vnawith  our  pistols,  but  we  could  neither  of  us 
g^a  shot  at  the  careful  Mantez. 

The  miracle  was  soon  explained  to  our  ene- 
QBes.  The  gunner  had  abstracted  all  tlie  shot 
from  the  small  arms  and  great  guns :  and  when 
^  were  about  to  reloc^l,  they  found  that  they 
hid  nothing  but  blank  and  damp  cartridges  to 
five  with.  Being  well  armed  ourselves,  in  a  short 
time  we  should  have  destroyed  every  man  in  de- 
^  who  should  dare  to  show  himself.     But, 
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alas  !  we  were  not  fated  to  gain  a  victory 
easily.      We  were  vanquished  by  one  of 
silliest  accidents  possible. 

Already  had  we  prepared  ourselves  to  tsite 
possession  of  the  poop,  for  those  who  were  th^« 
still  alive  had  given  back  so  far  as  to  be  out   ^ 
the  line  of  the  musketry,  and  laid  themael^* 
down  upon  the  deck — already  had  the  Spaniar*^ 
forward,  taking  a  dislike  to  the  appearance      ^ 
affairs,  begun  to  steal  down  from  the  coml 
one  by  one  — >  already  liad  the  braver  that 
mained,  marshalled  themselves  to  make  a 
afl,  and  decide  the  contest  with  their  cut 
and  their  knives — already   had   I   anticipat 
safety  for  my  family  and   self — already  ha^^ 
Drinkwater  anticipated  tlie  peaceful  comman^^^ 
of  the  vessel,  and  doubted  not  but  that  he  shoulc^^^ 
live  long  to  enjoy  the  respect  and  the  lucratii 
friendship  of  the  great  merchants,  command 
best  of  their  ships,  and  be  always  the 
guest  at  their  table.    All  these  brilliant  hopes 
were    quenched    in    a  sudden   and  miserable 
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^pat.    There  was  one  long  head  on  the  poop, 

^liich  is  better  than  a  long  ann,  that  prero- 
9^  of  kings,  or  a  long  sword,  that  effective 
Vttpon  when  a  man  has  the  strength  and  skill 
to  wield  it. 

Iliis  ferocious  and  domestic  combat  began  a 
little  after  noon.  In  the  tropical  latitudes,  to 
«fe  the  pitch  from  boiling  out  of  tlie  seams, 
iod  the  heads  of  the  mariners  from  being  car- 
booaded,  so  soon  as  the  sun  has  risen  a  few 
degrees  above  the  horizon,  it  is  the  custom  to 
ipread  an  awning  over  the  quarter-deck.  This 
iwniDg  is  composed  of  stout  canvass,  and  is  sus- 
pended in  its  situation  by  a  ridge- rope  passing 
dovn  its  middle,  and  fi^tened  to  elects  on  the 
ittin  and  mizen-mast ;  it  is  hauled  out  by  a  few 
^  on  each  side,  attached  to  portions  of  the 
itinding  rigging.  In  a  merchant  vessel,  and 
e^iecially  in  a  Spaniard,  these  are  not  very  nu- 
Q^rous,  nor  well  secured.  Now,  as  our  faction 
*^  in  a  compact  body,  blazing  away,  fore  and 

^  under  this  awning,  very  much  incommoded 


198  OUTWARD  BOUND. 

by  the  smoke  that  we  made,  and  that  the  yery 
awning  tended  to  confine  about  us  the  parti- 
eular  long-headed  fellow  alluded  to,  the  honowr 
of  whose  name  or  acquaintance  I  never  poi- 
sessed,  sent  a  few  hands,  whom  for  the  smote 
and  the  awning  we  could  not  see,  being  al» 
much  too  busy  to  look  for  any  thing  oftte 
kind,  to  cut  the  suspending  fastenings  at » 
signal. 

\\^hilst  we  were  just  going  to  reap  tlie  fruited 
our  conduct  and  our  courage,  we  heard  some  <^ 
<hout  I  he  word  **  Now !  "  and  down  came  t^" 
ininn»nse  sheet  upon  our  heads,  entangling 
in  its  folds ;  but  we  had  not  only  to  bear  ^ 
woiglit  and  the    incumbrance  of  the  B.vmit9^ 

Ml 

our   evil -wishers   jumped    upon     it   from    C^' 
})cop,  from  the  forecastle,  and  from  the  riggi 
wo   all  the  time  struggling  under  it.     It 
impossible  to  keep  our  legs ;  every  man  of  ot.^ 
party  was  overtlirown,  and  then  commenced 
very  novel  kind  of  combat,  at  which  the  pait^ 
of  Don  Mantez  found  they  had  every  advantage^ 
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ittving  the  free  use  of  their  arms,  and  nothing 
to  the  sky  above  them,  while  we  were  nearly 
ootheied  beneath  by  the  heat,  and  every  motion 
iMnpeied  by  the  canvass.  In  this  fight,  as  no 
ftnon  could  see  his  foe,  every  one  pricked  for 
kkmaa  with  daggers  or  knives,  thrusting  the 
iihdes  upwards  and  downwards,  according  to 
tltt  situation  of  the  belligerents.  It  was  a  sort 
rf  lottery  of  murder — a  pricking  for  prizes.  Too 
>OQD  the  awning  became  saturated,  the  deck 
%)eiy  with  blood.  It  was  a  contest  much  in 
^  Spanish  line.  Man  after  man,  on  our  side, 
^nnsfixed  with  the  deadly  stilettoes,  ceased  to 
itniggie  and  to  breathe. 

In  this  singular  and  sanguinary  mel4e^  Will 
Catkins,  tlie  Silver  Spoon,  never  moved  from 
^  post.  He  kept  the  ship's  head  exactly  as  he 
^  ordered,  steering  extremely  fine.  He  had 
*^man  after  man  jump  down  from  the  poop, 
tiUDpliDg  his  friends  under  the  accursed  can- 
^  but  he  moved  not  from  his  station — his  man 
not  yet  arrived. 
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At  length,  Don  Mantes^  seeing  his  pti 
much  in  the  aaoendant,  now  piepared  to  t 
subjugating  us  in  a  numner  more  effecUfi 
with  weapons  a  little  more  destructive  tin 
voice.  He  came  cautiously  down  die 
ladder,  but,  immediately  be  was  in  the  fbO 
of  Will  Watkins,  the  latter  allowed  tiie  hi 
take  care  of  itssl^  and,  rapidly  dissog 
his  pistols  from  his  belt,  he  let  them  fl 
after  another. 

^^ nrhat  there  von,"  says  he,  '<I  owes; 
the  shot  in  the  desert  island,  and  this  m 
comes  from  your  murdered  brother,  ye  van 

Both  shots  took  efiect,  but  nrither  of 
apparently  in  a  mortal  part.  The  Spoon  h 
thus  abandoned  the  hehn,  he  had  no  h 
tion  to  resume  his  post,  but,  flir^^ing^  M 
down  on  the  deck,  he  crept  to  us  uadi 
awning.  We immedJate^ heard  the  nmk 
studding-sail  booms,  and  fidt  tiie  ship  }m4 
considerably  to  port.  She  had  flmm  Mpki 
wind.  J  .1 


J 


OUTWARD  BOUND.  201 

By  this  time  hardly  one  of  my  miserable  ad- 
kereDts  had  escaped  without  a  wound.  Alas  ! 
&e  major  part  of  them,  entangled  in  the  can- 
vus,  had  been  slain.  I  will  not  speak  much  of 
nyaelf — f  had  not  escaped.  Drinkwater,  though 
beadfiilly  stabbed  in  various  parts  of  his  body, 
nu  still  vigorous ;  but  he  had  lost  all  the  better 
nalities  of  courage — he  was  wolfish — ^he  panted 
ildly  for  blood.  He  now  sought  for  revenge 
dd  slaughter,  caring  nothing  about  victory. 
le  thirsted  to  see  the  faces  of  his  enemies.  His 
try  permitted  him  no  control  of  his  actions ;  he 
«i  DO  longer  fit  to  direct  others.  Our  oppo- 
aitB,  knowing  that  our  only  escape  could  be 
own  the  after-hatchway,  had  thrown  gratings 
od  other  weighty  articles  on  the  canvass  imme- 
iately  above  it.  We  now  called  for  aid  to  those 
n  the  main-deck ;  they  commenced  firing  up 
^Wtchway,  being,  from  their  standing  on  the 
ivin-deck,  able  to  do  so ;  tliis  soon  caused  the 
^ra^  Spaniards  to  move  off  the  gratings,  but 
^  threw  the  dead  bodies  upon  them  instead, 
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and  our  musketry  had  previously  supplied  tXyem 
with  more  than  a  sufficiency  of  this  dew/ 
weiglit .  The  stauncheons  to  which  the  accom- 
modatioii-ropos  had  been  fixed  were  beaten  down 
<»arlv  in  the  mel^e.  and  thus  the  battens  and  the 
gratings  lay  directly  upon  the  combings  of  the 
liatchway.  V\'e  all  felt  tliat,  if  tliis  impediment 
wore  not  removed,  every  man  under  these  toih 
must  be  slain  in  the  detail. 

Some  of  us  had  endeavom*ed  with  cutla^ 
and  knives  to  cut  away  the  canvass,  but  this  ol^ 
attracted  attention,  and  pointed  out  to  tta^ 
above  us  a  wretch  in  whom  life  was  not  '^ 
extinct.  These  openings  also  showed  us  h*^ 
still  more  securely  and  fatally  we  were  caug^ 
for  they  had  let  down  tiie  splinter  netting  up^ 
the  awning,  and  we  were  exactly  like  the  beas^ 
of  the  forest  caught  in  a  real  net. 

W^e  had  ceased  to  show  resistance.  W* 
found  that  wherever  any  motion  was  discoverect 
a  stiletto  or  a  bayonet  was  immediately  thras^ 
into  the  moving  body.    Already  had  tbose  upo^ 
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^  hegui)  to   shout  their  barbarous  pasans  of 
^ictor^,  and  we  could  hear  them  consult  about 
the  necessity  of  the  gradual  removing  of  the  net 
lod  canvass,  in  which  we  were  entangled,  in 
onier  to  draw  us  out  and  throw  us  overboard 
oe  by  one.     I  can  liardly  remember  what  were 
my  individual  feelings  at  tliis  juncture.    I  think 
tliat  a  blind  rage  was  predominant.     I  had  for- 
gotten father,  motlier,  sister,  and  friend :  —  all 
^  all  energy,  seemed  concentrated   in  my 
^gpny  for  revenge — ^yet  I  dared  not  move,  dared 
>H)t  show  that   I  was  living.     I  was  obliged, 
^tfa  my  burning  heart,  to  lie  degraded  under 
^y  enemies  in  a  base  simulation  of  death.  Even 
^e  desperate  Drinkwater,  warned  by  repeated 
%tab8,  had  ceased  to  curse,  and  to  howl,  and  to 
^^selessly  flounder  about  in  the  toils. 

From  this  dilemma,  the  end  of  which  seemed 

^  be  certain  death,  those  of  us  that  were  still 

olive  escaped  by  a  real  miracle.     This  we  owed 

t^o  the  dumb  and  the  much-despised  Jugurtha : 

— -ever  honoured  shall  he  be  in  my  heart,  —  for 
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ever  shall  he  sit  on  my  right  hand.  How  won— ' 
derful,  yet  how  barbarous  seems  his  intellect! — 
how  animal,  yet  how  sublime  his  devoted  love 
-^how  merely  instiuctivey  but  how  noble  hi—i 
unswerving  gratitude!  As  he  sits  by 
striving  to  borrow  light  and  life  from  my  d 
eyes,  I  ask  myself  what  is  happiness^ — ^what  ^ 
ecstasy,  if  they  be  not  those  triumphant  feetingg* 
that  spread  over  his  &ce  when  he  thinks 
he  has  pleased  me  by  some  little  attenUoD, 
roused  me  from  myself  by  some  mute  and  loving 
antic  ?  Words !  O  how  needless  are  they,  v^Z 
poor  companion,  for  a  friendship  like  our's ! 

As  thus  we  lay,  without  a  metaphor,  in  ^^ 
shadow  of  death,  stifled  with  our  own  dyis4 
breaths,  and  dabbling  in  the  mingled  blood  ^ 
each  other,  a  terrific  explosion  shook  the  hoB 
old  ship  to  the  centre^  an  overwhelming  U^ 
burst  upon  us;  the  canvass  and  the  iP 
was  shivered  into  a  thousand  pieces,  the  aftv- 
hatchway  was  cleared  of  every  impediment  ad 
the  riven  limbs  of  our  opponents  were  8cattei0 
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found  us  in  all  directions ;  at  firsts  I  believed 
ibBt  mj  father,  in  his  despair,  had  fired  the 
akagazine  and  blown  up  the  ship. 

Ilis  event,  so  terrible  in  the  act»  and  -  so  dis- 
tttrous  in  its  consequences  to  our  enemies,  was 
produced  by  the  bravery,  the  power  of  mind, 
and  the  fidelity,  of  Jugurtha.  He,  alone,  seemed 
Mly  to  comprehend  the  cause  of  our  sudden 
dinomfiture  on  the  quarter-deck — a  reverse 
that  came  upon  us  in  the  very  moment  of  vic- 
tory— he,  aided  by  the  party  that  we  had  dele- 
gated to  defend  the  ladies,  the  cabins,  and  the 
treasure,  had  trained  one  of  the  cabin  carronades 
op  the  hatchway,  and  thus,  with  a  charge  of 
pape  and  round  shot,  blown  away  every  impe- 
diment.^ 

Long  before  our  enemies  could  recover  from 
^heir  astonishment,  the  wounded  and  the  dying 
of  our  party,  assisted  by  our  friends  on  the 
'^lain-deck,  repaired  to  our  last  stronghold — the 
^^liki.  Those  who  were  hurt  unto  the  death, 
^nd  those  who  were   disabled,  were    removed 
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withinside :  the  rest  formed  upon  the  main-deck, 
roady  to  repel  any  attack. 

Our  consort,  the  South  Sea  whaler,  of  her  own 
accord,  at  this  jmuse,  came  ranging  on  our  wea- 
ther quarter,  for  our  own  ship  was  still  coming 
up,  and  falling  oiF  from  the  wind,  owing  to  the 
abandonment  of  the  helm,  and  hailed  us  re- 
{K^atedly,  demanding  what  was  going  on,  as  we 
seemed  like  a  party  of  madmen  destroying  each 
otlier.     She  was   answered    by   two    or   tliree 
voices,   ordering   her,   under  the  tlureat  of  le 
(*eiving  a  broEidside,  to  sheer  o£F,  and  nund  he 
own   business.     Our   Yankee   friend  swampe 
and  swore  that  we  Englishers  were  strange  C8 
amonkeys,   that,   instead  of  piping  to  dinn 
amused    ourselves    witli  cutting  each    otb 
thnmts.      but   seeing  that  there  were   sev* 
females  in  the  after- cabin,  whom  notliing  o 
induce  to  lie  down  on  the  deck,  as  we  had 
rected,  the  skipper  very  considerately  lov 
his  quarter-boat,  and  placing  hands  in  it,  t 
her  alongside,  ready  to  shove  off  in  caae 
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'^^'^oc?,  his  sliip  still   standing  on  within 
^-pistol  shot. 

The  calm  that  succeeded  the  explosion  that 
«d  us  from  the  meshes  of  the  splinter^netting 
I  the  awning  was  not  of  long  duration.  The 
nish  party  seemed  now  infuriate  —  even 
•e  who,  in  their  cowardice,  had  shrunk  down 
the  hold,  rallied.  Notwithstanding  the 
it  havoc  that  we  had  made  amongst  them, 
r  numbers  still  trebled  our's,  reduced  as  we 
}  by  the  carnage  under  the  netting.  'Vhe 
Y  that  we  had  despatched  to  the  defence  of 
main-deck  were,  as  yet,  all  unwounded ; 
they  did  not  consist  of  more  than  fifteen 
rether,  my  father  and  Don  Julien  included, 
r  were,  however,  well  armed,  while  our  op- 
mts  had  notliing  but  cold  steel  to  trust  to. 
ly  own  wounds  were,  tliough  painful,  not 
gerous.  The  corrupted  Spanish  gunner  had 
1.  Poor  Drinkwater  was  fia^t  hastening  to 
end — he  was  outrageous  for  revenge.  How- 
T,  he  was  borne  into  the  aftor-cabin,  in  spite 
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of  his  resistance,  and  the  women  did  their  best 
to  bandage  his  wounds.  Unluckily  for  us,  the 
surgeon  was  not  then  of  our  faction. 

In  this  miserable  plight  there  was  again  a 
dreadful  pause.  The  Spaniards,  perceiving  our 
fire-arms,  and  viewing  with  dismay  tlie  resolute 
line  that  we  had  formed  across  the  deck,  as- 
sailed us  with  the  bitterest  imprecations,  that 
were  howled  forth,  rather  than  spoken.  Cap- 
tain Mantez  had  been  painfully,  though  not 
seriously  wounded,  by  the  pistol-shots  of  Wbt* 
kins,  and,  with  his  consummate  prudence,  he 
kept  himself  secure  on  the  deck  above  us.  His 
wounds  had  been  already  staunched  by  his 
companions,  so,  with  his  sword  drawn,  he 
hailed  those  on  the  main-deck,  and  endeavoured, 
by  his  command,  his  curses,  and  his  gesticu- 
lations, to  urge  his  men  on  to  the  attack,  for  a 
long  time  without  apparent  effect.  Whilst  our 
enemies  were  covered  by  crouching  behind  tfat 
gun-carriages,  and  other  shelter,  we  did  not 
like  to  waste  our  first  fire,  reserving  it  to  meet 
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nish.  In  the  mean  tune,  the  priest,  in  his 
caDonicalsy  with  his  ivory  crucifix  in  his 
s,  ami  chaunting  expressively  a  pcurt  of  his 
ous  offices,  came  and  stood  between  the 
tening  parties,  and  thus  caused  a  cessation 
i  murderous  conflict. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

MY  SISTKR,  SUITE,  AND  MYSELF,  EFFBCT  OUB 
ESCAPE.  THE  BREAKIKG-CP  OF  THE  FAMILY 
PARTY,  AND  A  DISTBE88ING  SCEXE  AT  TKB 
YARD- ARM. 


The  sudden  cessation  of  an  undecided  contest 
is  always  a  pause  of  pain,  of  repentance,  and  of 
fear.  It  is  in  this  respite,  a  thousandfold  more 
torturing  tlian  tlie  conflict^  that  the  agony  of 
wounds  is  felt  —  that  grief  again  dares  to  utter 
her  piteous  wail  —  that  reflection  condentuw— 
that  remorse  wields  her  scorpion  scourge  — and 
that  Terror,  and  his  still  more  abject  aster 
Cowardice,  whispers  to  the  beating  heart  that 
tliere  is  no  shame  in  submission  —  no  dishonoar 
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flight  When  the  holy  mediator  had  gone 
M  on  his  errand  of  peace,  my  comrades 
'ooted  round  upon  each  other  despairing  and 
igiiast  Their  diminished  numbers,  their  gory 
^Ofmdsy  and  the  inequality  of  the  struggle^ 
already  prompted  them  to  utter  those  fiital 
wids—  «  What  shall  we  do ?  "  which  so  often 
neans  that  "  we  will  do  nothing  but  yield/* 

But  this  was  not  the  language  of  all.  There 
vere  still  among  us  a  few  resolute  hearts, 
'ogurtha  seemed  like  some  grim  idol,  carved  in 
hck  marble,  the  emblem  of  a  barbarian  god  of 
laughter ;  for,  during  the  short  interval  of  the 
atde,  he  was  stem,  motionless,  and  terrible. 
(7  good  old  father,  so  unmilitary  in  his  ap* 
earance,  was  calm  as  the  righteous  at  the 
ottit  of  death,  when  "  the  wicked  have  ceased 
m  troubling."  Julien  was  chafed,  impatient 
f  this  suspense,  and  all  too  eager  for  the  shed- 
ing  of  blood.  The  rest  of  the  party  looked 
oinvard  with  agonized  anxiety  to  the  effect  of 
^  priest's  interference. 
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All  hope  from  this,  however,  soon  vanished 
like  a  good  resolve.     No  sooner  had  the  Spa- 
niards got  the  ecclesiastic  among  them,  *^^'"*^ 
they  hailed  it  as  an  assurance  of  victory  —  ^ 
receiving  of  a  consecrated  banner  —  a  divitie 
injunction  to  rush  on  and  slay.     The  good 
man's  voice  was  drowned  in  "  Vivas  ! "   TTief      ^ 
embraced  his  knees — they  knelt  before  him— 
they  kissed  his  garments -— but  they  would  not 
listen  to  Iiim.     How  are  we  fallen  when  reli- 
gious fervor  can  be  made  the  cloak  for  so  mBoy 
horrible  passions,  and  so  many  dark  deeds!  He 
who  had  gone  forth,  as  we  fondly  hoped,  ve 
harbinger  of  peace,  became  the  earnest  of  ^ 
micide.    He  was  good,  but  weak ;  and  whei^  ^ 
saw  him  conducted,  all  in  tears,  most  resp^ 
fully  down  the  fore-hatchway,  as  into  a  plaC^ 
safety,  we  had  no  hope. 

They  began  trying  the  guns  near  them,  t^* 
they  had  all  been  drawn.  They  then  tan^^ 
themselves  into  a  OHnpact  body,  and  advan^?^ 
steadily  upon  us,  on  both  ndes  of  the  deck ;    ^ 
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the  same  time  orders  were  given  for  a  pcurty  to 
Ue  us  io  the  rear,  by  getting  over  the  taffrail, 

ifld  entering  the  cabin  windows.     This  decided 

onr&te.    We  had  now  nothing  to  do  but  re- 

vo^  ourselves,  and  die. 
**  Life  for  life  !  "     I  shouted  to  the  opposing 

iiodies.    '^  Let  every  man  mark  his  man.     Life 

fcrlife!" 

"  Two  for  vun,  and  carry  forrards,"  said 
HUliam  Watkins,  discharging  one  pistol  with 
guod  effect  upon  one  Spaniard,  and  then  fling- 
ing it  among  the  crowd  with  great  force  and 
pension.  ^^  Dot  and  go  three,  and  vun  more 
Qttkes  four,"  he  continued,  using  his  other  pis* 
M  in  the  same  fashion.  **  Now  if  they  gets  four 
^  out  of  me,  I  'm  either  a  cat  or  a  varmint." 

We  had  discharged  all  our  fire-arms,  and 
^  were  now  but  a  few  paces  from  us. 

"  To  the  cabin  ! "  I  exclaimed.  We  re- 
^'^ated  —  seized  the  matches  that  were  burning 
*^de  the  carronades  that  Drinkwater  had 
^'•ded  to  their  very  muzzles  with  grape  and 
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canister,   and   trained    forward,   and   we  fi«N 
them    through    the   bulkheads   directly  in  tt^ 
centre  of  the  two  columns  that  were  closiny 
u})on    us.      Dire   was   the   yell  that  foDowei 
Compl(*te   and   horrible   must   have  been  that 
slaughter,  though  I  looked  not  upon  it.    TTiat 
needless  act  will  sit  heavily  on  my  conscience 
for  ever  and  ever.     Tlie  echo  of  that  yell  from 
the  dying  and  the  mutilated  will  be  loud  at  my 
dying  hour.     But  I  was  wounded,  exasperated, 
mad.     Though  I  consummated  that  holocaust 
of  murder,  yet  I  provoked  not  the  deadly  strag- 
gle,    llie  simultaneous  report  of  the  two  guitf» 
overcharged  as  they  were,  and  pent  up  within 
the    cabin,   astounded   even    unto    momentary 
deafness.       It   was   a    miracle    they   had  ^ 
l>ursted.      It  was  some  seconds  before  ve  ^ 
came  conscious  of  our  position ;  and  when  o^^ 
sense  of  hearing  returned,  after  a  silence  ^^ 
that  of  death,  the  yell  I  have  before  mentioJ*^ 
smote   our  ears,  which  was  followed  by  p'^ 
longed  wailing,  groans,  and  all  other  soul>^^ 
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t  mark  agony,  despair,  and  the  fearful 
[^le  of  death.  But  not  only  before  us  was 
d  this  complicated  dirge  of  woe  —  from  the 
-cabin  there  came  the  half-suppressed  and 
oine  shriek  of  horror.  But,  amidst  all  this, 
)  arose  one  shout  of  triumph.  It  was  from 
d  Drinkwater,  who  was  bleeding  away  his 
ODong  the  women. 
Hurrah  !    glorious  ! "    he  exclaimed.     '*  I 

[ike  a ."     The  blood  gurgled  in  his 

It,  and  the  word  was  uttered  in  eternity. 
it  be  forgiven  him  if  it  was  a  word  of 
edness. 

hough  the  devastation  of  the  grape-shot 
Qg  the  Spaniards  was  tremendous,  there 
f  still  enough  left  to  revenge  it.  Yet  they 
ed  a  full  minute  ere  they  rushed  upon  the 
who  had  worked  them  such  fearful  desola- 
But,  at  length,  it  came.  Mightier 
es  have  hurled  themselves  upon  the  foe, 
never  came  a  wilder,  a  more  frantic  onset, 
itez  himself,  no  longer  regarded  of  his  per- 


316  OUTWABD  BOUVD. 

son,  though  not  at  the  head  of,  was  amidit 
furious  group.  The  doom  we^  not  ente 
but  what  remained  of  the  bulkheads  were 
down,  and  the  old  and  damJeal  simile  of 
wolves  leaping  into  the  sheepfold  would  1 
strictly  applied,  lliej  were  upon  as 
amongst  us :  there  was  nothing  left  for  ns 
to  yield,  to  fiedl  down^  and  simulate  death,  a 
fly.  To  fly!  Whither?  but  to  the  dear,  c 
caverns  of  the  ocean.  In  those  transpai 
depths,  death  seemed  beautiful  to  om,  i 
beautiful,  in  compazisoo  with  the  goiy  won 
the  prolonged  pangs,  embittered  by  the  vfai 
tive  exultation  of  our  enemies,  that  too  a« 
awaited  our  parting  agooiBS,  should  I  nonji 
the  ill-fated  vesseL 

Whilst  our  oonquerors  were  dealiqg  mm 
them,  with  a  maniac  tiiirst  of  slaiightar,,j3 
fatal  stabbings,  I  mshed  into  the  aftsr-cil 
where  I  found  a  scene  scatodj  Isss  tBi|| 
The  carpet  was  Mtaiated  widi  Uood^i 
groups  of  females  wave  Ijing  on  tlia  daokoi 
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tkir  gannents  dabbled  with  the  vital  stream. 
I  bad  no  time  to  observe  the  detail.  In  my 
perturbation,  I  did  not  even  distinguish  my 
■other.  There  was  but  one  object  upon  whom 
I  oonld,  for  an  instant,  fix  my  attention :  it  was 
ny  aster,  in  the  attire  of  the  cabin-boy,  kneel- 
ing beside  the  departed  Drinkwater,  absorbed, 
ennpt  in  prayer,  her  crucifix  in  her  clasped 
hods.  My  sudden  irruption  did  not  startle  her 
irom  her  holy  abstraction.  But  the  moments 
pnned ;  I  placed  my  hand  upon  her  shoulder, 
ind  expelling  my  words  with  the  low  energy  of 
deqiair,  as  if  from  the  depths  of  my  heart,  I 
•aid,  <*  Come,  Honoria." 

She  looked  up,  all  resignation,  and  appeared 
tt  one  who  had  already  passed  the  precincts  of 
^  grave.  I  thought  she  smiled.  Her  gentle 
*o«wer  was,  "  Whither,  O  my  brother?" 

'*  To  die,  and  escape  from  dishonour." 

**  I  come.*' 

I  dared  not  look  behind  me :  I  rushed  through 
^^e  open  windows  of  the  cabin,  but  scarcely  had 

VOL.  II.  L 
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the  parting  waten  leeeived  my  ftlling 
tiian  I  heard  anottier  qdaah  bende  n 
another,  and  anotfaer.  Honoriay  and  Jn 
and,  lastly,  my  Autibfbl  NewfanndUmd  di 
followed  me  instantly.  There  was  fiaar 
mediate  drowning  to  no  party.  Indeed, 
Honoria  and  mysrif  had  sought  dealli  ai 
tain  refuge,  tfie  grim  king  held  not  Ui 
for  us  that  day  in  the  r^ons  of  the  iDI 
sea :  in  truth,  we  had  esc^ied  from  tifa 
imminent  danger  into  comparativa  safeig 
I  have  heSom  mentioned,  that  the  Ai 
whaler  tlmt  made  herself  whether  we  w 
not,  our  consort,  marking  the  deadly  atK 
was  taking  jdaoe  on  board  of  us,  and  ohi 
also,  that  there  were  severe!  ladtes  on 
had  bwered  down  her  quarter-boat,  Uss 
interference  from  her  had  been  perempto 
fused  by  the  Spaniaids.  We  bad  not  1 
the  water  two  minutes  b^ire  we  weM 
boat,  but  .they  had  been  enffeisnt-liif 
inseiMBhl^  HMOOf^  JjaffatOmm 
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B17  care  of  her  in  the  water.  These  two 
lutes  might  also  have  been  &tal  to  me  had  it 
leenibrmydog.  My  wounds,  though  slight, 
ted  dreadfully,  and  I  had  made  but  little 
ession  in  the  art  of  swimming  since  my 
:  in  the  brig  Jane. 

len  Mantez  and  the  surviving  Spaniards 
that  Jugurtha  and  myself  had  escaped, 
ury  was  boundless.  They  had  no  ammu- 
»  or  certainly  they  would  have  destroyed 
the  means  of  fire-arms.  Tliey  turned, 
er,  impotently,  every  thing  they  could  lay 
lands  on  into  missiles :  blocks,  marling- 
,  cold  shot  flew  about  us  as  we  were 
I  into  the  American's  boat,  in  every  direc- 
fortunately,  we  escaped  unhurt :  but  their 
e  words  wounded,  nay,  almost  destroyed 
rhey  assured  me  that  all  my  family  was 
act  of  being  massacred.  I  shuddered  : 
»peal  that  I  made  to  the  Americans  to 
it  a  rescue  was  scarcely  articulate ;  a  tor- 
emed  to  enchain  fdl  my  faculties,  and  I 

L  2 
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became  helpleaB  as  an  infiut :  yet  all 
ceptious  were  vivid,  strangely  vivid. 

I  lost  neither  word,  accent,  nor  gesta 
I  heard  Don  Mantes,  cursing  me  with  t 
liest  concentration  of  hate,  bid  me  g 
devil,  and  there  remember  that  my  risti 
his  power.  Tliis  intimation  he  conveys 
with  a  mixture  of  obscenity  and  blaspb 
gustingly  horrihie.  I  replied  not:  , 
upon  my  apparently  helpless  aster,  a 
for  a  brief  qiace,  despair  bound  me  ii 
arms,  and  I  wished  her  and  myself  dsii 

My  swooning  sister  and  myself  a 
dreadful  stupor,  were  handed  on  bi 
whale  ship,  taken  into  the  master's  ei 
Honoria  was  actually  the  first  who  a 
tlie  full  possession  of  her  fiumlties, 
the  piivilflge  of  weeping.  She  had 
recovered  ere,  bursting  into  a  passistt 
she  flung  herself  into  my  arms,  and  fi 
<<  Dear  Ardent,  you  still  are  left  to  mm 

Captain  DaiUns^  connnander  «f  M 
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w^Wer,  liis  surgeon^  and  his  chief  mate, 
burning  with  curiosity,  standing  around 
ger  for  information  as  to  all  the  strange 
aoces  that  they  had  witnessed  on  board 
ota  Anna.  They  had  soon  discovered 
3  negro  was  as  dumb  as  our  compani(jn, 
r,  the  Newfoundland  dog.  They  liad, 
e.  nothing  left  for  it,  but  to  await  the 
recovery  either  of  my  sister  or  myself, 
ik,  that,  at  that  time,  I  was  fast  verging 
insanity.  I  seemed  to  distinguish  every 
nrough  a  blood-red  atmasphere.  Yes, 
ling  appeared  red,  saving  the  Spanisii 
it  I  could  descry  through  the  starboard 
IS,  and  she  looked  to  mo  like  a  msms  of 
■e.  Yet,  though  my  fancy  cheated  my 
it  then  as  to  colour,  my  perception  of 
was  correct.  I  felt  giddy,  most  sick 
(ly  after  two  or  three  attempts  to  shak(^ 
delusion.  At  last,  fairly  exhausted  by 
less  struggles,  1  let  my  head  fall  upon 
e  near  which  I  was  sitting,  and  groaned 
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forth,  *^  Honoria,  I  am  going  mad.    Every  thing 
seems  wet  and  bloody." 

Then  arose  the  heroism,  the  exalted  heroisni 
of  the  feminine  soul  —  she  whom  I  deemed  but 
as  a  child,  not  yet  sixteen  —  whom,  until  m 
lately,  in  all  my  intercourse  with  her,  I  had 
known  only  as  one  varying  from  the  laughing  to 
the  gentle  being,  now  that  I  was  humbled,  she 
was  exalted — now  that  I  was  subdued,  she  stood 
before  me  as  one  created  for  a  conquerer,  as  an 
angel,  not  only  of  light,  but  of  might  also. 

"  Arouse  thee,  brother,^'  she  exclaimed,  with 
an  energy  that  derived  all  its  strength  and 
power  from  the  pathos  of  her  voice.  *'  Arouse 
thee,  brother  —  we  are  orphans,  and  strangers 
are  looking  upon  us :  good,  and  kind,  and  hos- 
pitable  strangers,  I  trust ;  but  even  these  should 
observe  in  us  no  weakness.  We  cannot  help 
their  pitying,  let  them  not  contemn  us.  We 
are  alone  in  the  world,  Ardent,  and  we  have 
much,  very  much  to  do.  Hitherto  I  have  loved, 
almost  worshipped  you  as  a  hero;   and  now, 
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^  we  are  called  upon  to  suffer,  and  to  do 
iatlj,  let  us  remember  that  we  are  alone  in 
world,  lliink  that  I  have  Spanish  blood 
iig  in  my  veins.  It  steals  on  no  more  in 
smooth  current  that  should  be  only  suffi- 
ly  strong  to  mantle  in  a  blush  on  a  maiden 
k.  We  have  none  other  but  God  and  our- 
ts  to  assist  us  to  our  revenge  1" 
er  words  at  once  recalled  me  to  my  natural 

n.  I  looked  up  into  her  &ce  sadly.  Me- 
ght  that  there  was  something  upon  it  I  had 
r  seen  before  — it  was  a  shadowing,  a 
eoing— -sublime,  but  not  enviable.  It  of- 
ed  me,  whilst  I  reverenced  it.     Her  beauty, 

have  before  described  it,  was  Saxon,  and 
mt,  and  sunny,  the  most  remote  of  any  that 
1  be  supposed  to  express  a  dark  passion,  yet, 
le  moment  of  her  excitement,  there  seemed 
ithing  mysteriously  terrible  upon  it.  Yet  I 
1  place  this  expression  on  no  particular  fea- 
— and  I  scrutinized  them  all  —  for  I  was  in 

state  of  prostration  of   intellect,  which 
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makes  the  mind  gladly  fly  from  tlie  present,  aiK>, 
the  crushing  evil,  to   occupy  itself  in  disq 
sition,  foreign  to  what  ought  to  be  its  course  c 
action. 

Yet  this  acute  perception,  that  flashed  u 
me  so  suddenly,  that  she,  too^  had  the  one 
drop    in  her  heart — that  she   was   not 
gether  saintly  and  heavenly,  recalled  fearii 
images  to  my  mind  ;  and  I  once  more  saw 
me  the  beautiful  creature,  that  I  had  thought 
no  sin  to  love.    ITie  depravity  of  the  humu^^ 
heart  is   awful.      At  this  moment,   that   m^^ 
{parents  and  my  friends  were,  in  all  human  pro--^^ 
bability,  expiring  under  the  knives  of  ruthh 
assassins,  my  imagination  was  entertaining  idi 
that  were  only  not  impure.  True  it  is,  tliat,  phy-  — ' 
sieally  and  mentally,  I  was  dreadfully  weakened;    « 
but  y(*t,  how  forcibly  must  this  proclaim,  that    « 
mail  can  have  no  security  but  in  religion-— no 
consolation  but  on  the  assurances  of  faith  -—  no 
strength  but  what  he  derives  from  God  ? 

Instead  of  answering  to  her  spirited,  and 
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^,  though  wicked  call  for  vengeance,  I 
ied  up  to  her  sadly,  and  said  to  her,  *^  Hono- 
/  am  heart-sick  of  all  this.  Since  1  came 
ek  you  —  you  —  even  you — 1  have  found 
Dgbut  a  never- varying  circle  of  injury  and 
^f  and  revenge  and  injury.  It  were 
?r  for  us  both  if  we  were  now  to  crouch 
and  die.  Man  ought  not — at  least,  I<;an- 
38  always  embruing  my  hands  in  blood,  to 
Q  which  the  only  just  One  suffered.  If 
igain  roused  to  any  act  of  energy,  it  will 

record  an  oath,  that  never  again  will 
nt  insult  or  injury,  never  more  lift  an 
hand  against  breathing  mortal.'*  I  again 
ted  my  head  to  fall  despondingly  on  the 
and  buried  my  face  in  my  hands. 
:h  passionate  grief  she  exclaimed,  ^^  The 
of  his  race  is  gone  from  him,  and  even 
ley  are  destroying  his  father  and  mother, 
ny  heart  break  suddenly,  or  my  senses 
e  me !" 

one  word  of  this  short  dialogue  was  un- 

l6 
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derstood  by  Captain  Darkuu  and  the 
persons  in  the  caUn^  it  haying  been  can 
in  Spanish.  The  honest  skipper,  howev* 
comprehending  much  about  the  sanctify  4X 
though  he  was  evidently  eager  to  rdie 
violence  of  it^  phdng  his  hand  on  my  sh 
gave  me  a  gentle  shaking,  and  said,  **  1 
mister,  I  thought  you  was  a  Britisher.  I  \ 
and  swear,  that  was  a  very  particular, 
considerable  fight  you  ar  been  TnftWiwg  j 
bulky  craft  of  your*n  |  rattlesnakes  can* 
up  to  it,  I  calculate." 

'*  I  am  more  English,*'  said  I,  *' thanSpi 
making  an  effort  to  rouse  myself  to  ecB 
"  and  my  gratitdde— «'' 

^^  Well,  well,  udsfter,  you  may  nib  ti 
your  log:  who  is  Hiis  yonnker?  Wii^ 
almost  as  beautiAd  as  a  Bostonian  '"'tmM 
garlic-cramming  Spanbtd.**  *'' 

I  hesitated  one  ihamitet,  and  thstt  «Jfe^ 
''  We  were  bom  in  Spain,  of  an  ^n^ffKk 
and  Spanish  mollier:— he  is  mg  braUfii? 
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HoDom  looked  grateful,  smiled,  and  made 

to  actfoQ  of  assentatioii :  ''  And  she  consents 

to  dujilicity,"  said   my  traitor   heart  —  that 

life  heart   that  was  betraying  my  immortal 

lool. 

When  I  had  thus  far  satisfied  the  American 
captain,  he  insisted  that  we  should  immediately 
change  our  wet  clothes,  and  that  I  should  have 
07  slight  wounds  looked  to,  and,  much  to  my 
idie^  he  assigned  a  separate  berth  to  each 

OfttB. 

A  still  more  humble  sailor  boy's  dress  now, 
^  some  measure,  disguised  the  wondrous 
l^ty  of  my  sister,  whilst  the  respectability 
tf  my  appearance  was  but  little  deteriorated  in 
^  full  suit  of  the  captain's.  We  were  not  long 
^  equipping  ourselves ;  and  when  we  again 
Qttide  our  appearance  in  the  cabin,  we  found  the 
^le  covered  with  refreshments,  hot  water  and 
sprits  being  very  conspicuous,  and  every  body 
^>aembled  who  could  claim  the  privilege  of  tlie 
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The  Mar\'  Ann  of  Boston,  the  nanie  of  t 
vessel,  still  kept  running  witliin  half-pistol  s/io 
i;f  the  Santa  Anna,  which  latter  vessel  began  to 
trim  her  sails  and  get  things  slowiy  into  order. 
1  was  now  compelled  to  give  a  lull  account  of 
what  had  so  lately  taken  place  on  her  blood- 
drenched  decks.     This  sai  relation  filled  them 
with  horror,  and  called  forth  shouts  of  lionest 
execrations,  whilst  my   poor  sister  listened  in 
convulsions  of  tears.     When  1  liad  finisihed,  1 
besought   Captain  Darkins,   by  everj*  entrcalj 
that  I  could  command,  to  make  some  attempt 
to  conquer  the  ship  from  Mantez,  and  to  sav^ 
if  not  too  late,  the  many  victims  to  liis  f^ 
geancc.     But,  even  in   this  short  time,  1  ta' 
already  began  to  gather  in  the  bitter  fruits  ^ 
dissinmlation.     'Jo  keep  up  the  plausibility  < 
my  story,  1  had  mentioned  that  my  sister  W< 
still  on  board  the  Spaniard,  concealed  in  tl 
hold,  and  the  reader  is  aware  tliat  it  was  o^ 
cabin-boy,  disguised  in  Honoria's  clothes^  ir^ 
was  in  tliat  predicament. 
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Tue  supposed   situation   of  a   young,   rich, 
'^utiiiil,  and  well-born  girl,  worked  strongly 
opoQ  the  sympathies  of  tlie  honest  captain,  who 
seemed  to  think  that  the  chances  in  her  favour 
vere,  that  she  still  might  be  rescued,  but  he 
thoaght  that  all  interference  must  be  too  late  to 
sa?e  any  of  the  males  of  our  party.     1  thought 
so  too,  as,  when  I  rushed  out  of  the  cabin  into 
the  sea,  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  poor  Julien, 
atting  down  in  a  pool  of  his  own  blood,  per- 
fectly helpless,   and  with  the  pallor  of  death 
upon  his  features,  and  my  dear  good  father  was 
lying  extended  upon  the  deck,  with  tlie  bleed- 
ing body  of  Will  Watkins,  the  cockney  sailor, 
^nded  over  him.     Dreading  what  might  be 
the  iate  of  the  ladies,  among  such  a  body  of 
Quscreants,  flushed  with  the  slaughter,  I  rather 
^yked  that  there  was  but  little  probability  that 
^ther  Don  Julien  of  the  old  merchant  would 
witness  it 

I  «fcke  much  of  our  wealth,  and  oflered  the 
^tam  and  his  ofiicers  any  portion  of  it,  or 
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even  all,  if  they  would  rescue  it  from  the  baiMi 
of  the  pirates.  I  must,  however,  do  them  tte 
justice  to  say,  tliat  the  hopes  of  saving  my  sup* 
posed  sister,  and  of  Donna  Isidora,  seemed  to 
be  a  greater  temptation  to  them,  to  make  flO 
hostile  effort,  than  that  held  out  to  them  by 
riches. 

After  a  brief  consultation  with  his  oJBBeers» 
Captain  Darkins  called  his  crew  aft,  and,  in  ^ 
manly,  forcible,  and  short  speech,  detailed  ^^ 
atrocities  that  had  been  conunitted,  and  were  ^ 
all  probability  committing,  on  board  the  ship  ^ 

* 

their  starboard  beam,  and  appealed  to  them 
they  were  willing  to  make  an  effort  to  reacue  ^ 
much  property,  and,  above  all,  so  many  livi^ 
from  the  hands  of  a  body  of  murderers  900 
pirates.  They  answered  with  an  aaaentii^ 
cheer.  We  then  all  armed  ourselves ;  but  tb^ 
principal  arm  for  a  naval  combat  was  wanting 
on  our  parts— ordnance. 

However,  Captain  Darkins  ordered  the  Maij* 
Ann  to  edge  down  towards  the  Santa  AnDa,  aad^ 
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zo  the  mean  time,  whilst  the  vesseb  were  ap* 

ptOBdmig  each  other,  we  consulted  together 

190D  the  best  plan  of  operations.    To  judge  by 

tppeaiances,  any  attempt  of  our's  upon  a  vessel 

tliat  I  must  now  designate  as  our  opponent 

teemed  hopeless  enough.    We  had  no  great 

gong  wherewith  to  battle,  whilst  with  those 

dreadful  engines  she  was  amply  provided ;  and  I 

oooldnot  doubt  but  that  they  had  already  found 

the  powder  that  the  gunner  had  stowed  away. 

At  all  events,  there  was  a  great  quantity  of  that 

ixoesBary  article  in  the  cabin,  which  our  party 

bul  stored  up  for  "their  own  use.    To  attempt 

^  ixnrd  a  ship  so  high  out  of  the  water  as  was 

^  old  sixty-four  seemed  but  a  dangerous, 

^IiQost  a  frantic  operation.    Our  only  chance, 

^refore,  lay  in  taking  such  a  position  astern 

^  her  to  annoy  her  with  our  musketry,  and,  if 

P^^wble,  find   access  into    the  cabin    by   the 

^iaen-chains  and  quarter-gallery. 

Indeed,  so  mentally  and  physically  was   1 

'^Idued,  by  a  succession  of  horrors,  the  most 


>■•    s 
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violent  exertion,  and  no  inconsiderable  loss    ^ 
blood,  that  the  idea  of  another  combat  proreJ 
nie  to  be  a  coward.     I  certainly  was  the  heatt 
animated  of  the  party  who  were  now  projectii]|f 
an  attack. 

As  we  closed  upon    the   Santa  Anna,  tte 
Spanish  ensign   was   pompously  displayed  ^ 
the  gaff,  as  if  she  anticipated  an  engagem^^ 
and  then,  with  a  becoming  pride,  up  went  ^ 
stripes  and  the  stars,  a  flag  which  has  d^^ 

been  disgraced,  and  but  rarely  conquered  on- 

Jo 
ocean.     Strange  situation  I     I  was  about  to 

battle  under  American  colours,  upon  my  C^^ 

and  my  father's  ship,   my  parents  being 

boai'd  her,  either  living  or  dead.     But  we  w^^ 

deceived  in  appearances.     The  Spaniards  w^^ 

but  little  apprehensive  that  we  were  closir^ 


upon  tliem  with  any  hostile  intent.    They  we^' 
too  much  occupied  in  the  perpetration  of 
horror  that  could  have  entered  the  minds  onl^'^ 
of  barbarians. 
The  two  ships  were  running  nearly  dead  be- 
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^  tte  wind,  to  the  soutliward,  the  whaler 
nduallj  closing  upon  the  Santa  Anna,  which 
f  superior  sailing  enabled  her  easily  to  do. 
e  were  well  within  hail,  when  the  bow  gun 
^  Spaniard  was  fired,  and  all  on  board  of 
^ere  anxiously  listening  to  the  crasliing  of 
timbers,  for^  at  so  short  a  distance,  we  felt 
%d  that  the  shot  must  strike  us.  When 
smoke  cleared  away,  what  an  object  of 
•  met  our  eyes  !  Suspended  at  the  yard- 
hung  the  beautiful  boy,  in  my  sister's 
ments.  He  swang  to  and  fro  with  a  wide- 
ling  vibration, 'that  made  me  giddy,  and 
at  heart.  The  long  black  veil  streamed 
tlie  wind  from  off  his  innocent  and  dis- 
l  features,  and,  at  the  end  of  each  vibra- 
the  visage,  with  its  bursting  eyeballs, 
1  towards  us,  and  looked  down  upon  our 
reproachfully. 

w  me  !  for  me  !"  my  sister  shrieked,  and 
d.  Agonized  as  I  then  was,  for  pni- 
d  reasons,  I  bore  her  myself  to  the  cabin. 
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nor  left  her,  until  I  had  recovered  her ;  a 
afterwards   saw  her  in  a  death-like  sleep 
the  cot  provided  for  her  in  the  berth  in  ^ 
cabin. 
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CHAPTER  XI ir. 

H.»VINC  losT  ALMOST    EVERY   THING,   I   AM    AT 

^^^  fO\ST   OF    LOSING    MrSBLF.      MY    BLACK 

'*'END  PROVES  NOW  THE  ONLY   LIGHT  TO  MY 

^^£S.    BY  THIS  DARK  LIGHT  I  DISCOVER  THAT 

^^U  BCT  A  WEAK  AND  SILLY  CREATURE. 

*H^  bnital  exhibition  of  impotent  revenge, 
^^'bed  in  the  last  chapter,  called  forth  a  loud 
^<1  a  prolonged  yell  of  execration  from  the 
^Hest-hearted  Bostonians,  accompanied  by  a 
Charge  from  every  man  who  had  either  pistol 
^  musket.  But  this  puny  and  futile  warfieupe 
^ed  to  make  no  impression,  and  take  no 
BPect,  on  the  gigantic  adversary ;  she  continued 
^  course,  with  the  body  of  the  poor  youth 
"^ying  to  and  (ro  from  the  yard-arm. 
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Captain    Dark  ins    then     employed    anotl 
weapon,  equally  powerless  with  his  fire-amc^^ 
though  it  was  displayed  in  an  excellent  caus^ 
with  undaunted  courage,  and  with  noble  feeliagT* 
It  was  his  tongue,  strong  in  vituperation  an  J 
loud  with  scorn  and  horror. 

Whilst  he  w^as  thus  pouring  forth  his  indig- 
nation,  though  the   Spaniard   seemed  to  take 
every  tiling  with  a  characteristic  apathy,  and 
neither    moved    from    her    course,    nor  made 
answer  eitlier  by  sign  or  word,  certain  ominous 
indications  were,  however,  going  on  on  liismaiQ" 
deck,  that  made  Captain  Darkins  think  it  ^' 
cossary  to  let  fall  liis  foresail,  hoist  his  top* 
gullimt  sails,  that  had  been  lowered  on  the  c»?*' 
and  thus  forge  a-head.     On  board  the  Sa'^^ 
Anna   first    one    gun   was   run   in,  and  iX^ 
another,  and  presently  a  third,  till,  at  len^ 
nc^arly  the  whole  of  her  tier  on  the  side  next  ^ 
Mary  Ann  were  fairly  inboard. 

I'he   next   proceeding  of  the  pirate  dioW^ 
evident  signs  of  weakness,  and  the  loss  of  ma^ 
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^ds;  for,  instead  of  her  guns  being  run  out 

fifflDltaneously,   they  were  thrust  forth  slowly 

lod singly;  and  when  the  first  was  protruded, 

tte  American  was  so  far  a-head,  that  it  would 

oat  bear  upon  her,  and  she  was  fairly  before  her 

in  a  direct  line  at  least  five  hundred  yards, 

when  the  huge  lubberly  pursuer  threw  herself 

into  the  wind,  and  thus  bringing  her  broadside 

to  bear,  discharged  some  five  or  six  of  her  guns 

in  a  most  straggling  manner,  and  with  most 

wretched  aim.    Of  course,  not  a  shot  told.   Cap- 

tun  Darkins  then   set  his  studding-sails,  and 

quietly  continued  his  course. 

Tlumgh  the  Spaniards  had  found  it  a  task  so 
48y  to  put  their  vessel  into  the  wind,  the  ope- 
nitioii  was  to  them  much  more  difficult  to  put 
ber  again  on  her  course.  When  the  Americim 
Was  several  miles  a-head  of  her,  all  things  (to 
^^  a  seaman's  phrase)  on  board  of  her,  ap- 
peared at  sixes  and  sevens;  some  sails  aback, 
B^xne  shaking  in  the  wind,  and  the  ship  coming 
^p  and    falling  off,  apparently,  just  as  she 
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pleased.  We  soon  lost  sight  of  her  altogetlier; 
and,  even  to  the  last,  when  she  was  hull  dovnii 
confusion  and  anarchy  seemed  to  reign  ob 
board  of  her,  for  even  then  she  had  not  got  her 
head  the  right  way. 

All  this  latter  information  I  derived  from  thi 
good  American ;  for,  after  I  had  conveyed  mj 
fiEdnting  sister  to  the  cabin,  days  and  we^ 
elapsed  before  I  sought  the  deck,  or  took  anf 
interest  in  what  was  going  on  around  me.   Ob- 
^rving  the  deep  melancholy  that  had  settM 
upon  me,  Captain  Darkins,  with  the  true  «p^ 
of  the  gentleman,  seldom  obtruded  his  camp^A 
upon  me,  except  when  he  thought  that 
could  bring  me  consolation,  or  afford  me  umxM^ 
ment ;   and  he  sedulously  kept  every  oflid^^ 
person  at  a  distance.    Of  course,  with  all  t^ 
profound  respect  for  my  grief,  when  we  toc^  oi^ 
meals,  conversation  could  not  well  be  avoided 
and  I  honestly  made  every  eflfbrt  of  which  I  wa^ 
capable  to  meet  his  spirit  of  sociality,  thoi]^[l^ 
I  am  conscious  that  I  fidled  miserably. 
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Ftcm  fleveral  of  these  short  conferenoeB,  I 
"lied  that,  after  he  had  seen  the  person^ 
im  he  supposed  to  be  my  beloved  sister, 
jng  at  the  yard-arm,  he  gave  up  all  hopes 
dog  of  service,  concluding  that,  after  such 
trodty,  every  passenger  had  been  mur* 
,  and  the  vain  attempt  at  relief  would 
been  wholly  too  late.  He  also  informed 
hat  he  could  hardly  answer  for  his  conduct 
i  owners,  if  he  delayed  the  objects  of  his 
^,  to  perform  any  chivalrous  deed,  at  the 
Jble  risk  of  the  lives  of  his  crew ;  tiiat  he 
oost  anxious  to  reach  his  fishing  ground, 
;  already  full  late  for  his  whaling  opera- 
;  but  he  gave  me  some  hopes,  which  were 
'  realized,  that  we  might  fall  in  with  a 
of-war,  either  English,  American,  or  French, 
hat,  if  such  were  the  case,  he  would  put  me 
nine  on  board  of  her ;  and  he  felt  assured, 
ty  representations,  such  vessel  would  cer- 
y  go  in  search  of  the  piratical  murderers, 
igurtha  and  the  dog  soon  made  themselves 
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general  favourites,  and  my  sister  was  treated  i 
the  crew,  from  the  highest  to  the  lowest,  wU 
the  deepest  respect,  they  always  supposing  te* 
to  be  a  beautiful  young  boy.  Every  hsaU 
article  of  male  apparel  that  could  be  toad 
was  forced  upon  her ;  and  she  having,  in  a  ti^ 
degree  of  perfection,  the  feminine  taste  in  diA 
shortly  appeared  in  a  costume  not  less  singid^ 
than  it  was  becoming. 

I  could  write  volumes,  and,  could  I  ^ve  t^ 
full  expression  of  my  feelings,  most  eloqu^ 
ones,  of  the  tumult  of  thought  that  day  ai 
night  rushed,  almost  without  ceasing,  tiiRMii| 
my  distracted  brain.  I  lived  only  to  the  i 
tense  working  of  my  mind :  when  I  appear 
most  melancholy  and  most  silent,  it  was  ih 
that,  like  the  fire  upon  the  sacred  altar,  I  w 
consuming  myself  by  my  energies— by  the  oo 
tinned  action  on  myself;  yet  I  tremble  ev 
now,  when  I  think  that  the  incense  of  b 
thoughts  ascended  not  to  Heaven. 

When  good  Captain  Darkins,  with  his  wc 
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tter- beaten    and    placid    countenance,    would 

j^  iiimself  benevolently  near  me,  crumple  up 

Hj  emaciated  hand  in  his  hard,  brownish  palm, 

look  into  my  eyes  for  a  corresponding  feeling 

of  kindness,  and  ask  me  how  my  fever  was, 

[br  wounds  of  body  and  mind  had  thrown  me 

into  an  obstinate  one,)  when  he  would  do  all 

tins,   I   shuddered.     The  assurance  was  then 

always  heaviest  on  my  mind,  that  my  disastrous 

pesence  would  bring  to  him  all  evil.   I  felt  my- 

«elf  as  one  accursed  —  I  was  almost  conscious 

that  there  was  a  finger  constantly  over  me, 

pointing  me  out  as  God -abandoned,  warning  all 

men  to  shun  me,  and  a  voice  for  ever  sounding 

in  my  ears,  calling  on  me  to  tell  those  around 

me  to  look  up  and  see  the  awful  beacon  that 

pobted  me  out  as  one  to  be  left  to  perish  in  the 

iKttemess  of  solitude. 

As  yet,  since  I  had  left  the  hospitable  roof  of 
^  Falcks,  in  Lothbury,  my  presence  had  always 
Wught  misery  and  destruction.  Where  were 
^  those  fellow  mortals  that  had  sailed  with  me 

VOL.  II.  M 
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in  the  Jane?  All  last,  drowned,  miserably 
drowned,  save  my  faithful  Jugurtha.  Where 
were  those  parents,  and  those  friends,  whom  I 
liad  blasted  by  my  presence  at  Barcelona? 
Murdered  —  savagely,  inhumanly  murdered. 
And,  on  board  the  Santa  Anna,  had  not  my 
api^earance  there  brought  among  them  strift, 
desolation,  and  death  ?  Even  to  those  that  re* 
mained,  what  were  their  dreadful  prospects? 
1  felt  convinced  that  the  division  of  the  plunder 
that  they  had  so  nefiEUiously  gained  would 
cause  bloodshed  among  them;  and,  when  tbi 
tempest  came  —  and  come  I  knew  that  it  would 
— how  would  the  few  worn  and  wounded  sop- 
vivors  be  able  to  manage  that  huge  leviathan  of 
the  deep,  which,  even  with  the  full  complemeat 
of  her  crew,  had  so  often  spumed  their  mis- 
directed and  feeble  efforts?  They.must  diein 
her  and  around  her  — the  wave  must  be  their 
grave;  their  ship,  so  long  their  home,  tiMir 
coffin.  Their  fi^te  was  sealed.  I  had  been  on 
board  of  her. 
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Hiough  I  would  sit  the  livelong  day»  with  the 

fever  baming    in  my  veins^  in  brooding 

ce,  yet  at  night  I  would  speak.     I  would 

my  complaints  over  the  disregarding  waves 

danced  after  the  careering  vessel,  sportively 

e  merry  moonlight.    Oh  !  I  grew  eloquent 

My  woes  threw  a  majesty  around  me  : 

ie  in  the  solemn  dignity  of  my  grief,  and 

igued.    All  nature  seemed  to  listen,  and 

was  a  consolation  to  my  breaking  heart  in 

.pparent  respect  of  universal  silence.  When 

laintive  voice  of  my  ravmgs  grew  loud,  and 

»ed  the  watchful  seamen  above,  they  heark- 

to  them  with  reverence,  and  they  said  to 

other  in  hushed  voices,   ^*  The  Spanish 

dee  is  talking  to  the  ghosts  of  his  father, 

(}f  his  mother,  and  of  his  sister :  though  all 

lent  to  us,  he  hears  them  —  he  sees  them, 

gh  we  cannot :  poor  gentleman,  he  must 

but  he  will  go  mad  first.     I  shall  pray  for 

before  I  sleep."    Yes,  these  toil-worn  men 

for  me  —  they  had  some  conception  of  the 

m2 
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magnitude  of  my  sorrows,  and  a  deep  respect  /or 
them — for  I  suffered  alonei  and  in  mysteij. 

But  my  good  shipmates  deceived  th^niehsB* 
1  was  neither  mad  nor  likely  to  become  so.  Snek 
an  issue  to  my  sufferings  would  have  been  I 
happiness.    Alas !  my  perceptions  were  too  dii* 
tiuct,  my  memory  too  fSedthful  and  too  accuntei 
the  events  of  my  life  too  constantly  before  mei 
and  I  reasoned  upon  them  too  correctly.   Yei| 
I  was  accursed.     Hour  after  hour  I  pleaded  fv 
mercy,  but  it  was  with  a  rebellious  heart,  V» 
the  prayer  was  sterAly  refused.    Often,  in  A^ 
paroxysms  of  the  heart,  would  I  sue  for  the  Jf^ 
sence  of  an  angel,  that  I  might  confer  with  biiD) 
reason,  wrestle  with  him,  as  did  tlie  patriarcb  v 
yore,  and  prove  to  him  that  the  burdens  ^ 
upon  me  were  more  than  I  could  bear.  **  Wbfl*'' 
in  what,"  I  would  franticly  demand,  «*is  ^ 
guilt  ?    An  involuntary  aspiration  —  an  uiv^ 
pressed  thought  —  an  unbidden  flushing  of   ^ 
cheek — a  tumultuous  flashing  of  the  ^e  «*  ^ 
.these  imaginative  things,  so  struggled 
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unrBal,  are  these  my  crimes  ?  Is  it  for 
at  f  must  walk  through  my  path  in  the 
ider  the  gloomy  shadows  of  the  wings  of 
liiist  my  footsteps  are  uncertain  through 
iness  of  blood  ?  Is  it  for  these  phan- 
be  ideal,  that  my  punishment  should  be 
—my  tortures  so  real  ?" 
»t  always  alone  would  I  thus  pour  forth 
ts  of  my  despair.   Jugurtha  knew  that 

those  who  were  not  watching  on  the 
)t,  that  I  arose,  and  spoke,  and  played 
ic.  I  loved  his  mute  company.  My 
ngs  were,  to  my  feelings,  no  less  a 
when  he  listened  to  them.  Liistened 
Nay,  he  did  more;  he  replied  to 
(juently  replied  to  them,  by  the  speak- 
de  —  the  intense  look  -—  the  low,  inar- 
lurmur.  He  imderstood  me,  thoroughly 
^  me  —  not  so  much  by  my  words,  or 
nted  and  inverted  sentences,  as  by  the 
nunion  of  our  sentiments,  derived  from 

had  attempted,  and  what  we  had  suf- 
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fered  together.  He  comprehended  me  the 
— his  friendship  was  more  than  the  frien 
man. 

One  particular  night,  when  my  fever 
the  highest,  when  molten  lead  seeme< 
poured  through  my  arteries  instead  of  bl 
niv  skull  the  boiling  cauldron  from  ^ 
overflowed,  and  radiated  tlirough  my 
on  that  dire  night  of  anger,  the  onl] 
perliaps,  in  which  pure  insanity  had  : 
with  my  ravings,  [  had  fairly  exhausted 
Wretched  I  had  long  been  —  I  must  hi 
appeared  pitiable.  I  had  been  standing 
attitude  of  defiance  —  my  proud  spirit  ¥ 
denly  broken.  I  could  no  longer  keep 
erect  —  my  limbs  collapsed  together  as  i 
ileath-struggle — I  sank  on  my  knees — I 
forward — my  head  slowly  drooped  and  d 
until  my  forehead  touched  the  deck,  i 
palms  of  my  hands  alone  prevented  m; 
I)rostrate.  [n  this  humiliating,  brute-H 
tude,  I  crouched  at  the  feet  of  the  ast 
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gro.  It  bewildered  him  for  a  moment  He 
sped  his  hands  over  me  as  if  in  prayer^  and 
tears,  more  precious  than  the  costliest  oint- 
it,  fell  upon  my  debased  head, 
'or  a  short  space,  all  this  wasincomprehensi- 
toJugurtha  He  had  the  moment  before 
1  and  heard  me  speaking  with  force  and 
rgy,  calling  on  Heaven  for  the  direst  ven- 
Dceupon  the  murderer  Mantez,  and  the  next 
nent  he  saw  me  weaker  and  more  helpless 
Q  a  child.  At  first,  his  habitual  respect  for 
prevented  his  placing  his  hands  on  my 
son ;  but  this,  his  love  overcame,  and  lie 
A  me  up,  and  placed  me  tenderly  on  the 
ch  in  the  cabin,  and  then  knelt  at  my  feet. 
:h  attention,  such  affection,  I  felt  through  all 
despair.  Though  my  breathing  —  then  all 
precious  for  speech-— was  an  effort  that 
ould  scarcely  make  to  prolong  life— -that 
ith,  though  I  thought  it  would  be  my  last,  I 
i  resolved  to  coin  into  words,  wherewith  to 
ay  the  love  of  Jugurtha. 
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"  My  friend,"  said  I,  "  I  am  dying.  Be  g( 
be  kind,  to  my  sister/' 

Jugurtha  sobbed  conyulsively. 

"  Mantez  must  not  live." 

The  black  started  at  once  on  his  feet,  his  < 
shot  fire ;  he  was  glaring  a  honible  incama 
of  revenge. 

"  Jugurtha — understand,  my  friend,  he  i 
die  by  the  law.  You  can  now  write  a  little, 
talk  with  your  hands.  If  the  seas,  and 
tempest,  and  God's  lightning  spare  him, 
him  through  the  world  till  we  are  revei 
No— no — you  don't  miderstand,  Jugurtlia ; 
him  till  he  is  hung  —  hung  —  hung  !  Yoi 
find  much  honest  buckra  men  to  help  you.' 

Jugurtha's  countenance  fell,  and  he  shoe 
head,  and  then  came  and  passed  his  hand  t 
fro  over  my  breast.  I  well  knew  the  meani 
his  action,  and  I  replied  to  it.  ^^  No,  Jugu 
there  is  now  no  comfort  for  me ;"  and, 
from  physical  weakness  than  disinclinatk 
converse,   i   relapsed  into  silence.      Yet^ 
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^ort  at  conversation  had  relieved  me  —  liad 
dispelled,  in  some  measure,  the  death-like  torpor 
^  had  been  creeping  over  my  body. 

Seeing  that  I  spoke  no  more,  the  n^ro  quietly 

withdrew ;  but  very  shortly  re-appeared,  witii  a 

vb&glass,  and  a  case-bottle  of  rum.    lliis  act, 

io  Uttle  in  imison  with  the  exalted  tone  of  my 

feefings — this  kind  and  homely  idea  of  Jugurtha 

to  give  warmth  and  comfort  to  my  heart,  almost 

called  a  smile  to  my  countenance,  but  I  only 

Implied  to  the  well-intentioned  act  by  a  gentle 

diake  of  the  head.      Thus  disappointed,  he 

'^Bmoved  it,  with  a  look  of  great  annoyance  and 

Uioertitude.      However,  he  still  stood  silently 

i^car  me,  no  doubt  deeply  pondering  as  to  the 

>K>aiuier  in  which  he  could  convey  consolation. 

Unwilling  to  let  him  suppose  that  I  was  un- 

ixiiDdfid  of  his  presence,  I  again  addressed  him, 

^  using  the  kindest  tone  that  I  could  assume, 

■•y> "  My  dear  Jugurtha,  go  sleep  —  turn  into 

jour  hammock  —  I  thank  you  with  all  my  soul, 

^  you  cannot  bring  comfort  to  me.     1  shall 

m5 
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never  know  comfort  so  long  as  Mantez  bves,  ^ 
myself  either/' 

The  la&t  sentence  I  uttered  in  a  tone  so  toWj 
that  at  first  I  felt  assured  that  my  companicni 
could  not  have  heard  it ;  but  he  replied  to  it  in 
a  maimer  so  singular,  and  yet  so  apposite,  that 
I  immediately  concluded  that  he  had.  Dot  I 
deceived  myself  greatly. 

He  drew  his  long  knife  from  his  bosom,  &^ 
placed  it  in  my  hands. 

"  What  am  I  to  understand  from  this?"  «« 
1,  taking  the  deadly  instrument,  and  grasping 
eagerly  in  my  hand. 

He  looked  all  animation  in  a  moment ;  ^ 
witli  his  right  liand  closed,  struck  himself  "^ 
lently  on  liis  left  breast,  and  then  pointed  eag^ 
to  the  sea. 

^'  And  does  this  poor^  uneducated  negro,' 
reflected,  "  reproach  me  with  the  want  of  1 
Roman  virtue?    Does  he  think  that  it  is  tii 
for  me  to  die,  and  that  I  dare  not  ?    Does 
hold  me  coward  ?    The  act  is  easy-—  the  tran 
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tion  gentle— and  if  I  die,  in  an  instant  I  should 
i^w  all.     Ay,  that  is  the  forbidden  fruit  of . 
imowledlge — but  forbidden  only  to  the  dastard." 
^od  then  1  fell  to  perusing  the  blade  with  a 
avage  avidity,  and  scrutinizing  the  point  of  the 
weapon.     The  action  was  pleasing  to  me.     I 
dMD  mancEUvred  and  flourished  it,  and  thrust 
with  it  at  the  empty  air.     I  began  to  fancy,  in 
my  ravings,  that  Mantez  was  before  me — ^it  was 
a  delightful,  yet  a  perilous,  a  pernicious  pas- 
time.   One  horrible  thought  was  &st  engender- 
ing another —  my  senses  again  began  to  reel; 
ttd  it  is  probable,  in  the  mere  wantonness  of 
my  illusions,  that  1  had  aimed  a  blow  at  my 
<"*&  bosom,  for  1  found  my  uplifted  hand  sud- 
denly grasped,  and  the  dagger  wrested  from  me, 
by  Jugurtha.   This  violent  action  recalled  me  at 
^^^  from  my  wanderings.  I  smiled  faintly,  and 
^^  "  I  meant  myself  no  harm,  Jugurtha ;  but 
^e  knife  is  as  well  with  you  as  with  me.''    He 
^^k  liis  head,  and  put  it  up  carefully  in  its 
^^^ual  resting-place,  in  his  bosom,  and  again 


-  TT--.    T-Jjc    I   r-^1   isto   a   deep  fit  of  ^* 

.r*-  ^Tas-  fc^r^wc"  -C  ihi*  missioD  longer  th*i 
>r:-  r-  2*1-:  ▼:-rr  re  a^:ain  appeared,  hem 
i-T'i  v"^  ihb  1,:^^  finilv  Bible  of  tlie  Ameri 

iH   -iiir^ji.  "i;^  .-:f^T'i>?  vf  the  covers  strong!; 

•isie.  ::  :r*B*»  izc  "iz-e  massive  volume  openini 
«n:   -.„•:    r.c  :la^p».     He  placed  it  beside  m* 

K  "lit  s.  £u  ■*".':::  is  auoh  awe  as  if  he  ta< 
>-^s  rAac-i^v  -Be  c£  his  fetishes,  crossed  b 
urn<    :vwr  ::is   Dr?asC«  bowed  profouDdly,  a» 

^*V~'^c  :i2us  ^u^t  him  to  bring  the  only  coO 
^.Yt-f  r  ?  Buc  I  leit  not  then  the  depth  of  ti 
lt.-vic8:-kizKinies&«  nor  the  beauty  of  this  sblei: 
act.  For  some  nxwaents  I  even  regarded  f 
sacred  book  with  indifference,  and  when  I  c 
touch  it,  I  opened  it  carelessly  and  mechanical] 
but  my  eyes  fell  on  a  line,  and  a  verse,  and 
chapter,  that  no  person  on  earth  shall  ever  i 
duce  me  to  indicate.  Let  it  be  sufficient  to  si 
that  it  gave  a  new  directioD  to  my  feelings- 
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^^  life  to  my  frame — another  tone  to  my  clia^ 
ncter;  and  the  next  morning  I  arose  with  lesi 
^f)  but  a  more  obdurate  heart.  —  I  should 
'^'^  read  on  —  and  would  not. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

TIME  I  DISCOVER  TO  BE    THE  GREAT  WORKEK^ 
MIRACLES.       SELF    AND    SUITE    RESHIP  TH^ 
SKLVK.S.      I  FIKD  THE  LAST  STEP  THAT  I  Hi^ 
TAKEN  TO  BE  A  SLIPPERY  ONE 

Bur  I  speak  not  of  my  sister.  She  avoic^ 
mc ;  doubtless,  but  the  strange  and  unnatu. 
fires  tliat  too  oflen  lighted  up  my  eyes  alaraC 
or  displeased  her.  She  feared  incipient  insanJ 
When  we  were  together,  she  was  unifbn^ 
kind  and  gentle.  Oh !  too  gentle.  Had 
been  of  one  faith,  as  of  one  psirentage,  e 
would  have  endeavoured  to  have  poured  up 
my  agitated  soul  die  consolations  of  religio 
but  at  this  blessed  source  of  hope,  tlie  cmi 
fountain  for  the  wretched,  she  dared  not  drir 
with  nie.     Pitying  me,  she  left  me  much  alone 
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^ith  every  soul  on  board  she  became  the 
t^ial  &yourite.  Even  her  timidity  seemed  to 
^^JBase  the  respect  of  the  ship's  company.  The 
^^^umption,  on  her  part,  of  the  airs  and  the 
^^^^aceful  assurance  of  a/^/t/  matire,  I  observed, 
^^th  some  pain,  were  giving  an  independence  to 
^^r  carriage  and  manners,  that,  though  beautiful 
^^  contemplate,  might  be  hereafter  detrimental 
^^  her  womanly  deportment. 

But  though  she  so  easily  conformed  to  the 
lingular  circumstances  by  which  she  was  sur- 
>oanded,and  had  a  smile  for  every  joke,  and  the 
Uand  look  of  approbation  for  every  kindness  of 
the  hardy  seamen,  when  she  thought  herself  un- 
observed, she  was  not  cheerful,  not  even  con- 
teuted.     In  the  deep  silence  of  night,  I  could, 
for  hours,   hear  her  low,  and  half-suppressed 
sobbings.     But  why  dwell  so  long  upon  these 
few  weeks  of  misery  ?     We  needed  action ;  we 
Deeded  excitement  from  without,  and  it  came 
too  soon. 
The  American  captain  had  given  up  to  us 
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wholly  and  unconditionally,  the  use  and  occu 
tion  of  the  principal  cabin.  It  is  true,  that;  he 
dined  and  took  coiFee  with  us  every  day,  but;  i^ 
did  so  merely  as  a  mark  of  respect,  and  not  flUi* 
right;  but,  after  seven  in  the  evening,  we  sai* 
him  no  more  until  the  next  day.  The  mp^^ 
minded  American  made  no  parade  of  genero^^^  > 
for  when  I  spoke  to  him  of  the  ample  rem' 
ration  it  was  my  intention  to  make  to  him  fbr^ 
much  inconvenience  I  and  mine  had  put 
to,  and  the  many  sacrifices  that  he  had  made 
our  comforts,  he  did  not  reject  my  promises 
the  proud  air  of  a  man  that  is  doing  a 
action.  As  an  act  of  justice^  he  aUowed 
remuneration  was  due  to  him,  and  that, 
the  opportunity  offered,  he  would  receive  i 
though  he  was  well  content^  on  the  other 
that  it  should  be  considered^  and  remain,  aa 
act  of  humanity,  the  reward  of  which  he 
search  for  only  in  his  own  botcm.  With 
amiable  understanding  we  met  each  other 
out  embarrassment,  though  our  auBfiHtunee  aad 
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sorrows  always  induced  him  to  treat  us  with 
^pect  that  his  republican  spirit  would  have 
?(j  to  the  highest  grade  of  feudal  nobility. 
?  were  fast  approaching  the  cooler  latitudes 
16  south,  and  preparations  were  being 
ly  made  to  contest  with  the  huge  sperm 
when,  on  one  particular  Sunday  evening, 
not  retire  from  our  cabin  so  early  as  was 
Qt.  I  had  induced  him  to  talk  of  himself, 
^ke  to  me  of  his  comfortable  abode  at 
—  of  his  acres,  leased  out  a  few  leagues 
west?7ard  of  his  native  town  — of  his 
o  cheerful  progress— of  his  present  happy 
3,  and  his  unclouded  future  prospects, 
dl  this,  made  me  miserable;  but  I  still 
3n  the  recital.  He  spoke  next  with  all  a 
energy,  and  all  a  husband's  pride,  of  his 
ill  wife,  and  of  his  lovely,  his  more  than 
children.  Though  thousands  of  miles  of 
ind  treacherous  waters  were  between  him 
e  objects  of  his  love,  his  whole  soul  was 
He  with  them;  he  grew  rapt,  inspired. 
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as  he  continued  tx>  qwdk;  be  Mowed  than, 

how  fervently  he  hlwwfi  UMm,  and  Ihiww 

Author  of  all  Hfiwingi  far  Hm  overflowing 

piness.    He  took  us bj lorpriae — eveiyieB 

of  joy  becama  a  ■ong  of  praiae,  every  aapii 

a  soul-fraught  prayer — and  yet^  there  w 

cant  about  this  man.    As  he  was  carried 

by  his  pure  domeetie  fadings,  the  tears  stn 

down  his  embrowned  cheeks;  and,  wh 

could  no  longer  fa^l  words  of  his  own  in 

to  vent  his  gratitude  and  thanhsgivini 

getting  at  once  a&  distincticnis  of  peno 

fiadths,  and  of  nations^  he  said  solemnly^ 

the  Lord's  Day  eve^  let  us  pray*" 

The  appeal  was  too  sadden  and  too  ge 
be  resisted.  Honoria  and  myself  kmll 
beside  him.  Yes,  the  strietly-edueataA 
and  the  episcopal  Fratsstanty  knelt  andk^ 
their  thoug|hts  to  Ileeven  on  the  pnyseii 
new-light  melliodisti  but  Ike 
honest  one— far  it  was  from  an 
pbus,  and  a  grsisM  kaart.  ^ 

When  the  good  e^ilaiB  arose  fipoBa:!!! 
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^  looked  embarrassed.  He  stammeredy  and 
^  to  apologize.  *^  Signors,**  said  he,  hesi- 
tiDglj,  "  I  was  carried  away  by  my  feelings 
en  i  thought  of  my  dear  Mary  —  forget  this 
liKtion/' 

*  When/'  said  I,  laying  my  hand  kindly  upon 
arm,  **  when  will  you  have  the  courage  to  be 
y  brave  ?  The  courage  not  to  be  ashamed 
mir  best  actions  ?" 

le  grasped  my  hand  affectionately,  and  left 

cabin. 

lie  sun  had  set — ^the  short  twilight  of  these 

e  atmospheres  was  darkmng  into  night  — 

e  was   a   solemnity  in  the  gloom   stealing 

*  the  cabin,  in  holy  unison  with  the  pious 
e  in  which  we  had  been  just  engaged.  Yet 
ill  not  on  the  countenance  of  Honoria  —  for 

was  hastily,  and  in  a  perturbed  manner, 
iting  her  beads.  Unheeded,  I  disturbed 
not  in  her  rapid  devotions ;  but,  when  she 
finished,  I  placed  myself  quietly  by  her  side, 
merely  pronounced  her  name. 
Honoria." 
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"  What  would  you,  my  brother  ?*' 

"  You  seemed  troubled." 

"  I  fear  me  I  have  grievously  simied.  I 
prayed  with  a  heretic,  and  may  God  forgiv 
my  heart  was  with  his  prayer  !" 

"  W^hy  do  you  think  that  you  have 
ned?" 

"  Can  you  ask.  Ardent  ?  What  would 
been  the  good  padre's  anger,  how  great  ^ 
have  been  my  penance,  did  he  but  know  c 
backsliding — would  that  I  could  this  mc 
confess  to  some  father  of  my  church,  and  r 
my  heart  from  this  dreadful  impiety  !" 

"  Confess  now." 

**  Alas  !  my  brother,  you  mock  me." 

"  You  ask  for  a  father  to  whom  to  co 
I  will  show  you  one  — the  kindest,  the  bes 

most    glorious,   the   most  powerful,   the 
merciful— our  heavenly  Fatlier  —  the  Patl 
us  all.     Now,  my  Honoria,  kneel,  and  a 
to  Him,  dread  P&rent  of  us  all !" 

Slie  knelt,  and  clasped  her  hands  anc 
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™^  her  beautifiil  eyes.  She  was  as  silent 
*«as  motionless  as  the  cold  statue  of  monu* 
^tal  marble. 

At  length  I  broke  this  silence,  and  said  to  her, 
I'th  all  gentleness,  '*  My  sister,  do  you  con- 
«?" 

"  I  have  no  words,  O  my  brother." 
**  I  thought  so  —  I  thought  so,  dearest  Ho« 
ria;  I  saw  the  action  —  I  participated  in  the 
L    I  will  give  the  deed  words  —  repeat  after 


B." 


i  had  described  the  act  she  had- committed  in 
e  simplest  language,  Honoria  repeating  after 
Bword  for  wonl;  but,  when  I  proceeded  to 
i  pardon  for  it  as  criminal,  she  rose  from  her 
ees,  and  said  tremulously,  ^'  Ardent,  this  is 
absurdity.  It  seems  to  me  that  I  have  not 
ned  before  God,  though  I  have  greatly  sinned 
ore  his  holy  church." 

^  Yes,  my  Honoria;  it  is  an  absurdity ;  God 
1  his  church  are  at  variance.  To  which  will 
I  adhere?" 
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<<  You  search  me  to  the  heart.    Can  I  hen' 
tate? — I  have  not  sinned." 

^^  Embrace  me,  my  own  Honoria— now,  noir, 
as  heretofore,  you  will  no  longer  refuse  to  pnf 
with  your  heretic  brother  —  henceforward  «• 
must  be  far  dearer  to  each  other  than  we  jet 
have  been,  and  still  neither  of  us  be  an  i^KMtate 
to  our  faiths.  Before  our  hearts  and  our  aflec- 
tions  were  united  —  now  our  souls,  firom  their 
highest  aspirations  to  their  lowest  cadences,  tiill 
be  in  hannony  together.  I  can  now  speak  to 
you  freely,  unreservedly ;  let  us  share  togedier 
every  thought,  every  emotion/' 

^*  As  brother  and  sister  should.^' 

"  Most  siurely,  Honoria ;  as  brother  oi 
sister  should  —  you  say  rightly  —  what  tie  eu 
be  dearer,  holier  ?—  there  seems  to  me  no  oAev 
necessary  to  make  all  the  bliss  to  me  heie  ^ 
earth  which  I  am  capable  of  enjoying." 

**  My  fisither  and  my  mother   had,  I  bi** 
heard,  each  of  them,  brotiiers  and  sistenu" 
What   of  that?     They  were   nanr  « 
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^ly  thrown  together  by  destiny  as  we 
'  been.  It  seems  to  me  as  if  all  living  but 
^]yes  were  hurried  into  oblivion,  leaving  us 
;  for,  wherever  we  appear,  death  strikes 
phantly.  Vou  no  longer,  Honoria,  fear 
lunion  with  me  in  prayer;  no  longer  do 
recoil  to  kneel  with  the  heretic  brother: 
fore  let  us  each,  after  our  own  peculiar 
I,  pray  in  silence  that  the  doom  may  pass 
this  good  and  just  man,  who  has  so  cha< 
y  sheltered  us,  and  that  neither  he  nor  his 
pay  the  penalty  that  seems  so  fiitally  at- 
d  to  my  presence/' 

Is  not  this  superstition?— Yet, nevertheless, 
lear  Ardent,  it  assumes  not  only  a  pious 
a  generous  and  noble  form  —  I  will  join 

ike  not  to  dwell  long  upon  sacred  subjects, 
highly-wrought  feelings  must  always  lead 
ir  to  despair  or  to  religion,  when  Hope 
s  the  mourning  train  that  follows  the  hearse 
or  happiness  to  the  tomb. 
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HoDoria  and  I  retirtnl  to  our  cots  that  sabbatz;^ 
eve  more  composed  than  we  had  yet  been  sii 
our  flight  from  the  slaughter- ship. 

Who  shall  doubt  that  there  be  efEcacj  m 
prayer  ?  Conscient^e,  in  its  thunders,  that  iff 
heard  only  in  the  vaults  of  the  shivering  heirti 
cries  "  pray."  \\'here  is  the  religion,  howeicr 
false,  that  does  not,  simulating  the  Ofif ,  the  onlj 
holy  and  the  true  —  where  i««  the  religion  tW 
calls  not  upon  its  votaries  —  whether  it  be  firaD 
the  solemn  cathedral  dome,  from  the  rural  spifft 
from  the  minaret,  from  the  idol-temple,  or  iron 
the  desert  rock  —  to  pray  and  to  praise  ?  It  ii 
the  cry  of  universal  nature,  altogether  distiDct 
from  the  dogmas  of  a  fiaith,  or  the  absurditieirf 
a  creed.  But  we  have,  in  the  inspired  writingii 
the  assurance  multiplied  to  us  in  its  hloKti 
pages,  that  it  is  prayer,  and  prayer  only,  tW 
can  wrestle  successfully  with  the  giant  FBte,iv 
work  out  tlie  miracles  of  a  terrestrial  as  veD^ 
an  eternal  salvation.  What  a  sublime  scheB* 
of  love !  —  of  a  love  that  seems  even  to  diff^ 
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iod  tx)  reign,  oyer  power !  Let  us  contemplate 
Ar  a  moment  the  glorious  efficacy  of  the  petitions 
of  a  joung  and  innocent  heart  changing  the 
foipoBes  of  tiie  else  Immutable! — this  is  a 
dniog  but  a  pious  reflection,  for  similar  in- 
teces  of  ibe  soul-supporting  fitct  abound  in 
the  Holy  records. 

•  The  generous  American  and  his  crew  escaped. 
The  very  next  day,  and  before  they  had  struck 
t  angle  fish,  we  fell  in  with  a  vessel  that 
had  completely  made  her  cargo,  and  was  pre- 
pirisg  to  bear  up  for  some  port  in  the  northern 
put  of  New  Zealand,  to  refit  for  the  long 
voyage,  and  take  on  board  two  or  three  pas- 
sengers for  America.    This  was  an  opportunity 
itot  to  be  lost.    It  would  have  been  a  scul  waste 
tf  time  and  of  our  young  lives  to  have  spent 
two  and  perhaps  three  years  in  acquiring  the 
knowledge  of  how  properly  to  harpoon,  play 
Mth,  and  spear  sperm-wliales — ^to  cut  up  blub- 
^er,  head-up  casks  of  oil,  and  clean  whalebone. 
First  of  all,  we  took  leave  of  the  crew  indi- 

VOL.  II.  N 
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vidually,  for  there  was  not  a  man  on  board  oi 
her  whose  friendship  we  had  not  gained.  I  muai 
candidly  confess  that,  of  my  party  quarrfe 
I  was  last  in  favour.  Jugurtha,  and  the  do| 
Bounder,  had  about  equal  suffrages  for  carryin| 
the  first  place  in  the  affections  of  the  Americai 
seamen  ;  but  I  think,  if  it  had  been  put  to  th^ 
vote,  the  dog-fanciers  would  have  carried  iti 
Honoria,  or  the  young  don,  as  she  was  univer 
sally  called,  they  dared  not  love  so  much,  on  ac- 
count  of  the  wonder  and  respect  with  which  sbi 
liad  inspired  them.  I  was,  myself,  pitied  i 
great  deal,  and  was  thought,  when  I  first  joined 
them,  to  be  a  little  crazed  with  my  misfor- 
tunes. 

I  did  not  leave  them  before  drawing  a  vei] 
handsome  set  of  bills  upon  our  firm,  payable  a) 
vny  old  master's,  Messrs.  FUck  and  Co.,  Loth- 
bury,  directiug,  of  their  proceeds,  that  one 
hundred  pounds  should  be  divided  among  th 
crew.  Another  hundred  I  destined  to  be  ap« 
portioned  among  the  surgeon,  and  first  and  second 
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tei  in  proportion^  suitable  to  their  grades, 
a  third  hundred,  I,  after  much  trouble  and 
Y  entreaties,  forced  upon  Captain  Darkins. 
are  always  excessively  liberal  when  we 
iDcertain  that  we  have  got  any  thing  to 

kving  made  all  these  arrangements,  there 
(till  another  difficulty  to  be  surmounted,  the 
Irawal  of  Jugurtha  and  the  dog  from  their 
shipmates.  Not  that  either  of  these  two 
riant  personages  were  willing  to  abandon 
brtunes,  which  is  a  very  appropriate  term 
.  succession  of  miseries;  but  that  the 
icans  wished  to  retain  them.  At  last, 
s  obliged  to  come  to  a  compromise,  by 
ig  the  choice  of  their  destination  to  the 
«  contended  for.  As  far  as  respected  oiio 
^se,  the  question  was  soon  decided. 
I^ill  you  go  with  us,  Jugurtha,  to  be  ship- 
:ed  again,  or  stay  with  your  new  friends  ?" 
reproved  me  for  this  indiscreet  question, 
mute  manner,  most  eloquently.    He  stood 

n2 
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motionless,  for  a  thort  tpaoe^  between  1 
parties.  I  tbougbt  tiiat  he  hesitated.  11 
thought  that  he  had  yielded.  One  droll  ^ 
knowing  that  Jugnrtfaa  had  a  little  jdo 
the  fiiintest  predilection  in  the  world  i 
saccharine  alodid,  so  ill-uaed  by  being 
syllabled  into  the  word  *'  rum,"  amtbu 
affording  him  an  occasional  glance  at  i 
filled  with  it,  as  a  aovt  of  a  bait,  or  a 
weight,  thrown  into  the  equally-halancec 
that  should  make  the  one  on  his  side  pse 
ate. 

This  by-play  amused  the  little  knQ* 
men  among  which  it  was  acting,  and  eai 
of  them  to  say,  ^  If  the  dknt  sncmb 
not  know,  if  so  be  how  hell  cast  Ih 
head  to  port  or  to  staiboard,  in  tide  haiji 
d*  ye  see^  when  he  only  jist  gets  a  {^nyi 
stuff;  if  ye'd  ol^p  it  under  hii  smellflf  H 
cast  to  us  in  a  piarveUoaa  imqiorlBl  fep| 
him  take  a  whiff,  gSadwri^h  Dt^imgotm 

This  mitbtepk  lapsed  citlwr  •  Ingj 
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9Qile  to  ghow  itself  on  the  features  of  all  present^ 
^  the  exception  of  the  negro^  who  advanced 
awards  the  man  with  the  bottle^  and  seized  it. 
iere  was  a  momentary  shout  of  triumph 
Kmg  the  seamen,  and  a  qualm  of  disappoint- 
nt  at  my  own  heart.  Neither  the  one  nor 
'■  other  was  permitted  a  long  existence, 
tead  of  carrying  the  neck  of  the  bottle  to  his 
nth,  he  dashed  its  body  against  the  bulwark, 
1  then,  drawing  himself  up  proudly,  and 
aching  his  huge  fists  in  a  threatening  man- 
',  he  cast  a  look  of  demoniac  ugliness  and 
m  upon  his  tempters.  He  looked  as  if  he 
bed  to  do,  singly,  immediate  battle  upon  the 
)le.  Having  thus  fully  made  himself  under- 
)d,  he  turned  his  back  upon  them  abruptly, 
i  advancing  to  where  Honoria  and  myself 
"e  standing,  he  knelt  before  us,  and  seizing  a 
id  of  each,  he  bent  over  them  and  wept, 
to  one  after  spoke  to  him  about  deserting  us. 
tj  since  they  despaired  for  the  black,  they  pe- 
oned  for  the  dog.     My  reply  was  short 
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''  My  friends,  give  him  the  liberty  of  the 
and  keep  him  if  you  can."  They  agn 
this;  and  we  then,  Honoria  and  mysell 
pared  to  descend  into  the  boat.  Jugurtl 
already  placed  himself  in  it,  in  order  to 
himself  that  we  should  not  be  separated, 
hide  his  emotion.  After  taking  a  moet 
tionate  leave  of  the  officers  and  men,  i 
scended  with  Captain  Darkins  into  the  bo 
was  to  put  us  on  board  the  "  Lively  Sallj 
We  had  not  pulled  many  yards  from  th 
before  the  negro  missed  his  canine  comj 
He  stood  up,  and  giving  one  of  his  t 
howls,  we  heard  it  answered  by  sho 
laughter,  mingled  with  the  sounds  of  con 
and  the  dog  was  with  us  in  a  moment, 
was  no  bustle^  nor  any  thing  resembling 
gentlemanly  fussiness,  about  this  act  of  Bo 
he  climbed  into  the  boat  leisurely,  and  sal 
self  very  gravely  down  in  the  head-sheet 
did  not,  by  shaking  himself,  show  any  disf 
to  free  himself  from  the  moisture  with 
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be  izad  encumbered  himself.  He  had  too  much 
potiteoesB  to  make  the  boat  either  his  dressing 
or  his  drying  room. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

WE  FIND  OUIISELVR8  NOT  IN  A  LAND  FLOWINS 
WITH  MILK  AND  ORE,  BUT  IN  A  PLACE  ES- 
DUKDAXT  IN  GREASE  AND  OIL.  MOCH  TIME 
OCCUPIED  IN  PASTIME,  AND  SETKBAr.  VSET 
GOOD  IMITATIONS  OF  MODERN  HELLS,  WHILST 
MOST  PART  OF  THE  CREW  OF  THK  *'  LITSLY 
SALLY*'  ARE  ACTIVE  IN  PLAYING  THE  PART 
OF    DEVILS. 

Behold  us  all  on  the  greasy  decks  of  the 
^'  Lively  Sally."  The  prospect  was  discou- 
raging ;  but,  before  we  had  time  to  beeome 
aware  of  all  its  di9agr4mai$^  we  retired  to  the 
cabin,  and  Captain  Darkins  related  our  story  at 
length.  It  impressed  the  captain  of  the  ^'  lively 
Sally,"  Nathaniel  Sillis,  with  terror  and  asto- 
nishment ;  but  he  did  not  seem  to  be  so  fully 
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imbued  with  commiseration  for  us  as  we  were 

W  to  expect  He  was  evidently,  what  is  called, 

a  hard  man.     He  had  a  very  proper  detestation 

^  villaoj,  but  he  had  no  idea  that  that  detes- 

^00  should  cost  him  money.     Virtues  of  all 

*ids  were  always  to  be  admired,  but  the Je  only 

*<9re  to  be  adopted  which  were  not  expensive. 

tie  swore  heartily  at  Don   Mantez    and  the 

Spanish  ship,  had  horrible  misgivings  as  to  the 

^  of  those  who  were  left  on  board  of  her,  and 

^  great  many  expressions  of  pity  for  ourselves. 

But  who  would  become  security  for  our  passage- 

xioney  ?     He  was  sure  that  I  could  not  be  cer- 

^  if  there  were  assets  enough  in  the  hands 

rf  our  various  correspondents,  should  all  my 

^tWs  wealth  be  lost  in  the  Spanish  vessel,  to 

Deet  our  outstanding  debts,  much  less  to  leave 

^  surplus  with  which  to  answer  any  bills  that  I 

^lught  draw  on  any  of  the  capitals  of  Europe. 

These  remarks  were  the  more  impleasant  to 
^i  as  they  were  not  wholly  void  of  foundation, 
^  1  was  too  proud  to  make  a  useless  appeal  to 

n5 
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his  generosity.     Captain  Darkins  did  wliat  i2€ 
could  to  re-assure  liim,  but  it  was  evident  ttu/ 
he  wanted  some  security  more  tangible  than 
asseverations  of  our  respectability,  and  patlietv 
narrations  of  our  misfortunes.    Thus,  it  aeemeiil 
that  whilst  he  was  lavishing  his  sympathy  iqioB 
us,  and  in  the  midst  of  all  his  professions  of  Is 
anlour  in  the  cause  of  the  unfortunate,  he  hil 
made  up  his  mind,  and  was  on  the  point  of 
turning  us  out  of  his  vessel,  with  the  prospect 
of  a  confinement  of  two  or  three  years  on  boini 
uf  the  "  Mary  Ann." 

In  the  midst  of  this  perplexity,  and  even  aflff 
he  had  hinted  to  us  that  he  was  quite  ready  to 
see  us,  accompanied  by  his  deepest  commiiert' 
tion,  over  his  ship's  side,  a  light,  not  of  bo* 
manity,  but  of  intelligence,  came  over  his  btfd 
features,  and  he  plucked  me  aside,  into  ^ 
corner  of  the  cabin,  and  thus  addressed  me. 

'^  I  say,  Mr.  BngUsher,  respectiiig  this  ^ 
sage-money ;  I  calculate  that  I  shall  nol  ^ 
deprived qf  my  heart's  banquet  in  doing  agoo' 
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IS  touching  this  here  passage-money. 
esienee  of  moralUy  to  do  good.  Now 
nigger  of  youm  looks  a  handsome, 
Lnimal  enough  — worth  seven  hundred 
ivery  coin  of  it.  I  touches  at  Rio  — 
in  the  market  in  the  twinkling  of  an 
I  eye.  Jist  give  us  a  bit  of  security 
1  paper,  for  the  lad,  and  then  we  shall 
erms,  wnd  I  be  the  kumbk  instrument, 
mda  of  divine  Providence,  of  enabling 
wiih  the  guilty,  and  reward  my  oum 
doing  good  to  my  fellow-creahgree.'' 
rofessor  of  noble  sentiments  had  two 
3th  of  them  abominable  —  the  voice 
id  the  voice  natural ;  the  words  that 
d  in  the  voice  ethical,  I  have  denoted 
;  and  this  voice  was  sonorously  snuffled 
liis  nose;  the  other  voice  was  rasped 
lis  teeth ;  and,  until  you  were  accus- 
it,  gave  that  shivering  sensation  that 
m  one  unexpectedly  hears  a  saw  being 
I  with  a  file.    I  had  before  heard  words 
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of  execration  and  blasphemy,  but,  altogether, 
this  speech  of  Nathaniel  Sillis,  commander  and 
part-owner  of  the  "  Lively  Sally,"  was  the  most 
horrible,  both  as  to  matter  and  to  manner,  that 
ever  grated  upon  my  ears.  My  astonishment 
has  since  been,  that  I  did  not  knock  him  down 
uix)n  the  spot.  I  turned  my  back  upon  him 
with  disgust,  and,  advancing  to  Captain  Dar- 
kins,  I  coldly  said,  "  I  am  sure  that  your  friend 
and  myself  will  never  agree.  I  and  mine,  I  fear, 
must  still  longer  trespass  upon  your  humanity." 
As  we  were  now  seriously  preparing  to  de- 
part, the  skipper  of  the  "  Lively  Sally"  seemed 
as  loth  tliat  we  should  go,  as  imwilling  that  we 
should  stay,  without  some  security  as  to  repay- 
ment. He  therefore  begged  us  not  to  make  up 
our  determination  so  hastily;  and  said  that, 
perhaps  I  or  my  brother  might  have  some  loote 
coin  about  our  persons,  snufl9ing  out,  ai  a 
termination  to  his  speech,  in  his  voice  ethical, 
*that  *'  his  heart  yearned  to  assist  the  unfbr- 
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Upon  thisy  we  began  the  undignified  process 
<^  searching  our  own  persons.  The  return,  I 
hfe  DO  doubt,  would  have  been  **  tnl,*  for  in 
ie  late  terrible  scenes  in  which  we  had  been 
ctors,  money  was  the  last  thing  that  entered 
to  our  consideration.  And  yet,  it  was  a  foolish 
Brsight,  for  we  had  had  out  of  the  spirit- room 
chest  of  doubloons  on  the  night  before  the 
mbat  on  board  our  ship,  for  the  purpose  of  re- 
irding  our  own  adherents  and  bribing  others 
the  crew.  It  was  very  apparent  that  money 
e  had  not  now ;  and  thus  the  disinterested 
ish  of  Natlianiel,  of  succouring  the  unfortu- 
ite,  seemed  very  likely  to  be,  in  our  instance, 
^ted. 

In  the  midst  of  this  unpoetical  operation, 
iptain  Darkins  spoke  suddenly — *^  I  am  a  dolt 
ttx  ass,  not  to  have  thought  of  it  before.  You 
low,  captain,  that  I  have  no  hard  dollars  to 
are;  for  the  little  cash  that  I  have  brought 
th  me  will  be  no  more  than  sufficient  for  the 
e  of  the  ship,  wherever  we  may  refit,  through 


278  OUTWARD  BOUND. 

the  winter.     But  surely  my  security  is  good.   I 
will  give  it  you  willingly.'* 

I  could  only  express  my  gratitude  by  grasp- 
ing his  hard  hand  affectionately.  Honoria  did 
more;  she  nearly  betrayed  her  sex  by  kissing 
the  honest  tar  fervently.  Indeed,  our  emotion 
quite  embarrassed  the  noble-minded  American. 

This  little  scene  caused  Nathaniel  to  get  up 
his  snuffle.  '^  I  asseverate,  and  I  swamp,  and  I 
swear,  that  actions  like  your*s,  Captain  Daikin% 
are  almighty  good  for  the  heart — it  is  a  ban- 
ket: I  shares  in  your  virtuous  emotions^  and 
will  lend  a  wiUing  hand  to  partake  in  the  good 
deed  of  assisting  the  destitute.  Yes,  I  will  take 
your  security  for  the  expenses  this  unfortonato 
party  are  likely  to  incur  on  board  the  *  livdy 
Sally/  that  I  wish  to  make  mighty  consideraUy 
like  the  temple  of  benevolence." 

So^  after  this,  the  professor  of  generosity  and. 
the  unprofessing  generous  went  to  wori^  in 
true  spirit  of  barter.    Nathaniel  wished  us 
pay  for  the  whole  of  our  pasnge  to  New  Yi 
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^ever  we  might  land,  be  knowing  that  I 
d  to  be  placed  on  shore  in  the  nearest 
blf  civilized  place  at  which  we  might 
However,  our  cause  was  in  good  hands, 
^sult  of  the  conference  was,  that  we  were 
f  so  much  monthly,  and  to  be  put  on 
any  other  vessel  at  any  time  that  I  should 
id  it,  or  any  where  on  shore,  if  it  were  at 
icticable.  Captain  Darkins  becoming  se- 
»  that  is,  undertaking  to  pay  the  bills, 
aterest  on  the  same,  I  should  draw  for  our 
modations,  in  the  event  of  their  being  dis- 
red.  Nathaniel  was  exceedingly  careful 
iself  all  through  the  performance  of  this 
crested  deed  of  benevolence, 
en  aU  this  was  arranged,  written,  and 
1,  and  the  chuckle  of  successful  avarice 
little  subsided  on  the  features  of  our  new 
D,  he  was  now  extremely  anxious  that 
08  should  return  to  his  own  vessel.  But 
was  another  contention  to  be  fought  be- 
them.    It  was  on  a  subject  that  I  should 
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have  overlooked,  and  yet  a  most  important  OD^ 
for  my  sister  especially— -that  is  — the  nato» 
and  extent  of  our  accommodations.  On  m 
pointy  our  good  friend  left  nothing  to  the  chaoee 
of  cavil  hereafter.  He  insisted  upon  our  sedng 
and  taking  immediate  possession  of  our  n- 
spective  sleeping  berths.  All  this  annoyed  (W 
disinterested  friend  most  wonderfully. 

"  Now,  signor,"  said  the  good  Darkins  to  ^ 
emphatically,  **  you  know  exactly  your  rigW*» 
and  from  what  I  have  seen  of  your  charact0^9 
believe  you  to  be  the  man  that  will  maint^ 
them.     I  do  not  know  how  it  is — I  am  not  u^ 
to  be  down-he€ui;ed  —  but  I  feel  unaccoimta'^ 
sorrowful  at  parting  with  you,  and  that  ang^ 
your  beautiful  young  brother.     I  reproach  mj 
self.     1  do,  indeed,  my  good  signors,  I  repnMi^ 
myself,  and  bitterly  too^  that  I  did  not  mali 
efforts  more  strenuous  to  ascertain  the  &te  d 
your  family  and  friends  in  that  ark  of  carnage 
the  Spanish  sixty-four.    To  my  latest  hour  J 
shall  think  myself  less  than  mao^  when  I  ft* 
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^^mber  that  1  saw  your  sister,  the  victim  of 

^eir  diabolical  cruelty,  swinging  at  the  yard- 

^itn.  It  will--  it  has  haunted  me  in  my  dreams. 

^Vhen  your  brother,  who  stands  beside  you 

^bere,  is  so  unnaturally  beautiful,  how  heavenly 

^nst  not  your  sister  have  been !     But  I  thank 

God  that  I  saw  not  her  features.     Yet,  I  am 

<H]t  a  man — I  never  shall  forgive  myself." 

The  poor  fellow  seemed  to  feel  this  so  severely, 
^^lat  I  had  almost,  in  order  to  lessen  his  sense 
self-reproach,  confided  to  him  the  secret  of 
y  sister's  sex.'  I  did  not,  however ;  but  merely 
^mfined  myself  to  expressing,  4hat,  under  all 
-^lie  circumstances,  it  was  impossible  to  expect 
-^3iat  he  could  have  done  more. 

**  I  thank  you  heartily,"  he  continued,  *'  for 
»lus  assurance.  It  comforts  me.  I  now  leave 
1^  with  my  best  wishes;  and  you  may  be 
^^<>Ured  of  my  best  exertions  to  set  justice  in 
pursuit  of  the  pirates.  I  have  a  strong  pre- 
^^timent  upon  me,  if  they  are  not  very  demons, 
^^t   the    sacrifice  of  your  sister  must  have 
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satiated  even  their  thirat  for  blood.    Sufiiniii^ 
of  course,  and  indignities,  your  worthy  iai^ 
must  be  supposed  to  undergo— but  all  may  j<i 
go  well.    I  hope  so  —  I  trust  so— -I  will  pn| 
that  it  should  be  so.    Farewell  —  my  blesangi 
and  the  blessing  of  God,  go  with  you !    ilbj^ 
meet  again  under  happier  circumstances!  btt^ 
whether  we  meet  or  not,  I  am  sure/'— and  beM 
he  smiled  faintly,  and  endeavoured  to  cooeeil 
his  emotion  under  an  affectation  of  jocubii^i 
— "  you,  and  your  sweet  brother,  will  vf^ 
forget  the  Yankee  skipper  of  the  South  ^ 
whaler." 

I  need  not  detail  my  answer.    We  wt^ 
each  other's  hands,  and  parted. 

My  American  friend  had  scarcely  goft 
boat  clear  from  the  ship's  nde,  than  all  sail  ^ 
made  upon  her  to  the  nortb-west.  We  ih^ 
Honoria,  Jugurtha,  and  myself,  went  on  ^ 
quarter-deck,  in  order  that  we  might  haum 
better  survey  of  this  floating  *^  Tsmple  of  Beoi 
volence,*^  the  <'  lively  Sally,''  to  enter  which  m 
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I  forced  to  pay  so  enormously.  A  more 
ilippery  sanctuary,  never  careered  over 
d's  bosom.  The  odours  were  to  us,  at 
lost  insupportable.  Still  she  bustled 
the  water  at  a  very  respectable  rate, 
ind  happened  to  be  strong  on  our  star- 
arter,  we  grouped  ourselves  as  far  aft 
le,  thus  endeavouring  to  accustom  our 
8,  by  degrees,  to  the  mingled  effluvia 
boiled  oil,  and  decaying  animal  matter, 
of  which  the  skipper  and  his  burly 
ned  to  thrive  most  satisfactorily.  A 
dthy  set  of  fiit-besmeared,  truculent 
rds  could  not  well  have  been  congre- 
a  more  oily  and  fitting  receptacle. 
:he  sufferings  that  we  had  undergone, 
have  been  pusillanimous  to  have  com- 
dt  minor  annoyances.  Indeed,  so  far 
ing  more  wretched  by  this  filthy  ex- 
an  unwonted  cheerfulness  had  stolen 
r  party,  which  cheerfulness  seemed 
ncreasing  to  delight  on  the  part  of  my 
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dingy  friend.     He  rejoiced  in  the  amalgamatxr^ 
of  the  odours  so  offensive  to  my  sister  and  my- 
self; and  he  ferreted  about  the  decks,  andhuagr 
over  the  melting-pots,  like  a  damp-nosed  beagfe 
with  the  scent  strong  on  the  early  dew.    He 
would  sniff  it  up,  then  toss  up  his  head,  and 
widen  those  mighty  gaps  in  his  visage  that 
served   him  for  nostrils,  with  unsophisticated 
pleasure. .  After  all,  the  taste  for  fragrance  is 
very  arbitrary.    There  are  scents,  to  my  feel- 
ings, in  a  perfumer's  shop  in   Bond  Streetf 
worse  than  that  of  new  oiL 

Though  the  physique  of  the  "  Lively  SaBj 
was  so  slimy  and  so  filthy,  she  might  have  b^ 
pardoned,  or  at  least  tolerated,  had  her  mot^ 
been  at  all  respectable.     But  her  crew,  whic^ 
apprehend  to  be  to  a  ship  what  the  soul  is  to    ^ 
human  body,  were  in  a  sad  condition  both 
regarded  their  bodies  and  minds.    They  w^ 
totally  different  from  Captain  Darkins's  m^ 
These  latter  were  religious,  orderly,  and  ^ 
tentive  to  their  duties ;  never  drinking  to 
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df  under  no  exasperation,  guilty  of  taking 
name  of  the  Lord  in  vain.  They  were,  for 
nen,  what  some  persons  might  deem  as  too 
^t-laced;  and  the  captain  himself  was 
dedly  of  a  religious  turn.  How  different 
the  set  with  whom  we  now  were  !  Bullying, 
terous,  God-n^lecting,  and  man-contemn - 
ruffians,  with  whom  the  usual  form  of  speech 
an  oath,  and  blasphemy  their  fiivourite 
re  of  rhetoric. 

he  most  refined  among  them  was  Captain 
baniel  SiUis,  the  professor  of  moral  sen* 
!nts,  and  the  man  with  two  voices  ;  but  the 
i  refinement  that  his  education  had  given 
only  tended  to  make  him  the  more  odious. 
iigh  he  was  plural,  or  rather  dual,  in  his 
?s,  he  had  only  one  heart,  and  that  was  8ur* 
ged,  even  to  bursting,  with  avarice.  He 
hideously  ugly,  and  at  least  fifty  years  of 
He  had  been  extremely  fortunate  in  his 
ent  cruise,  which  had  the  effect  of  increasing 
inhappiness ;  as  all  the  crew  shared  also  in 
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his  prosperity,  the  envy  that  he  felt  at  iuaX 
little  gains  would  not  permit  himself  to  U 
prosperous  at  all.  To  understand  this,  it  ii 
merely  necessary  to  state,  that  the  whale  fisheiy 
is  a  venture  in  which  all  who  are  engaged  re- 
ceive no  wages  either  from  the  owners  or  tlie 
captains  of  the  vessels,  but  look  for  remuoi- 
ration  on  certain  proportions  of  the  profits. 
With  these  humble  profits  Captain  Nathaniel 
Sillis  was  deeply  enamoured ;  and  it  will  be 
shortly  seen,  how,  amidst  the  verbosity  of  bii 
moral  sentiments,  he  contrived  to  woo  and  vin 
them. 

I  was  curious  to  observe  the  manner  in  which 
the  first  meal  would  be  conducted ;  and,  when 
my  curiosity  was  satisfied,  my  disgust  was  coo- 
pleted.  I  know  not  whether  I  can  be  jiutilied 
in  inflicting  upon  the  reader  a  description  of  ft 
dinner,  and  a  dinner-party  on  board  of  a  South 
Sea  American  whaler ;  for,  I  can  well  undtf* 
stand  that,  whilst  the  minds  of  moat  penotf 
would  gloat  over  the  records  of  a  filthy  ftait  of 
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^Brharian  Greek  or  Roman,  if  Buch  record 
^  iiappeii  to  be,  this  year  or  the  next,  dug 
bom  the  rains  of  Hereulaneum  or  Fbmpeii, 
would  pronounce  the  description  classical, 
nesting,  and  commendable,  a  detail  of  the 
8  of  the  heroes  of  the  deep  would  gain  no 
9*  epithet  than  that  of  bestial  and  revolting, 
eould  the  fiBU^ts  be  accurately  known,  I  hare 
kmbt  that  Jason  and  his  ofiicers  at  their 
-table,  a  description  of  which  would  make 
brtune  of  a  modem  bookseller  and  the  re- 
tioo  of  a  modem  author,  would  be  found, 
eir  feeding,  not  to  be  a  bit  the  more  cleanly 
the  exhibition  which  usually  took  place 
it  two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  on  board  the 
rely  SaDy." 

ill,  as  it  is  a  difficult  matter  to  describe  dis- 
ing  things,  without  being  disgusting,  and 
am  unable  to  throw  either  an  air  of  an- 
ity  or  classicality  over  the  symposia  of  the 
aturated  guests,  I  will  merely  say,  that 
1  appetite  had  nearly  assumed  the  character 
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of  famine,  neither  Honoria  nor  myse! 
able  to  partake  of  the  rancid  and  luscioi 
or  the  steaming  dog's -body  that  was  set 
us.  i'iven  the  bread  was  filthy.  Eten 
partook  of  the  nature  of  grease.  TTw 
but  one  course,  and  tliat  a  slippery  one. 
sian  would  have  been  in  his  own  peculiar 
at  our  repasts. 

The  captain,  the  surgeon,  the  supercf 
an  individual  that  seemed  to  unite  in  hii 
the  functions  of  that  officer,  and  of  a 
with  the  chief  mate,  formed  the  usual  ] 
tlic  cabin.  Loud  conversationists,  ei 
eaters,  tremendous  swearers,  and  intrep 
were  these  four  high  priests  of  the  *'  Ti 
Benevolence."  I  could  pardon  Capta 
kins  for  his  long  grace  whilst  the  pea- 
the  lobscouse  was  growing  cold,  for  the 
the  cleanly  set-out  and  the  decorum 
sanctified.  But  here  was  neither  grace 
at,  nor  after  meals ;  indeed,  there  was  n 
to  be  thankful  for^  unless  a  man  could  1 
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loyed  himself  upon  food  very  like  blubber,  and 
nun  very  like  liquid  fire. 

As  the  characters  in  this  vessel  were  no  other- 
irise  connected  with  my  fate  than  by  assisting  to 
lemove  me  to  the  great,  to  the  final  destination 
in  which  I  enacted  so  much,  and  that  has 
stamped  my  soul  with  impressions  so  indelible, 
I  shall  content  myself  with  but  a  slight  and 
n^nd  sketch  of  their  peculiarities  and  their  oc- 
capations.  The  demon  of  avarice,  in  his  worst 
fcnn,  had  seized  this  whole  party ;  and  no  sooner 
Here  the  relics  of  our  greasy  repast  removed  by 
i  servant  equally  greasy,  than  the  other  bottle 
of  ram  and  the  cards  and  cribbage-board  were 
called  for. 

Nathaniel  Sillis,  I  observed,  commenced  ope- 
latians  by  displaying  a  long  moral  sentiment, 
aiid  concealing  the  fives  of  hearts  and  diamonds. 
His  opponent,  the  surgeon,  less  nimble  than  the 
skipper  with  his  tongue,  but  infinitely  more  so 
with  his  fingers,  when  he  scored  his  game,  had 
a  trick  of  leaping  the  pegs,  and  this  manoeuvre 

VOL.  If.  o 
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he  performed  in  a  manner  so  skilful^  that  it  wu 
only   the   steady   and   disinterested  eye  of  in 
overlooker   that  could  discover  it.    The  cards 
were  begrimed  with  dirt,  and  the  spectacle  vu 
altogether  disgusting.    The  cliief  mate  aud  die 
supercargo  at  first  contented    themselves  bf 
looking  on  and  betting,  but  this  soon  ceased  to 
furnish  them  with  sufficient  excitement.    Chalk 
and  a  still  dirtier  pack  of  cards  were  produced, 
and  they  were  soon  deeply  engaged  in  cuiflog 
each  other,  and  in  the  mysteries  of  the  game  of 
put.    They  showed  no  money  in  these  trssi- 
actions,  but  booked  their  losses  and  thetmnD' 
nings  as  they  occurred,  for  they  were  playiiig 
for  the  anticipated  profits  of  their  voyage. 

Tliis  scene  was  too  revolting,  too  farufal,  to 
fear  that  it  could  do  harm  upon  my  sister.  I 
{)erceived,  at  once,  that  no  &miliarity  could 
render  it  supportable  to  her,  and  thus  have  i 
tendency  to  blunt  her  perceptions  of  refinement 
and  delicacy.  She  looked  upon  it  ahrinking^, 
and  with  mute  astonishment,  and,  ere  the  ovgiei 
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imenced,  she  besought  me,  in  Spanish^  to 
her  on  deck«  To  this  I  hesitated,  as  I  did 
iidsh,  thus  early,  to  exasperate  my  new  com» 
ons  by  any  undue  appearance  of  fitstidious- 
I  quietly  told  her,  in  reply,  that,  as  she 
growing  a  stout  and  spoiled  boy,  she  must 
s  spoilt  and  stout  boys  did,  and  seem,  at 
f  to  enjoy  her  grog.  I  also  cautioned  her 
Qst  ever,  excepting  when  she  slept,  being 
my  side,  in  order  that  she  might  be  sure 
ly  protection  in  the  event  of  any  accident. 
3  let  her  understand,  that,  though  her  ex- 
e  youth  might  afford  her  some  plea  for 
ting  the  table,  it  would  not  serve  myself, 
every  annoyance  was  better  than  that  of 
I  separated, 

;  the  captain  knew  I  had  nothing  to  lose,  he 
aot  press  me  to  play  with  him,  so  I  was 
'ed  to  remain  in  the  quiet  contemplation  of 
oene  before  me.  I  remained  below  so  long 
thought  that  common  civility  required,  and 
enough  to  see  that  the  skipper  kept  him- 
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self  in  an  adminUe  state  of  coobessy 
temper  and  property  of  his  antagoui 
running  a  desperate  race  to  tiy  which 
leave  him  first  in  the  lurch. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

HAPTER  WHICH    MORALIZES,    AKD  VAIKLY 
.CUES  HOW  TO  RESIST  TEMPTATION. 

I  handed  Honoria  on  to  the  narrow  and 
red  quarter-deck,  a  new  and  singular 
3urst  upon  my  view,  llie  wind  was  fair, 
seze  steady,  and  but  little  labour  and  not 
attention  were  required  in  the  navigation 
craft.  The  afternoon  was  sunny,  and  the 
lerably  smooth.  All  this  was  well,  and 
ched  the  beautiful.  Indeed,  every  thing 
and  beyond  the  decks  of  the  vessel  was 
d  and  lovely,  but,  on  the  decks,  what  a 
st!  It  was  as  if  a  huge  cage  full  of 
8  was  being  conveyed  through  the  quiet 
of  paradise.  All  aroimd  were  brawling, 
ing,  and  scoffing.  Every  nook  and  comer 
deck  contained  a  nest  of  noisy  gamesters. 
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The  variety  of  gmnWing  going  on  at  obm 
quite  astoniahiiig.  Vnm  tbe  ample  odd 
even^  and  the  huiHe-Qap  of  the  ehaiity-h 
the  aristocratic  piquetto^  all  were  in  open 

The  crew  was  numennu,  as  it  genenl 
in  vessels  of  tUs  Jemipdiop,  and  flms  gl 
animation  and  a  sprit  to  tiie  scene  tU 
peculiar  and  sbgular. 

I  must,  bowefer^  do  this  stFange  stupes 
pany  the  justice  to  say,  that  neitlier  the  i 
of  the  wateh,  nor  the  man  at  the  wheel, 
gambling ;  but,  for  some  time,  my  eyss  ii 
looked  round  finr  some  other  parson  whsi 
not  be  thus  intonatii^y  engaged.  I  eai 
help  smiling  when  I  saw  one  of  tfaMs  aid 
wooers  of  Fortaati  iriien  oidand  abft  «i 
trifling  duty,  thiow  his  hand  of  eavdi  fil 
bosom^  and  do  his  duly  with  meio  oiaetf| 
the  cat  could  have  UsgiHIsHj  in  ovdsr . Ws| 
down  to  resnne  his  fiivourite  gaoMt  ;;  JH| 
one  about  us  sswmsd  to  bo  li  HtOo  ii^Kli 
deal  plunged  ia  tUi  bmaaH^i^MMU^ 


\ 
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it  and  intdligent  way,  asked  me  for  an 
lanation  of  all  that  was  going  on  around, 
imng,  that  any  thing  would  be  better  than 
inverse  and  think  on  the  past. 
0  this  I  assented  firom  the  depths  of  my 
t ;  and,  placing  ourselves  upon  the  taffirail, 
ai  conunenced  the  lecture  on  gaming,  which 
.ve  since  extended  into  three^  volumes,  post 
vo,  and  to  publish  which  I  wait  only  for  a 
dent  number  of  subscribers  from  the  gentle- 
who  frequent  the  clubs  in  St.  James's,  to 
rant  me  against  loss  on  going  to  press.  As 
lund  up  one  of  my  well-turned  phrases,  by 
Qg,  that  ^^this  passion,  when  it  once  gets 
ly  engrafted  in  the  human  breast,  is,  like 
cancer,  not  to  be  extirpated  whilst  there 
lin  life  and  strength  to  feed  it ;  for,  though 
oatists  and  novelists  have  fSemcied  a  reformed 
ester,  they  have  £EUicied  what  history  has 
}a[  produced,"  she  observed — 
Will  not,  my  dear  brotiier,  the  fear  of  death 
quer  this  passion  ?" 
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"  It  will  restrain,  but  not  conquer  it 
genuine  fear  is  all-powerful ;  but  when  tl 
ceased,  the  passion  would  again  show  it 
all  its  pristine  energy.  Tlie  prospect  of 
will  not  deter  a  thorough  gambler,  for 
liave  gamed  on  their  death-beds^  anc 
shaken  the  dice-box,  whilst  their  mind's  < 
shown  them  the  grim  monster,  as  if  in  m* 
shaking  his  glass,  with  their  last  sands 
and  many  have  gambled  away  ttieir  lives 

"  I  shudder  whilst  I  listen  to  you. 
passion,   Ardent,  that    I    cannot  compi 
What  can  be  the  fascination   in   that 
appears  to  me  as  childish  and  ignoble 
mcnts,  judging  from  all  I  see  about  me." 

"  The  means,  as  you  observe,  are  un' 
from  their  unintellectual  nature,  of  a  < 
five  years  of  age,  but  the  ends  are  1 
which  are  nothing  less  than  concentrati 
rice  run  mad.  Each  of  these  gamblen 
and  passionately  desires,  the  property 
other.'' 


»**^»'^'*<*^ 
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"And  this  is  incurable,  you  say  ?" 
"Incurable;' 

*'Tben  I  declare.  Ardent,  that  our  inesti* 
ffliUe  piece  of  dark  friendship,  our  Jugurtha,  is 
i  gambler — look  you  there." 

^Most  of  the  negroes  are,"  was  my  cold 
eply,  as  1  cast  my  eyes  in  the  direction  that 
l«x>ria  pointed  out.     Half  concealed  beneath 

mass  of  canvass  was  Jugurtha  and  another, 
lapng  with  a  greasy  pack  of  cards,  every 
ne  of  which,  from  the  innumerable  marks  upon 
s  back,  must  have  been  better  known  to  the 
loerican  than  the  prayer  for  Ids  daily  bread. 
h  game,  as  well  I  could  judge  from  the  dis- 
Bce,  was  all-fours.  There  were  several  Spanish 
dlars  upon  tlie  deck  between  them.  More 
rtanate  than  the  Persian  king,  who,  history 
Us  us,  offered  so  great  a  reward  for  it,  tlie 
^  had  foimd  a  new  pleasure.  His  upper 
idbwer  railing,  of  large  white  teeth,  glistened, 
I  his  enjoyment,  through  the   night  of  his 

o5 
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countenance.  I  looked  on  for  some  time  lo 
silence,  and  half  sorrowfully,  when  I  discovered 
that  he  was  winning. 

*' And  now,  Ardent,"  said  Honoria,  "MDce 
Jugurtha  has  become  a  gambler,  will  he  be  do 
longer  brave,  and  good,  and  affectionate,  and 
true  towards  us  ?" 

"  All  who  game  are  not  gamblers,  but  all^^ 
game  much  are  in  sad  danger  of  becoming  ^ 
It  is  an   excitement,  this  gaming,   pecuU^^ 
adapted  to  the  fire  of  the  African  tempenm^ 
and  the  laziness  of  African  habits.     Jugu^^ 
is  now  under  the  process  of  inoculation,  ^xA^ 
my  soul,  he  seems  to  take  the  virus  kinc^ 
Did  you  mark  with  what  unsophisticated  deli^^ 
he  swept  that  coin  into  his  hat?    This  "^ 
never  do.*'     I  lifted  up  my  voice,  and  call^-l 
him. 

He  bounded  from  off  the  deck,  and  was  in 
moment  before  us.     It  appeared  that  CaptaiJ 
Dark  ins,  as  he  went  down  the  side  on  leaving 
us^  had  given  him  a  handful  of  dollars,  an»^ 
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^ese  having  been  discovered  by  the  wily  and 
giasping  American,  the  latter  had  resolved  first, 
to  amuse  himself  with  his  victim,  and  then  to 
lleeoe  him.    But  I  soon  understood  Jugurtha 
VII  no  novice  at  cards,  draughts,  dominoes,  or 
«Dj  other  of  the  low  games  prevalent  among 
Kimen.    Without  meaning  a  pun,  my  friend 
was  something  of  a  black  leg;  and  I  am  sadly 
a&aid  that  the  childish  delight,  and  the  igno- 
iiDoe  of  the  game  that  he  had  exhibited,  were 
nothing  more  than  so  many  decoys,  by  whicli 
h  intended  to  lead  his  unwary  opponent  into 
loK.    Owing  to  the  imperfect  state  of  commu- 
nication between  us,  this  latter  suspicion  I  could 
not  verify. 

I  exhorted,  and  Honoria  entreated,  yet  few 
words  were  needful,  for,  when  he  understood 
<Hir  wishes,  his  compliance  was  immediate  and 
^Mt  cheerfuL  He  ran  and  offered  to  return 
the  money  that  he  had  just  won.  But  the 
Yaii][ee  was  too  proud  to  receive  it,  or  else  he 
had  some  sinister  motive  in  his  refusal.    This 
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ready  acquiescence  on  the  part  of  Jugoitfa^- 
much  gratified^  and,  in  some  degree, 
Honoria ;   for   she   remarked  to  me,  nmlbgi 
^<  that  there  must  either  be  some  defect  in 
theory  of  gambling,  or  that  Jugurtha  mult  be 
paragon  of  virtue." 

As  we  were  thus  standing  aft,  converdn^* 
I   holding   the  dollars  that  I  had 
should  not  be  appropriated  by  Jugurtha,  ^»     a 
despouding-looking  and  miserably-clad  joDDfc-^^ 
man  slouclied  by  near  us,  with  that  recklen  vk-^hk} 
shuffling  step,  which  so  plainly  shows  that  i       H 
self-  respect  has  gone  from  the  man  who  usei*-  '^' 
He  had  every  appearance  of  a  sturdy 


All  the  crew  were,  more  or  less,  greasy  a^^ 
dirty ;  but,  excepting  this  man,  I  had  seen  n  ^^^ 
tliat  were  ragged  and  scant  of  dress.     His  b- 
was  matted  together  with  pitch  and  oily  his 
worsted  banyan,  or  rather  shiit^  was  full 
holes,  and  discoloured  with  patches,  not. of 
pairs,  but  of  oil.    Stockingless  and  shoeless, 
canvass  trousers  shone  with  a  daik  polish  of 


^ 


^  ■  M       ■■ '     -  «^^w<^>«^n^^^_,^^ 
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eomulated  filth,  excepting  in  those  parts  that 
vere  broken  up  into  rents.  As  he  drew  his 
body  listlessly  past  ns,  at  the  gingling  that 
I  made  with  the  dollars  as  I  shook  tliem  about  in 
tBj  hand,  he  pricked  up  his  ears  like  the  charger 
who  hears  the  call  of  the  trumpet,  and  he  eyed 
the  coin  with  that  ferocity  of  desire,  that,  till 
then,  I  thought  only  belonged  to  £eanine. 

^  This  man,"  said  I,  to  Honoria,  in  Spanish, 
"is  a  victim." 

'*  Speak  to  him,  my  brother,  and  reclaim  him. 
He  will  not  be  more  obdurate  than  Jugurtha. 
Hiere  is  something  in  his  countenance  that  Vice 
bag  not  wholly  made  her  own." 

And  so  there  was,  for  the  man's  brow  was 
iof^,  and  the  upper  part  of  his  face  was  fine, 
l^e  chin,  however,  was  too  little  prominent,  and 
•^re  was  an  evident  want  of  the  indications  of 
letermination  in  the  muscles  about  the  mouth. 

**  My  good  friend,"  said  I,  carelessly,  yet 
nodding  to  him  kindly,  **  this  seems  to  be  a 
^ppy,  a  very  happy  ship." 
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He  shrugged  up  his  shoulders,  and  looked  a 
thousand  ridiculous  denials* 

''You  don't  mean  to  deny  it,  certainly/' 
I  continued ;  ''  every  one  appears  so  amused  and 
so  animated.  It  seems  to  me  that  all  play  and 
no  work  is  the  order  of  the  day.*' 

''  And  the  night  too,  I  guess,"  said  he,  speak- 
ing for  the  first  time. 

''The  night,  too?  —  well,  and  so  much  the 
better.  To  be  sure,'*  said  I,  "  if  this  quarter- 
deck was  well  scraped,  or  that  rent  was  mended 
in  the  spanker,  it  might  be  as  well ;  but,  of 
course,  when  you  are  all  so  happily  employed,  it 
would  be  only  throwing  time  away  to  exhaust  it 
upon  such  trifles." 

"  I  'm  just  speculating,  Mr.  Britisher,  that 
you  are  doing  a  pretty  oonsideFable  laugh  at  a% 
and  that  you  are  folding  it  up  in  your  heart  that 
we  are  a  precious  set  of  scamps — and  so  in 
God's  truth  we  be;  but  eveij body's  not  bora 
to  ride  on  alligators,  though  they  may  have 
a  tarnation  cute  notion  of  a  silver  saddle." 
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^  Upon  my  word,  I  do  not  understand  you.  If 

you  mean  to  insinuate  the  English  proverb,  that 

1  mean  to  ride  a  high  horse,  though  others  are 

iDOfe  deserving  of  that  honour,  you  quite  mistake 

oie.  I  have  nothing  to  complain  of.    The  ship 

^  her  course,  the  sails  are  properly  trimmed 

^  draw  well,  though  it  must  be  confessed  that 

^  trifle  of  repair  would  do  them  no  harm.     It 

^  be  neither  my  business  nor  my  inclination  to 

^^  fault ;  indeed,  I  ought  to  rejoice  to  see  the 

^tch  on  deck  so  happily  employed  at  cards, 

^^,  and  dominoes,  that  it  would  be  but  a  waste 

^^  time  to  wash  the  decks,  coil  down  the  falls  of 

^^  ropes,  and  point  their  ends.    But,  let  us 

^l^^ak  of  yourself.     You  seem  to  be  but  thinly 

^^othed,  and  the  nights  in  these  high  southern 

^tiitudes  are  sometimes,  even  at  this  season,  very 

^^Id.     How  does  this  happen  ?" 

**  An  almighty  run  of  bad  luck  at  cards." 

^^  And  you  have  lost  every  thing  that  belongs 

you 

"  Every  thing —  past,  present,  and  to  come — 

ery  thing  but  what  I  stand  in." 


^    VAll?" 
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"  Well,  well,  such  a  state  of  happiness  as  this 
ship  seems  to  enjoy  cannot  be  purchased  without 
a  little  individual  suffering.  We  can*t  all  win, 
you  know.  I  always  do.  1  have  the  infallible 
secret,  but  I  am  a  humane  man  ;  tlierefore,  now 
that  I  have  attained  this  certainty  of  success, 
I  spare  my  fellows,  and  never  use  it." 

At  this,  his  eyes  glistened  with  rapture,  and 
an  air  of  involuntary  respect  pervaded  liis  coun- 
tenance. "  And  will  this  secret,  sir,  bring  you 
into  the  right  soundings  at  all  games  ?'* 

"All  games  of  mere  chance." 

"  O,  I  wish  I  knew  it — 1  wish  I  knew  it^— then 
should  I  be  able  to  meet  tlie  face  of  my  poor 
wife  —  then  should  I  be  able,  with  a  swelling 
bosom,  to  fondle  my  children  and  invite  them 
to  their  father's  knees :  but  now,  death  or  the 
gallows  would  be  less  painful  to  me  than  to 
cross  the  threshold  of  my  own  home.  What  a 
blessing  you  would  confer  on  me — on  the  inno- 
cent sufferers  for  my  wickedness,  if  you  would 
teach  me  this  secret  !*' 
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I  paid  a  great  penalty  for  it — you  must  do 
same.    But  first  you  must  acquire  self- 

trol;  without  this,  you  will  never  be  able 
sHj  to  make  use  of  the  intricate  calculations 

I I  can  teach  you.  Have  you  nothing  to  re- 
re  fiw  this  voyage  ?" 

''Not  a  cent.,  and  it  has  been  so  prosperous 
w  Not  to  mention  the  seal  furs,  and  the  sea 
phant  oil  that  we  have  on  hoard,  we  have 
en  more  fish  than  any  of  our  consorts.  I 
« lost  every  thing  —  my  three  years*  labours 
«  been  in  vain.  O,  sir,  teach  me  but  this 
tet" 

'  ^ell,  well,  all  in  good  time.  I  am  going 
V  to  give  you  the  first  preparation  for  it 
pour  first  lesson  in  control.  Here,  take  these 
dve,  thirteen,  fourteen  dollars.  I  give  them 
you  for  the  express  purpose,  and  for  none 
%  of  going  to  your  purser  or  your  super- 
Jo,  and  purchasing  with  them  the  clothing 
necessaries  that  you  stand  in  need  of. 
od  the  whole,  and  bring  me  the  gentleman's 
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receipt.     Give  me  no  expressions  of  gratitud^^ 
you  (lon*t  know  what  service  I  may,  in  lettfOf 
require  of  you.     Perhaps  it  is  my  intentioot 
through  you,  to  win  one  half  of  the  propeitjin 
this  craft,  and  let  you  win  the  other ;  but,  is 
[  said  before,  I  must  prepare  you,  by  ahowiog 
you  how  to  prepare  yourself*    Witli  that  money 
in  your  hand,  before  you  go  to  the  purser,  yw 
must  seat  yourself  down  for  three  minutes  at 
least,  and  overlook  the  play  of  every  party  that 
is  now  going  on.    Omit  not  one.    Then,  if  y^ 
get  safely  to  your  destination  without  hazaidiif 
your  money,  and  bring  me  the  receipt  of  ^ 
whole,  I  shall  find  that  you  have  sufBcient  iX^ 
ness  and  self-control  about  you  to  receive  '^ 
next  lesson.    Depart  now,  on  your  errand,  a^ 
for  the  sake  of  your  family  at  home,  may  ^* 
prosper." 

He  departed  on  his  trial,  all  animation,  jf^ 
gratitude,  and  hope.  Jugurtha  looked  after  U^ 
very  gravely ;  but,  before  the  tyro  in  my  ne* 
system  of  winning  was  out  of  hearing,  Jogmthi 
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^P^ned  his  black  monster  mouth  with  the  most 
^itific  yaw-yaw  of  a  laugh  that  I  had  ever 
^^oie  heard.  Of  course,  we  looked  at  him ; 
^^i  after  such  a  summons,  who  could  help 
^^oing  so?  He  then  went  throu^  the  antics  of 
playing  cards,  pointed  towards  my  new  friend, 
^nd,  with  a  chuckle,  turned  his  pockets  inside 
<3>tit,  showing  us,  to  use  an  expression  of  my 
friend  Rory  O'Rourke,  "  a  very  palpable  re- 
pletion of  emptiness." 

^^  What  does  Jugurtha,  and  what  do  you 
Jxiean,  Ardent?" 

*'  Jugurtha  knows  human  nature,  and  means 
^at  the  man  will  lose  his  money  immediately ; 
^^d  I  mean,  if  the  man  have  resolution,  to  teach 
hixn,  by  degrees,  to  resist  temptation ;  if  the 
^^an  have  not,  he  and  the  money  are  lost,  and  I 
t^^ve  proved  my  theory,  Honoria,  that  a  con- 
Snned  gambler  is  irreclaimable ;  for  what  can 
"^^^  more  decisive  of  this  insanity,  if  a  man  can- 
**ot  desist,  for  a  short  time,  from  the  habit  of 
^^••tiiijr  —  in  order  to  obtain  the  sxmimit  of  his 


gambler  ?" 

Jugurtha  was  right.  Lonfr  b 
the  purser,  he  thought  that  he  c 
—  he  began  to  play,  won,  an< 
For  some  days  he  hid  himself 
and,  at  length,  crept  up  to  me 
the  same  tattered  dress  in  which 
him,  and  said  to  me, "  Ah !  sir, 
I  am  a  born  fool  —  I  could  not 
lesson  in  the  art  of  being  a  succ 
so  I  have  taken  a  Boletnn  oati 
gaming  altogether." 
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CHAPTER  I. 


^aiS  CHAPTSB  BBINO  ALMOST  WHOLLY  CONTBR8A- 

^ONAL,   CONTAINS   BUT  LITTLB  POINT — TBT  IT 

^QBT  NOT  TO  BB   NBOLBCTBD,  AS  IT  AFFORDS 

^S  SXCBLLBNT  CASBS  OF  CONSCIBNCB,  AND  A 

^^ASa  HOW  TO  CHBCKXATB  THAT  UGLY  ANTA- 

^^IST  ON  A  MORAL  CASB. 

^^  such  a  vessel,  with  such  a  commander,  and 

^"^  a  crew,  it  may  well  be  supposed,  that  my 

^^^  and  myself  preferred  to  have  the  gorgeous 

^H  of  heaven  as  our  canopy,  to  the  carlines 

^^  planking  of  the  decks.     It  was  not  until 

^l^t  bad  closed  around  us,  and  threw  over  us 

^^tbing  more  tangible  than  her  veil  of  dark« 

in  the  shape  of  a  filmy  mantle  of  cold  dews, 

^L.  III.  B 


officers,  but  every  man  on 
had  also  access.  A  more 
beings  were  never  coUec 
to  have  hardened,  verily] 
into  them.  Yet  were  th 
duals  who  composed  this  t 
under  dieir  losses,  nor  ap 
their  gains.  A  quiet,  ye 
distinguished  all  th^  pro 

We  retired  early,  and  i 
act  of  withdrawing  oursi 
could  not  Honoria  preven: 
something  almost  as  mai 
expression  of  her  feelings 
our  present  atuation,  rath 

And  this,  thought  I,  L 


I' 


1^ 
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'^ibfii— ID  the  backwoods  of  America,  the  stoic 
^  the  scalper  of  sculls — in  this  American 
^iialer,  the  sordid  and  grasping  gambler — and 
evoywhere  the  child  of  circumstances  ?  It  is — 
kt  OS  all  therefore  be  as  virtuous  as  we  can,  but 
let  US  be  no  longer  proud  in  our  virtue. 

^  Here,"  said  I,  to  myself,  ^*  is  the  wily  and 
KQtiinent-profiessing  Nathaniel  Sillis,  exhibiting 
ittonishing  energy,  and  the  most  Machiavelian 
finesse,  to  possess  himself  of  the  small  portions 
h      of  property  belonging  to  his  officers  and  crew ; 
^.       had  he  been  bom  in  Austria,  and  the  portals  of 
^     the  court  been  open  to  him,  he  might  have  out- 
inanoeuvred   Mettemich.      As  a  hecatomb  of 
tt^urders  constitute  a  victory,  so  does  a  vast  cheat, 
^hat  wrongs  millions,  make  an  excellent  stroke 
diplomatic  policy.     I  have  therefore  no  right 
judge  this  man  more  hardly  than  I  would  any 
minister  or  skilful  politidaQ — at  least,  until 
have  heard  what  he  has  to  say  for  himself, 
t  the  age  of  fifty  I  shall,  perhaps,  be  able  to 
^^'^  an  opinion,  which  of  the  two  antagonist 
Principles,  extreme  selfishness,  or  a  liberal  phi- 
"^^thropy,  is  the  better  calculated  to  preserve 

b2 


4  OimVARD  BOUND. 

unbroken  the  bonils  that  hold  society  to([etber. 
I  already  know  which  does.^ 

A  sojourner  on  the  vast  waters,  with  a  rebel- 
lious heart,  broken  fortunes^  and  a  k>Telf  sta 
both  to  guard  and  guard  myself  against,  I  mi^ 
by  these  appalling  circumstances,  have  been 
subdued  into  despondency,  had  I  not  been  com* 
pelled  to  brace  myself  up  against  contmndj* 
I  soon  found  that  this  Temple  of  Benevolene^ 
the  "  I-,ively  Sally,'*  was  nearly  as  inhoqAilfc 
as  were  the  shrines  of  the  middle  ages — afibrdiDg 
sanctuary,  but  also  denying  sustenance.    I^ 

treated,  not  only  as  an  unwdoome,  but  as  A  **" 

• 

pected  guest.     Nothing  so  beautiful  as  Ho^^^ 
disguise  it  as  you  might,  could  be  looked  of^ 
with  any  sentiment  at  all  resembling  ill^wilU  ^ 
yet  her  reserve,  her  extreme  shyness,  and 
silent  contempt  that  would  often  roomeiit^^ 
pass  its  shadow  over  her  features^  mada  tt^ 
regard  her  with  a  feeling  of  fespect^  andad^^ 
ence  too  abject  to  be  pleasing  to  themi  bot^ 
with  no  ill-will.    We  were  daily  gtowui^  m^ 
tinoomfbrtable.  .      ,-^    i .    ^ 

And  Jugurtha,  my  own  dark  friend,  my  dii^ 
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ted  brother,  he,  even  he^  with  his  vivid 
il  spirits,  and  almost  inexhaustible  good- 
or,  seemed,  at  last,  to  droop  among  these 
genial  Americans.  He^  from  the  first, 
I  to  assist  in  the  working  of  the  ship,  and 
litdngly  confined  all  his  attentions,  to  make 
«  comfortless  as  he  could,  tlie  uncomfort- 
itnation  of  Honoria  and  myself.  The  other 
iual  of  my  suite  proved  to  be  the  best  phi- 
ler  among  us;  his  equanimity  remaining 
led,  his  teeth  and  his  claws  having  early 
I  the  seamen  that  a  kick  would  be  acknow- 
1  with  promptitude,  and  that  he  was  not 
habit  of  receiving  cui&,  without  bestowing 
t  payment. 

e  weather  had  now  become  very  warm, 
le  nature  of  the  cargo  disagreeably  distin- 
ible  to  the  olfactories;  consequently,  my 
companion  and  myself  were  always  to  be 
in  the  most  windward  situation  of  the 
l«  By  our  reckoning,  we  were  fast  ap- 
:hiQg  the  principal  port  in  the  northernmost 
of  New  Zealand,  and  I  began  to  anticipate 
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an  early  deliverance  from  this  greasy  reoepta^ 
of  oil  and  gamblers,  ibr  I  was  determined  ^ 
embark  in  the  first  vessel  we  met»  be  her  desiA 
nation  what  it  might. 

Hie  skipper  had  lately  b^un  to  bestow  tk 
vanity  and  the  vapidi^  of  hb  conversation  upoo 
me  more  often  and  more  plentifully  than  I,  with 
all  my  politeness,  could  find  agreeable.    I^ 
record  only  the  last,  as  it  will  form  rather  a 
curious  episode  upon  the  ruling  passion.  The 
wind  was  nearly  aft,   trending  a  litde  to  the 
starboard  quarter,   the  breexe  moderate^  ^ 
the  day  joyous  in  a  brilliant  sunshine,  and  ^ 
"  Lively  Sally**  was  racing  with  her  owncB*" 
vium,  which,  active  as  she  was,  much  to  ^ 
satisfaction,  she  could  not  overtake.     Ho0^ 
and  I  were  sitting,  hand  in  hand,  upon  the 
rail,  each  of  us  wandering  through  a  little  w^^ 
of  our  own — now  straitening^  now  rdeasing 
tender  clasp,  as  our  fitful  imagininga  roae^  W' 
gered,  and  departed^  in  our  minds.    As  we  it^ 
sate  in  a  blissful  distraction,  hi^ypyt  yetoonscai^ 
of  the  miseries  that  were  darkening  around  i^ 
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die  too  shrewd  and  unwelcome  visage  of  Mr. 
SBlis  appeared  suddenly  close  to  us.  We  neither 
of  08  saw  him  approach* 

^  Well,"  said  he,  ^  Tve  a  particular  sharpset 
sodoii  that  you  two  slick-away-roarers  are  a  con- 
alenUe  curious  fiunily.  You've  been  spying 
Imo  one  another's  eyes  thb  last  half  hour,'' 

''Have  we?"  said  I,  a  little  embarrassed; 
^'have  we?  But  what  better  could  we  look  at, 
ttptain?" 

**  0,  why,  that^s  as  that  is — ^but  our  main-royal 

dnws  tarnation  well.     The  <  Lively  Sally's'  a 

xtgnlar  cdippar,  I  calculate ;  but  vanity  is  a  pit- 

Ufor  the  feet  of  man,  and  a  stumbling-block  for 

the  righteous." 

''Now  don't  be  sentimental,  Mr.  Sillis;  any- 
tluog  but  that." 

^  Come,  COTde,  Mr.  Spaniole,  was  not  you  and 
'^  young  strip  a-doing  the  sentimental  particu- 
^y  'cute  just  now—looking,  as  the  scriptures 
^th,  for  the  motes  in  each  other's  eyes — more 
*^^ms  than  motes,  I  speculate^  in  one  at  least, 
^  those  blue  peepers  of  pretty  face's." 
**  What  do  you  mean,  sir  ?" 
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"  That  I  don't  palaver  as  much  sentiment  ia 
three  days  as  you  two  acts  and  looks  in  thtt 
minutes.  Ay,  you  may  cast  off  that  ikee^ 
shank  in  your  hands,  but  its  'nation  true  iiird 
that." 

Tlie  constant  exposure  to  the  sun  and  m\d 
already  made  too  ruddy  the  cheek  of  Hoooiii- 
now  a  lovelier  red  rushed  through  the  gbinog 
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crimson — no,  it  was  only — it  was  merdy  tkc 
blush  of  indignation.     Not  knowing  what  A^ 
mnn  meant,  or  fearing  that  he  meant  too  mu^*^ 
I  suddenly  changed  the  subject,  by  asking  lul^ 
if  he  had  had  a  run  of  luck  the  previous  evening^ 
He  brightened  up  at  die  question,  yet  it  did  not  ^ 
afford  him  all  the  pleasure  that  I  anticipated. 

**  There  is  scarcely  anything  to  win,"  aaid  he^ 
slinking  his  head  mournfully,  ** scarcely  anythingi 
There's  Timothy  Clayton,  the  carpenter,  1ms 
rather  won  than  lost — greedy,  over-reaching  n^ 
cal — will  only  play  at  all-iburs,  and  I  cilrahir 
he  cheats  mainly.  No,  111  have  nothing  to  do 
with  him — wish  you'd  take  him  in  hand." 

"WliyAouldl?** 

'*  Yes — ^know  youVe  aharp  mt  a  wild  cat — 
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beard  of  your  being  booked  up  always  to  win. 
Got  the  trick  at  the  hells  in  London,  on  course/' 

''But  I've  no  money  wherewith  to  play  with 
thii  carpenter." 

"  Advance  you  a  hundred  dollars  directly  on 
joat  nigger,  and  for  all  interest  only  ask  to  go 
jwt  halves  in  your  winnings — so  pelt  away." 

^  This  is  excessively  kind  of  you — I  feel  it  as 
very  great  kindness  indeed.     One  hundred  doU 
Ian  on  the  n^ro — play  with  the  carpenter  at 
all-foiirs — yours  the  half  of  the  winnings.     It  is 
Irind— especially  the  last  condition." 

**  Always  told  you  so — alwa}rs  said  that  you 

^«old  find  me  on  uncommon,  pretty-consider- 

^tlyi  out-of-the-way  kind  sort  of  man,  with  a 

8^^  deal  of  sympathy  for  the  unfortunate.    Ah, 

^^^^iler  Spaniole,  to  relieve  the  wretched  is  one 

^^  the  first  duties  of  humanity — but  you  don't 

'*^  sentiment  though  it  comes  from  the  heart: 

^*  let  us  send  for  the  carpenter — j-ou  can  play 

'ery  ^eii  ii^i-e — better  let  me  lend  you  a  pack  of 

^^-Os,  though." 

**  Not  just  now — we'll  dispatch  that  little  affair 
V— and- bye,  to  your  satisfaction,  depend  upon  it. 

B  3 


whence  it  will— even  from 
— I  love  it  for  its  own  s 
you.  Captain  Sillis,  as  yo 
great  supply  of  this  valual 
of  it  hangs  about  my  heai 
I  reconcile  it  to  my  con 
and  perhaps  ruin  this  pot 
he  does  cheat  a  linle  at  i 
let  others  cheat  him  at  loc 
"  Sir,"  said  the  Amer 
you  much — I  find  you  or 
heart.  These  very  reflet 
first,  so  I  reflected  again  — 
twice,  when  once  won't  do 
hare  a  point  to  carry  with 
it,  sir — ^youll  find  the  st 
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'i^  and  low,  and  he  shall  never  score  Jack  for 
Ae  loss  of  the  game.'' 

^K  certain  class  of  persons,  poverty  keeps 
▼irtoous.  Poverty  will  not  let  a  man  get  drunk, 
orgonnandise,  or  run  after  the  allurements  of 
Qaogh^  women.  It  is  a  great  destroyer,  is 
vmity  in  dress.  Poverty  and  idleness  cannot 
caost  together.  Poverty  makes  men  laborious, 
vxl  go  to  sea,  and  take  more  spermaceti  whales 
ftr  the  good  of  the  community  at  large.  I  labour 
bud  for  the  good  of  the  community." 

'^Qh!  I  see — the  sacrifices  you  make  are 
P^t    But  what  will  the  owners  say,  when  your 
'^'^Pw  return  to  port,  after  three  years'  labour, 
'^ged  and  penny  less?" 
*•  Why,  Fm  principal  owner  myself." 
•*  But  the  other  owners?" 
**  TheyTl  be  glad  of  it.     The  men  must  be  off 
lin  directly." 

•*  But  the  authorities  of  the  town  ?" 
^'  ^1  owners  of  vessels  too." 
**  Now  I  perfectly  understand  it.     You  make 
sacrifices  for  the  public  weal.     But  your 
^^rd  also  must  be  great." 
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"  My  property  is." 

<^  So  my  remark  must  be  understood.    You 
huve  a  large  and  numerous  family?" 
««  Know  better  than  that." 
^<  Numerous  and  dependent  relations?" 
<<  Not  a  soul  I  care  for  in  the  world." 
"  No  friends — noobjectsoflove— of  charity?" 
'<  I  am  not  a  fool — but  Nathaniel  SiUis." 
^^  Then,  in  the  name  of  all  that  is  rational,  for 
what  purpose  do  you  continue  amassing  wealth 
at  your  age ;  and  labour  to  wring  from  the  hard 
hands  of  your  own  crew  the  painfully-earned 
wages  of  their  toils  and  privations?" 
^^  Told  you  before — ^to  keep  them  virtuous." 
^<  As  regards  them — but  as  regards  yourself. 
What  do  you  want  with  all  this  money?" 

<<  What  do  I  want  it  for?  I  do  want  it — and 
more — more — much  more.  Did  I  say  there  was 
nobody  I  cared  for  ?  I  hid  it  in  my  very  heart. 
There  is  one  I  care  fiir— one  I  live  finr — ^to  ruin 
— to  beggar — to  cast  out  of  his  splendid  home." 
"Who  is  he?" 

"  The  first  merchant — die  first  man  in  our 
place— or  was." 
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^t  dU  he  do  to  you?" 

^Hea  I  yum  a  young  felknr,  and  we  were 

^ctly  governed  ia  our  parish,  he  pat  me  in  the 

^^is  for  playing  at  cards  on  a  Sunday.  By 
^^^rds  he  shall  be  rained  yet — if  money  and  hate 
^  do  it  And  what  can  they  not  do  in  the 
^ds  of  an  injured  and  an  honest  man  ? '' 

"I  was  going  to  correct  a  little  mistake  of 
irours— to  tell  you  exactly  what  you  are;  but  I 
vill  postpone  it  at  present,  for  the  breeze  is 
xtsbeniog*  There  are  a  few  black,  ugly  clouds 
B  the  soolb-east,  and  you  had  better  take  in 
jTour  royals,  and  have  hands  by  your  top-gallant 
Kbeets  and  haulyards,  if  the  gentlemen  playing 
their  various  games  will  permit  themselves  to  be 
Hstorbed.' 

^You're  right,  master,  I  affirmate.  Hands 
'P> shorten  sail'* 

And  thus  ended  my  last  sustained  oonversa* 
^  with  a  nautical  and  sentimental  gambler. 

Xbe  peaceful,  prosperous,  playful,  playing 
^ys  of  the  "  Lively  Sally  "  were  rapidly  draw- 
^S  to  a  close.  Without  a  metaphor,  her  cap- 
^n  had  not  done  speaking  many  minutes  before 
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she  threw  up  her  hand,  and  threw  down  her 
cards,  in  a  very  droll,  yet  a  very  ominous  man- 
ner. I  have  before  observed^  that  the  men 
would  sometimes,  when  sent  aloft  in  a  huny, 
thrust  into  their  bosom  their  cards,  in  order  that 
they  might  not  be  tampered  with  by  those  left 
below.  Four  of  the  maintop-men  were  having 
a  comfortable  game  at  long  whist,  penny  pdnt^ 
in  the  maintop.  One  of  those  who  was  sent  up 
to  furl  the  royals,  happmed  to  be  dealer,  so»  ac- 
cording to  custom,  he  placed  the  whole  pack 
between  his  canvass  shirt  and  his  breast-bone^ 
and  went  and  laid  out  on  the  yard :  owing  to  a 
violent  pitch,  and  a  sudden  gust  of  wind,  the 
fifty -two  cards  were  discharged  from  their  rest- 
ing place,  and  fluttered  in  all  directions  about 
the  rigging,  so  that  the  ship  seemed  to  be  malring 
her  way  through  a  cloud  of  coloured  pasteboard. 
But  few  fell  on  the  deck,  the  rest  whirling,  dart- 
ing, rising,  and  sinking,  with  the  eddies  c£  the 
wind,  finally  settled  upon  the  now  half-angry 
bosom  of  the  ocean,  for  the  amusement  of  the 
dolphins,  porpoises,  and  barraooutos— -or  any 
other  odd  fish  who  mjfffat  understand  them-* 
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Soever  did  a  pack  of  cards  turn  up  for  so 

^*^  a  pool  before. 

He  breeze  graduaUy  freshened^  and  the  com- 

^^mder  and  hb  crew  were  now  obliged  to  occupy 

tliemselves  with  more  serious  subjects  than  was 

ereo  that  of  ju^ling  from  each  other  their  re- 

^)ectiye  properties.  The  rigging  began  to  strain, 

the  masts  to  bend,  and  the  ship's  timbers  to  creak. 

Sa3  after  sail  was  reduced,  and  now  the  ocean 

began  to  toss  about  his  multitudinous  arms,  to 

flioan  over  his  vast  surface,  and  burthen   the 

winds  with  his  ceaseless  and  plashing  sighs« 
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CHAPTER  IL 

CROWDED    WITH    BTBMT8,    AND    XOURNPUL    W 
THB   FATE   OF    THE    "  UYH^T    Bkht,r,"  IB  TH 
CUAPTEB — THE  END  OF   THB  OAWX  AND  OF  T 
GAMESTEB,  AND  THE  OPENING  OF  NEW  SCEN 


This  was  the  first  time  that  Honoria  beheW* 
the  rising  of  a  stormy  and  her  soul  seemed  tm^ 
rise  with  it.  The  increasing  wind  was  still  nearlj^ 
aft,  nnd  the  vessel  seemed  to  be  striving  with  \W  ^ 
ill  an  emulous  race,  whilst  the  vexed  biUow^SS 
foamed  and  bayed  after  it  vainly,  and  were  left^ 
altcniDtely   beliind,  like  wearied  hounds    that  ^ 
strain  and  fail  in  the  chase  of  some  noble  stag.    - 
As  yet,  there  was  no  actual  danger,  but  much  to 
be  apprehended.  The  storm  continued  gradually 
increasing*,  not  in  sudden  gusts,  but  equably,  il 
when  some  heaven -gifted  orator,  who,  haranguing' 
the  multitude,  grows  into  pathos  and  into  pas- 
sion, until  he  moves  the  mididft  of  thousand^ 
and  concentrating  them  into  ckie^hdrlsAe  men- 
tal shock  against  an  altar  or  a  throne. 
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^  topsails  were  first  doubly,  and  then 
^y  reefed.  The  coming  tempest  seemed  to 
im  to  take  its  weak  opponent,  man,  by  sur- 
.  The  spirit  that  guided  it  appeared  to  say 
.  '*  Come,  and  we  will  wrestle  together  on 
xan.  Gird  up  your  loins  for  the  struggle ; 
firm,  and  waver  not,  but  let  us  contend 
>es  worthy  of  each  other.     Let  there  be  no 

surprise — no  subterfuge — no  ambuscade. 
1  to  the  blasts  of  my  unearthly  trumpets. 

bow  the  waves  leap  to  the  echoes.  I  am 
Etrong  South- East.  Prepare  yourselves. 
I  come.** 

hear  the  god  of  the  tempest  talking  to  me," 
Elonoria.  ^*  How  awful — how  magnificent 
If  terrible  is  his  voice — and  yet  how  beau- 
Hold  to  me — support  me,  Ardent — I 
lo  longer  face  his  breathings.  How  the 
"eels !  Large  as  she  is,  now  she  seems  to 
at  as  a  particle  of  dust  bounding  before  the 
b  of  the  mighty  Invisible.  Ardent,  my 
er,  is  there  danger  ?  " 
Sfot  yet,  rtiy  sister/' 
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<<  But  what  is  that  bustle  and  knocking  tl^^ 
hear  in  the  after-cabin  ?** 

"  They  are  only,  my  dear  love,  putting  ep^ 
shipping  they  call  it,  the  dead^lights— that  i|» 
barricading  the  cabin  windows  against  the  a- 
saults  of  the  wave." 

"  What  a  dismal  term  is  that-— dead  li^lsl 

*^  It  would  be  a  curious  speculation,  my  Bo* 
noria,  to  attempt  to  discover  the  origin  of  maj 
of  these  sailors'  phrases,  ahnost  as  curious  ii 
speaking  on  the  subject  just  now.  Had  yoasot 
better  go  below?" 

<<  If  there  be  danger,  no— and  if  there  be  s^ 
— that  cabin  is  the  last  place  to  whidb  I  woO^ 
confine  mysel£     With  what   a  measured,  f^ 
mighty  intensity  the  hnrricane  increases !" 

<*  It  does  indeed." 

<^  Would  it  not  be  truly  nobIe»  could  we  tak: 
wings  to  ourselves^  and  dart  over  these  boffini 
surges,  and  outspeed  this  Uast?  NoUe  qnrt 
Ardent — would  it  not  be  gknrioos?* 

<<You  may  do  it,  Honoria,  even  now  m 
wings  can  outstrip  the  fl^t  of  the  nundr  it  i 
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i  and    a    bold  wish  you    utier,  my 

and  'tis  better  I  should  do  so;  what 
ices  may  make  me  yet,  I  know  not. 
:e  these,  and  scenes,  Ardent,  that  will 
bered,  must  make  me  either  an  Ama* 
stroy  me.  And  yet  I  ted  that  I  want 
ite  of  all  my  boasting,  gready  want 
lining  feeling — some  grand  principle 
I  would  struggle  to  live,  or  in  which  I 
»ce  to  die.  Do  you  hear  me.  Ardent  ? 
>f  the  waters  has  become  terrible.*' 
•  you  perfectly,  Honoria ;  your  silver 
ke  tones  are  beautifully  distinct  amidst 
se  rushings  of  uncouth  sounds." 
ret  I  hardly  hear  myself." 
more  closely  under  the  bulwark,  and 
tfiere  is  a  comfort  in  your  voice.  I 
QStaining  principle  whilst  Honoria  is 

i  you,  Ardent.     Thank  you,  my  bro- 

w  lone  and  solitary  we  appear — ^no 

nigh  us ;  and  methinks  that  there  is 

Tor  on  the  faces  of  those  that  I  see  at 
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the  wheel.     How  they  seem   to  labour — oocf 
tliere  are  four — must  tliere  now  be  four  to  do 
that  which  I  have  seen  one  do^  listlesslyi  and  hf 
his  single  hand?** 

<^  There  must.      Those  men  need  mndi  d 
their  strength,  and  all   their  watchfulnei^  iv 
keep  the  ship  flying  before  the  wind,  8tni[^ 
like  an  arrow  shot  from  a  bow.    The  y^ 
error,  the  least  remissness  on  their  part»  0^ 
the  ship  would  fly  into  the  wind,  and  be  ^^ 
stantly  on  her  beam  ends." 

"  What  is  that,  brother  ?  " 

^  The  ship  will  have  her  ade  turned  to 
wind,  and  will  turn  over.** 

"  Horrible !  and  must  this  be  so?**  ju 

"  We  are  in   the  hands  of  God.      Crouc^^     a 
down  more ;  it  seems  to  me  that  no  one  eoair 
face  this  blast  and  live/' 

Seated  on  the  deck,  dose  under  the  lee  of 
bulwark,  and  with  our  arms  interlaced, 
patiently,  yet  with  thrilling  awe^  tor  theievent 
Since  Jugurtha  had  been  on  board  this  veiiBii 
he  had,  with  many  amusing  airs  of  peeipoii^y, 
enacted  the  gentleman.    He  perfectly  well  knew 
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passage  was  paid  for,  and  he  bad  hitherto 
1  himself  infinitely  above  the  degradation 
ing  his  ebony  hand  by  touching  a  rope. 
9w,  we  caught  a  glimpse  of  him.  dancing 
the  deck,  not  only  working  with  all  his 
38,  but  also,  by  his  gesticulations,  direct- 
1  encouraging  others.  However,  he  came 
ar  us.     The  ship  still  flew  before  the 

ilk  to  me,  Ardent.  Let  me  hear  the 
of  your  voice.  It  may  be  our  last  con- 
)n.  Joyful  we  cannot  make  it.  Let  it 
iquil  and  tender.  Tell  me  of  the  green 
if  my  father's  England— <>f  the  England 
'  infancy — the  land  you  love  so  much." 
ith  all  my  heart,  Honoria — in  all  but 
ir  four  months  of  the  year  the  smiling 
of  that  land  is  wonderful.  There  are 
a  the  midland  counties  that  appear  to 
he  very  bosom  of  the  earth  with  over- 
ling fertility — ^the  quiet  and  humble  cot* 

Ais  pitiable  attempt  to  cheat  the  dreiad- 


22  OUTWARD  BOUND. 

ful  scene  of  its  horrors  was  interrupted    '^j 
piercing  shriek  from  my  sister. 

<<  What,  what,  my  brother,  is  all  this?— «e 
the  ruin  that  is  upon  us  ! " 

<^  Have  we  not  made  our  minds  up  to  tk 
worst?     I  will  not  ask  you  not  to  tremble.  It 
is  nothing  but  the  three  topmasts  snapped  off 
clean   in   the  caps.     You  see,  now,  we  bi^ 
nothing  but  the  foresail  set,  and  that,  owing  to 
the  tremendous  force  of  the  wind,  they  dareP^ 
clew  up.     The  ship  will  steer  the  better  fof  ^ 
— Look  not  among  the  wreck,  Honoria — ^"tt*^^ 
best  you  should  not." 

There  were  several  mangled  bodies  crusB^ 
to  the  deck  by  the  fall  of  the  top-hamper,  ^^ 
our  dog  Bounder  had  a  narrow  escape  as 
plunged  through  the  entangled  rigging. 

I  remember  but  little  more  of  this  disaslnr^ 
day.  The  waves  were  beaten  down  by  tIP 
wind,  and  the  whole  surface  of  the  sea  w^ 
covered  with  a  white  haie^  that  looked  hawi 
vapour  and  half  snow.  Tlie  atmoaphcre  wa^ 
darkened,  and  nothing  could  be  seen  above  bar 
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orjid  iiaze ;  for  a  space  of  less  than  two  minutes 
np  appeared  right  a-head,  and  directly  in  the 
*s  course,  heavy  masses  of  blackish-blue 
Qtains  belted  as  high  as  the  maintop,  with 
ge  of  foam  of  a  dazzling  whiteness.  But 
9unds  that,  for  a  few  moments,  burst  upon 
fere  overwhelming^  and  imagination  can 
give  a  faint  idea  of  it,  by  supposing  legions 
^mons  endeavouring  to  drown  with  hisses 
bunders  of  the  Almighty, 
bat  more  do  I  know  of  all  that  immediately 

;d  ?    Nothing, save  that  I  felt  my  sister 

nng  and  cleaving  more  closely  to  my  bosom 
shock,  a  hurling  about  of  many  things — a 
ing  of  eddying  waters  in  my  ears,  and  all, 
.  time,  was  still.  And  then,  methought,  that 
8  lying  upon  a  downy  and  velvet  bed,  and 
1  need  had  I  of  such  yielding  softness  be- 
1  me,  for  my  body  seemed  to  me  to  be  one 
e  bruise,  and  all  the  bones  of  my  limbs  to 
roken;  and  the  loud  strife  of  the  waters 
the  winds  and  the  rocks  was  still  howling 
ly  ears;  but  then  that  noise  was  not  the 
I  of  the  waters  to  me,  but  the  hum  of  a  vast 
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multitude,  among  which  roie  the  angry  rei 
of  human  voices  and  distinct  execnoons  upoD 
the  name  of  Ardent  Troughton,    So  povoU 
is  the  omnipotence  of  the  mind  in  its  healdml 
in  its  hallucination,  that  I  oonoeiTed  mywUe 
situation  at  once.     I  then  knew  that  I  had  neiff 
embarked  on  the  ocean — ^that  I  had  never  seen 
father,  mother,  or  family — that  I  had  never  b«D 
articled  to  a  merchant  in  Lothbury — I  had  head 
certainly  of  such  a  person,  or,  at  least,  anindii* 
Unct  rumour  of  him ;  but,  in  a  few  momeBm  1 
lived  out  a  whole  foregone  existence-^I  M* 
knight — I  had  undertaken  to  prove  the  ionO' 
cence  of  a  fair  damsel  falsely  accused — I  ^ 
been  overthrown    in  the  lists — there  was  ^ 
strength,  or  fortitude,  or  virtue  in  me — 1  ^ 
the  derision  of  a  reviling  crowd,  so  I  resoluC^ 
kept   my  eyes  closed,  resolving  to   die  hf 
mighty  effort  of  the  will,  and  I  fimded  I  Y^ 
succeeded. 

But  the  grim  hunter,  Death,  that  pannes 
all  so  indefatigably,  and  overtakes  us  so  surdj^ 
will,  in  his  caprice^  sometimes  suffer  himsdf  0 
be  pursued,  and  uusncccsifully.    I  had 
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1(0  tbe  cold  vestibule  of  oblivion,  but  tlie 
r  eluded  me  still,  and  led  me  many  a  wear}' 
rough  romantic  scenes,  gorgeous  temples, 
icy-boilt  cities ;  and,  emerging  from  those 
ry  regions  that  separate  the  mortal  from 
mal  world,  I  once  more  found  myself 
ng  upon  the  green  sod,  a  gentle  breeze 
;  upon  my  fiice,  bringing  with  it  a  thou- 
romatic  odours,  with  a  bright  sun  above 
at  dazzled  my  eyes  into  blindness  each 
lat  I  attempted  to  open  them.  I  was 
4rdent  Troughtotiy  the  Wrecked  Merchants 
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CHAPTER  III. 

I  A&I  NOW  TRULY ''THB  BRIPWRXCKBDirBllCHiMT/ 
AND  BEING  LOBT  ON  A  DSaOUkTB  COAtT,  I  COKl 
TO  BITBBLF^  AND  FIND  A  COMPANION  BESIDlU 
—  All  FORCED  TO  8BT  UP  HOU8BKBBPIN0  UKIM  i 

« 

SMALL  CAPITAL. 

No  more  <^  the  dangers  of  sea — of  burriciK 
— of  wrecks.    Ocean,  thy  magnificence  dnO  no 
more  win  me  to  do  thee  honour;  thou  ha^citf 
been  my  greatest  enemy — ^when  the  calm  anW 
and  nestled  on  thy  illimitable  bosomi  it  was  eftf 
to  betray  me.     When  there  the  winds  purarf 
eacli  other  in  madnesgi  I  was  ever  driven  o^ 
thy  deeps  like  the  murderer  fleeing  from  ^^ 
geance ;  and  yet,  old  OceaUi  I  tell  thee  I  ^ 
thee.    Nothuig  have  I  asked  of  thee  but  ^ 
cool  and  translucent  grave  .of  thy  depths, 
that  hast   thou  refused  me,  my  ever 
enemy:  for  weeks  and  months  my  bodyla^ 
willing  victim  upon  thy  billowy  altars,  yet  ^ 
ofiTejiiig  was  refused,  and  then  thou  beavedst 
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^ething  loathsome  from  off  thy  breast  to 

^  my  immortal  soul  by  temptations  almost 

'^ond  mortal  sufferance. 

And  yet,  thou  sea,  whom  the  men  great  in 

ng  have  named  <<  multitudinous,''  what  are 

P  tempests,  bowling  along  thine  unechoing 

ters,  compared  to  those  of  my  passion-tossed 

J  ?    Verily  no  more  than  the  lightest  breeze 

the  south  that  wantonly  lifts  the  fair  small 

i  on  the  white  forehead  of  beautiful  infancy. 

t  the  fearfid  and  continued  struggle  in  that 

date  island  has  long  been  over — and  did  I 

qoer?      Alas!  yes  and  no.      Reason   and 

idence  ware  strangely  at  variance;  these  two 

rerful  gods  strove  together   in   the  human 

pk,  and  in  their  strife  shook  it  to  desolation. 

iscience  at  length  conquered;    and,  for  a 

ij  reason,  the  vanquished,  and  the  coward, 

But  I  speak  in  vain  parables.     I   must 

y  with  these  reminiscences  of  pure  thought. 

ive  lived  to  know  that  the  greatest  of  all 

rings  is  the  power  to  forget.     Let  me,  for  a 

e,  chronicle  action  only,  and  leave  the  work- 

of  the  mind  untold. 

c'2 


I  was  prone  on  my  back  upon  the  eird^^ 

body  one  universal  aclie,  all  my  senses  stHfd 

iu  agonizing  lassitude,  and  the  many  painfal* 

tempts  to  open  my  eyes  were  protracted  by  Ai 

dazzling  brightness  of  what  I  at  ieugUiknevii 

1x3  an  almost  vertical  sun.     I  struggled  to  alia 

my  position,  and  I  tlicu  found  my  bo»)in  cf^ 

pressed  by  some  heavy  suUsLmce.     Iu  lime  I 

contrived  to  lie  upon  my  side,  and  then  I  gndfr 

ally  accustomed  my  eyes  to  bear  the  brigbtoei 

uf  tlic  almost  intolerable  day.     A  gentle  breei 

came  across  the  dimpling  waters,  that  bnHi^ 

with  it  a  delicious  sense  of  life,  and  somethioi 

like  vigour  to  my  frame.     I  now  discovered  tht 

I  was  lying  upon  a  fine  sand,  nearly  as  white  • 

drifted  snow,  which  w^as  singularly  contnsKi 

by  numerous  tufts  of  the  most  verdant  gc*> 

bui-sting  through  its  bed. 

There  was  something  so  invigorating  in  ^ 
Ijreeze,  and  in  my  change  of  position,  that  I 
it  a  positive  happiness;  and  this  sensatioi 
wislied  to  prolong  to  the  utmoBt»  dreading 
anticipate,  and  fearing  to  find  my  ntuatioii  i 
rounded  by  horrors.    As  yet. I  senied  to 
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ig,  or  if  awake,  all  conscioasness  centred 

Bat  memory  slowly  began  to  dispel  the 
at  hung  before  her  terrible  pictures,  and 

me  the  rending  ship,  the  engulphing 
and  my  clinging  sister — the  last  idea  was 
—I  called  upon  her  name — the  desolate 
ing  to  the  sounds  of  **  Honoria  I" 
call  of  despair  was  heard — I  sat  op— in 
jailor  of  death  her  beautiful  face  lay  in 

her  fingers  were  entangled  in  the  lappel 
XMtt,  my  dress  was  rent  from  my  bosom, 
*  grasp  was  not  to  be  removed.  I  lookeil 
er  for  some  moments  in  stupor — I  could 
nprehend  the  extent  of  my  misery.  I 
lat  I  must  have  fainted,  for  I  cannot  else 
t  for  my  inactivity,  or  the  oblivion  that 

upon  my  first  seeing  this  dreadful 
le. 

ength,  I  remember  me,  that,  not  being 
unfasten  her  rigid  fingers  from  my  torn 
[  cut  away,  with  my  penknife,  the  portion 
ley  held;  and  the  sun  growing  every 
It  more  insupportably  hot,  I  arose,  and  ral- 
Q  my  energies  to  overcome  the  faint  sick- 
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ness  that  was  upon  me,  I  lifted  the  body  in  my 
arms,  to  bear  it  away  to  the  shade  of  many  m 
unknown  tree  that  I  discovered  inland  a  few 
yards  from  me.  An  ecstatic  thrill  shot  throog^ 
me,  when  laying  her  blanched  cheek  agaimt 
mine,  I  found  that  it  was  not  cold,  that  her  lipi 
were  still  red,  and  that  the  blood  was  ooaog 
from  a  slight  wound  in  her  temple.  Slie  lii'ed— 
it  was  enough.  What  sovereign  elixir— vfait 
magic  medicine  could  have  given  me  mofe 
sti*ength  ?  Tlie  burden  of  her  weight  was  do 
longer  heavy.  Shelived  !  I  was  in  prowes  a 
Goliath — in  fortitude  a  hero;  I  could  have 
laughed  for  joy,  had  it  not  been  for  an  i^^ 
pressible  passion  of  tears  that  came  to  my  relii£ 
Again,  I  was  supremely,  madly  happy— d^^ 
lived — for  what? 

llie  awful  question  occurred  to  me,  bot  1 
drowned  it — I  pushed  the  horrid  thought  mdtf 
the  waters — I  strangled  it  as  I  would  bi** 
strangled  the  assassin  of  my  mother;  bot  it  ^ 
again  to  the  surfiu^e — ^it  would  not  be  slaio 
Honoria  lived — and  for  what  ? 

I  placed  her  under  the  gratefiil  shade  of 
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^de-^reading  tree,  of  a  genus  totally  unknown 
tome;  but  fbom  whose  leaves  there  continually 
distilled,  in  large  drops,  dews  of  a  refieshing 
eodness,  and  diere  arose  around  us  a  gentle  mist 
of  refreshing  and  aromatk  odours.  The  turf 
upon  whidi  I  sate  was  more  like  moss  than 
gnn;  the  spot  was  deliciously  cool,  and  had 
even  the  surprising  effect  of  enabling  me  the 
better  to  sustain  a  raging  thirst  that  till  then  had 
beoi  preying  upon  my  vitals* 

Having  placed  Honoria  upon  the  cool  and 
nit  grass,  and  adjusted  her  torn  habiliments 
over  her  beautiful  person,  I  left  her  for  a  mo- 
Bient,  and  repaired  to  some  bushes,  amongst 
*iiich  I  saw  a  vast  plant  growing,  with  scoOp* 
Aaped  leaves,  in  the  hollows  of  which,  as  I  sus- 
pected, I  found  much  limpid  water,  either  from 
the  rains  of  the  late  storm,  or  the  dews  of  the 
^^evious  night.  These  leaves  I  cut  away  with 
^y  knife,  taking  care  to  lose  none  of  the  liquid 
^t  was  contained  in  their  hollows.  With  this 
'^ter  I  moistened  itiy  lips.  I  found  it  extremely 
^d,  with  a  slightly  bitter,  and  a  somewhnt 
trlngent  taste,  by  no  means  unpleasant;  but 


:)2  OLTWAXD  BOmOX 

whether  wholesome  or  noty  then  and  there  k 
would  have  been  useless  to  have  thouf^t  opoik 
With  these  vegetable  cups  I  approached  qr 
sister,  and  taking  her  head  gentlj  upon  mjkfb 
I  proceeded  to  drop  the  water  between  herlipii 
I  distinctly  perceived  a  fiiint  breathing.  I&oDd 
also  that  die  blood  was  stealing  languidly  thm^ 
her  veins.     At  length  she  breathed  forth  a  deep 
sigh,  and  her  lustrous  blue  eyes  opened  ^\f^ 
me ;  the  look  shook  me  to  the  soul — there  M 
a  smile  in  them  so  deep  and  so  blissful,  thattbQ 
seemed  to  have  borrowed  their  beneficent  W^ 
from  above — and  then  her  lips  gently  mo^^ 
At  first,  no  sounds  issued  from  them — I  beni;  ^ 
ear  over  them,  and  then  I  heard  her  say,  wil^ 
pause  between  each  word,  <<  Ardent,  I  am 
happy — I  thought  that  I  should  never  bring  ]^ 
to  life  again."     She  then  drew  me  towards  h^ 
self,  with  a  gende^  an  almost  imperoeptiUe  pir^ 
sure  of  the  arm,  that  had  hitherto  hnng  ItfUem^ 
round  my  neck,  her  head  ^1  on  my  boaQii^.]|g 
eyes  closed,  and  a  blivfiil  slumber  enfidded  has 
in  its  shadowy  and  downy  wiqgi,   I  looked  opoi 
her  as  she  slept— the  rigidity  of  her  featorea  hac 
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fd  away,  and  given  place  to  a  serene  expres- 
of  loveliness,  a  calm  delight  A  whole 
m  of  content  was  written  apon  her  counto- 
s.  Even  smiles  began  to  dimple  round  the 
TS  of  her  mouth,  and  the  **  eloquent  blood" 
ig  the  song  of  triumph  of  returning  beauty 
r  cheeks. 

id  then  I  aroused  me  up  to  meditation.     I 

d  upon  the  transcendent  loveliness  sleeping 

jr  arms — antl  casting  my  eyes  on  the  soli- 

that  surrounded  me,  I  shuddered.     I  bc- 

one  vast  principle  of  thought.    Everything 

cal  seemed  to  be  driven  from  me,  and  scnt- 

to  the  viewless  winik.     Fever  no  longer 

through  my  pulses — thirst  hatl  ceased  to 

ze  my  heart  like  a  dry  sponge  grasped  in 

and — and  hunger  no  longer  fed  upon  the 

pie  of  life.     During  that  prolonged  and 

ifiil  sleep  of  Honoria,  I  lived  over  my  life 

Not  an  event  escaped  me.     It  appeared 

that  I  had  the  supernatural  power  of  con- 

g  time  itself — of  making  one  of  its  hours 

J  work  of  almost  a  quarter  of  a  century. 

lin  I  advanced  and  retreated  in  innocent 

c3 
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flirtations  with  the  five  Mines  Falcks — flg^&i 
po6te(l  up  the  books  of  their  respectable  fathr^ 
and  treated  with  a  ooatemptuons  kindnesAir 
fine  and  city-bred  sons.     Again  I  listened  to  the 
superstitions  of  the  enthusiastic  and  honest  Gafri 
— was  again  wrecked  with  him,  and  saw,  oDoe 
more,  his  noble  self-immolation.    Again,  I  to 
saw  my  sister,  and  unknowing  her  as  such,  pro- 
fanely dared  to  love.     Again,  I  fought  with  dK 
pirate  Manuel  for  the  lives  of  my  parents-^ 
long,  very  long,  I  dwelt  on  that  blood-staiD^ 
scene; — and  here  I  paused — ^here  I  made  ^ 
memory  linger.    And  were  not  all  these  reC^ 
spcctions  madness  ?  Another  would  have  thou^ 
of  the  present  moment,  and  of  the  immedi^ 
future — but  these  I  shonned  as  I  would  a  c^ 
teeming  with  the  plaguew     I  could  look  goil^ 
lessly,  and  somewhat  proudly,  upon  the  past-^ 
but  tlie  present  was  to  me  a  mingling  of  hli^ 
and  torture,  almost  in8iq)portafale— the  fiiUm 
full  of  pitfalls  and  gnlfi,  on  a  path  that  kd  tt 
perdition. 

Yes,  that  present  was  a  fierce  blending  ol 
agony  and  happiness — Ibr  she  was  oonfidin|^ 
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^kepiDg  in  my  arms — my  sister  I  Would  she 
mke  to  die  here  with  hunger  ?  I  looked  around 
ai^  and  saw  the  many  shrubs  and  trees  bearing 
frnils — some  of  them  must  be  wholesome — and 
Dot  far  away  I  recognised  the  stately  cocoa-nut 
tree,  with  its  long  fan-like  leaves,  and  its  duster** 
isg  fruit  embedded  in  their  centre — these,  I 
bew  at  once,  from  the  many  drawings  and  en- 
gravings that  I  had  seen  of  them.  No^  our 
dmger  lay  not  in  hunger — but  in  a  foe  more 
dreadful. 

Again  I  forced  my  mind  to  recur  to  my  father 
«h1  mother — that  fatlier,  so  mild,  and  sensible, 
AQd  upright — that  mother,  so  beautiful,  so  noble, 
^  tender — and  both,  though  so  lately  known, 
^  deeply  loved.  I  persuaded  myself  that  they 
<^ere  dead.  With  a  wilful  grief  I  conjured  up 
•he  manner  of  their  dying — I  saw  the  flowing  of 
heir  blood — I  heard  their  last  ejaculations — I 
uicied  that  they  even  blessed  me  and  Honoria 
Ls  they  died :  the  picture  grew  too  affecting,  too 
ender  for  me,  and  I  began  to  weep.  At  first 
he  tears  appeared  to  be  wrung  from  me  slowly, 
md  each  as  it  fell  gave  birth  to  a  pang.     At 
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length  they  fell  more  copiously,  and  brou^tt 
with  them  a  strange  solace — a  feeling  of  com&rl 
Yes,  weeping  may  sometimes  be  a  pleasure-*'tii 
a  pity  that  man's  nature  denies  this  consoUtino 
so  savagely  to  man. 

I  liail  thus  been  chewing  the  cud  of  bitter 
fancies^  and  Honoria  liad  been  sleeping  moR 
than  three  hours.  The  sun  had  made  a  con- 
siderable progress  in  his  downward  course,  to- 
wards the  wood-crowned  hills  in  the  west,  when 
my  hot  tears  falling  upon  the  brow  of  my  asttfi 
she  awoke.  She  kissed  me  affectionately)  and 
then  gently  said,  "  Ardent,  my  beloved  firieod, 
where  are  we?" 

"  AJas !  my  sister — I  know  not." 

^  And  you  have  been  weeping/' 

"  Strangely— ^lassionately." 

<<  Why,  kindest,  best  of  brothers  ?— but  ^* 
silly  girl,  to  ask  you  why.** 

^'  Not  ibr  ourselves*— not  for  ourselves,  0  ^ 
Honoria,  did  I  weep ;  but  our  present  afflictk^ 
are  enough." 

"  Say  not  so-~I  know  of  none — Are  joa  v^ 
with  me?" 
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"  Fond  and  foolish  giv]/* 

^  Yes,  I  am  ibolbh,  very  silly,  do  you  know. 
Ardent?  And  yet  to  mention  at  such  a  time — 
pndon  me,  but — I  feel  that  I  am  perishing  with 
hmgav— do  you  not  blush  for  me?** 

*•  Why,  why,  HcHioria  ?  This  seems  a  boun- 
tifid  land.  Look,  between  those  picturesque 
n)d»,  nearly  on  the  water's  edge,  are  trees  that 
beur  for  us  both  a  refreshing  and  a  nutritious 
repast — but  I  fear  to  leave  you  here  alone.** 

"  I  wfll  rise  and  go  with  you — we  will  never 
part  more." 

«  Never.** 

As  she  arose,  and  I  was  drawing  her  to  me 
^ith  a  tender  embrace,  a  slight  scream  of  pain 
or  of  terror  shot  through  my  brain.  The  volumes 
that  I  read  in  that  scream  were  terrible — and 
yet  it  was,  with  her,  but  a  simple  expression  of 
pliysical  pain. 

"Oh,  Ardent,  look  at  the  back  of  my  neck." 

I  examined  it,  and  found  the  flesh  nearly 

*^rated,  by  the  deep  indentation  of  the  teeth 

^he  upper  and  lower  jaw  of  some  animal.     I 

^^^  her  what  I  had  observed.     She  passed  her 


I  was  going  to  ask  you  L 
brought  hither.  Now  I 
found  myself  on  yoader  i 
ing  to  rec&l  you  to  life, 
know  not.  I  thought  th 
through  the  whirl  of  wate 
diti — you  did — and  thus 
own  life  to  preserve  mine 

"  No,  love,  a  merit  so  | 
only  remember  having  clai 
I  conceived  to  be  the  emb 
contrary,  when  I  first  8< 
I  found  you  apparently 
having  rescued  me,  for  e 
lield  firmly  in  your  gragjv 

"  How  could  we  both  h 


♦. 
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4  carve  from  north  to  south,  for  about  two  miles, 
9iid  we  had  been  cast  ashore  in  the  deepest  part 
of  tbe  bigiit  The  horns  of  this  bay  terminated 
ID  two  headlands  of  jagged,  lofty,  and  terrific 
ToAsf  yet  even  on  these,  so  genial  was  the  cli- 
mate to  Tegetation,  many  beantiful  plants  and 
duubs  had  taken  root. 

Hie  chord  of  the  arc  was  one  nearly  straight 
fine  of  condnoous  surf,  extending  from  headland 
to  headland*     This  was  probably  formed  by  a 
ooral  reef.     Along  this  line,  the  turmoil  of  the 
vexed  waters  was  astounding;   though,  as  we 
'odied  around  us,  there  was  a  calm   in  the 
^^▼ens,  and  all  near  us  on  the  waters,  and  be- 
yond the  surge.     Yet  on  it  a  riot  of  bubbling 
'oem  was  dashing,  like  distant  thunder.    Beyond 
^  the  long  unbroken  heave  of  the  sea  rose  and 
'^  gently ;  yet  when  its  quiet  swell  touched  that 
^tiagic  line,  it  seemed  driv«i  into  sudden  mad- 
ness.    It  was  there  a  contention  of  the  waters, 
^wfiil  to  look  upon. 

^' We  must  have  passed  through  that!"  said 
^^t\y  sister,  closing  towards  me,  and  shivering. 
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<<  We  must  have  passed  throagh  that,  and  in  tk 
midst  of  that  dreadful  storm." 

<^  It  must  have  been  the  storm  that  efuM 
us  to  pass  through  it.  Tlie  waves  must  bare 
risen  high  above  the  reef  to  have  borne  us  Ofcr 
it,  so  little  bruised  as  we  find  ourselves.* 

<<  But  why,  Ardent — ^has  not  this  mirack  of 
preservation  happened  to  others?" 

"  It  may  have,  and  yet  we  know  it  not;  wto 
the  vessel  plunged  into  the  abyss  of  waters,  ^ 
alone  were  on  the  stemmost  part  of  the  sb9^ 
the  most  remote  from  the  point  of  concu^*^ 
— the  stupendous  wave  that  da^ed  her  fa^ 
amongst  the  sunken  rocks,  and  strewed  he^ 
pieces,    must  have  been  followed  by   anot^ 
equally  large,  that  sweeping  us,  linked  togetl^ 
in  each  other's  arms,  over  the  barrier,  thusinsur^ 
our  safety,  and  ours  only,  for  we  were  the  onP 
substances  that  were  detached  from  the  veaae; 
Even  the  men,  in  the  latter  part  of  the  storm,  hac 
lushed  themselves  to  the  rigging  or  on  the  deckle 
and  all  must  have  gone  down  with  the  vessel  in 
the  deep  water  on  the  outside  of  the  reeC" 
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"But  this  dreadful  ree^  my  brother,  seems 

itkast  half  a  mile  from  where  we  stand — what 

'kme  Ds  to  the  shore?" 

^  He  impetuous  waves — at  least,  I  can  assign 
Ao  other  cause." 

^  A  horrible  thought  comes  over  me,  Ardent. 
What  awoke  me  when  I  found  you  lying,  as  I 
tlioaght,  dead  upon  the  sand  ?  It  must  have 
leen  the  pain  of  this  wound  in  my  neck,  made 
J  some  wild  beast.  We  shall  be  devoured,  un- 
rmed  as  you  are.  I  must  have  cried  out,  and 
bus  startled  the  monster  away.  We  are  utterly 
lefenoeless,  and  must  sleep  no  more." 

*^  On  this  there  is  no  use  speculating.  But 
!ew  of  these  islands  contain  animals  of  any  size 
U>  be  dreaded,  even  by  an  unarmed  man ;  let  us 
Me  what  we  can  procure  for  food." 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

A  TISSUE  OF  BXPBDIBNTB — HAB0  TO  PUT  A  W* 
PACE  UPON  THE  MATTEB  WHEN  THBBl  IBlOt 
LITTLE  PBOSPSCT  OF  MAEJN6  USE  OF  THE  TSITB 
— I  FIND  THAT  I  AM  BUT  I4>W  IN  THE  dCMJS^ 
CLIMBING  ANIMALS. 

We  now  turned  cor  steps  to  the  clumps 
cocoa-nut  trees,  and,  in  so  doing,  we  mntiifliH 
felt  how  physically  weak  we  had  become;  f^ 
each  of  us  assumed  a  slreiigtli  that  was  not  pi^ 
sessed,  to  cheer,  and  if  possible,  to  support  eac^ 
Other.    When  we  had  arrived  beneath  these  trcei 
that,  for  the  present,  were  to  be  the  stDrehoussi 
from  which  life  itself  must  be  supported,  we 
found  the  fruit  far  beyond  our  reach;  it  was 
therefore  most  providential  fer  us  that  we  dis- 
covered five  of  them  had  fidlen  from  over  rip^ 
ness.    Of  these  five,  one  only,  which  had  reoently 
droppeti,  contained  the  refreshing  and  miU^ 
juice  that  we  so  eagerly  sought  for.     This  we 
shared  between  us,  and  ate  the  greater  part  of 
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le  hit  that  liiied  the  interior  of  the  shell.    This 
^tbeSrst  meal  that  we  made  upon  this  island} 
suck  we  conjectured  it  to  be — a  frugal  and  a 
le  meal  truly,  but  still  an  invigorating  one« 
}  we  sat  upon  the  sands,  after  our  repast, 
Itn  of  the  distant  surf  still  roaring  in  our 
the  idea  of  our  utter  solitude  seemed  simul- 
Dsly  to  strike  our  souls  with  dread;  for, 
gazing  at  each  other  anxiously  for  some 
nts,  we  broke  out  together  in  nearly  the 
expression,  HoncMia  in  Spanish  and  I  in 
dif  ^^  How  awful  is  this  wilderness !'' 
.nd  yet,"  resumed  I,  <^  oug^t  we  not  to  be 
:han  thankful — to  be  grateful  ?    Ckxi  grant 
or  solitude  may  not  be  made  more  solitary. 
if  us  might  be  taken  finom  the  otlier.     I 
sooner  die  on  the  wreck  than  linger  life 
re  alone.** 

hat  solitude  never  can  be  mine.  Ardent ; 
Id  not,  I  could  not,  survive  you  an  hour, 
e,  the  sun  is  already  behind  the  mountains, 
ladows  of  night  are  stealing  over  us,  and  I 
>wing  chilly." 
o  not  despond,  my  beloved  Honoria." 
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"  O  no,  Ardent — rmy  spirits  arc  growing  ligfc^  j 
some.  My  lord  and  king^for  surely  you  nniit  | 
be  sovereign  of  the  land — a  poor  shipwrediBd  I 
maiden  prays  of  you  your  royal  hospitiEtj-i  < 
clianiber,  a  couch,  and  a  leech,  for  my  limbs  an 
growing  weary  and  my  wound,  from  some  nnor 
oils  animal  of  your  majesty's  dominions,  itiff* 

"  Fair  princess,"  said  I,  smiling  languidly-* 
^'  for  doubtless,  by  your  beauty  and  the  digmtf 
of  your  carriage,  although  disguised  as  a  itt- 
faring  youth,  you  can  be  no  less,  I  will  giveuntCF 
thee  not  the  half  only,  but  the  whole  of  my  kin^ 
dom.     Myself  will  be  your  leech,  and  as  we  msr- 
vellously  lack  servitors,  we  will  also  be  joor 
chamberlain,  and  your  guard  through  the  ni^; 
•but  sorry  are  we  to  add,  that  your  sleeping-niott 
is  yet  to  be  found.     But  does  not  this  faanier 
sound  hollow  and  mockingly  ?   Honoiia,  we  hofe 
as  yet  used  only  the  language  of  afiecdon— >«c 
should,  before  this,  have  used  that  of  fnelyaBd 
of  prayer  for  our  more  Aan  miracuioiis  deliwor^ 
ance." 

<<  You  say  righdy,  my  brother.    He  iriiogifa 
the  bird  its  nest  and  die  wild  beait  his  dea,  will 
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nsurdy  utterly  desert  us,  whilst  we  duly  ho- 

mr  His  name  and  bend  submissively  to  His 
kfy  will." 

-^Aud,  Honoria,  we  will  not  pray  apart  as 
IxretDfore.'' 

■  ^  Surely  not,  my  Ardent ;  henceforward  and 
bt  ever  my  God  is  your  God,  and.  your  &ith 
IB  him  my  faith.  You  are  more  eloquent  than 
i;  give  words  to  the  grateful  aspirations  of  my 
Knl — pray,  and  aloud.'' 

We  knelt  together  upon  the  sands,  prayed, 
md  felt  supported  and  comforted.  I  then  ex- 
mined  the  wound,  or  rather  bite,  on  the  back 
of  Honoria's  neck.  It  was  of  no  consequence, 
though,  from  the  discoloration  between  the  marks 
of  the  two  rows  of  teeth,  it  must  have  been  verj' 
painful.  Nowhere  was  the  skin  abraded,  yet 
the  indentation  made  by  every  tooth  was  dis- 
tinctly visible.  It  struck  me  as  having  been  the 
cnorsure  of  an  old  animal.  All  I  could  do  was 
Id  Irnid  round  her  neck  my  own  silk  handker- 
chief, merely  to  keep  from  it  the  chill  of  the 
evening.  Our  clothes  had  long  before  dried 
opon  us  by  the  heat  of  the  sun.     We  had  lately 
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led  a  life  of  too  great  exporare  to  fear  firorrr^j^ 
attack  of  what  is  generally  called  cold. 

Hand  in  hand,  we  walked  up  from  the  back 
to  where  the  rocks,  trees,  herbage,  and  undff- 
wood,  were  fantastically  intermingled.    Thoagh 
the  distance  was  not  more  than  a  few  hundred 
yards,  owing  to  the  extreme  purity  of  the  atmo- 
sphere affording  no  refractk>n  for  the  light)  it 
was  nearly  dark  before  we  reached  the  spotoort 
likely  to  afford  us  a  resting-place  for  the  ni^ 
I  saw,  at  once,  that  we  had  made  a  great  t^ 
take  in  not  sooner  seeking  for  our  covert.    Hc^ 
ever,  Honoria  bore  up  wonderfully.     For  mjs^^ 
when  I  found  the  dried  leaves  crackling  un^^ 
my  feet,  I  could  have  thrown  myself  down  up^ 
them  and  slept,  regardless  of  danger  from  beai^ 
or  reptile,  so  weary  did  I  fed  myself:  but  thk^ 
danger  I  would  not  permit  my  gentle  oom^ 
paiiion  to  encounter. 

I  soon  found  that  it  was  useless  to  peuctialg 
into  the  interior,  for,  owii^  to  the  diickiiess  oi 
the  foliage,  the  dariuiess  was  intense.  I  theie^ 
fore  looked  along  the  fiioe  of  the  isolated  roda» 
that  fronted  the  sea.     I  was  just  upon  the  poiim 


OliTWARD  BOUND.  47 

of  recommending  Honoria  to  lie  down  and  re- 
pose beneath  one  of  them  that  arched  over  the 
aoded  tmrf  considerably,  when  I  perceived  some- 
thiog  very  daric  on  the  surface  of  another  rock 
doK  by.  About  as  high  from  the  earth  as  my 
own  face  I  discovered  a  hollow  embedded  in  the 
lolid  stone,  of  no  great  dimensions,  but  suffix 
ciaitly  extensive  to  receive  a  human  body  much 
liiger  dian  that  of  Honoria,  when  lying  hori- 
lOBtally.  I  groped  about  it  with  my  hands, 
vd  found  the  bottom  of  this  niche  level  and 
petfecdy  smooth,  and  free  from  any  substance. 
Ilie  place  was  not  altogether  unlike  a  sleeping 
>erth,  built  up  against  a  ship's  side. 

"  You  see,  Honoria,"  said  I,  joyfully,  "  Pro- 
idence  lias  not  deserted  us.  It  has  given  you 
bed-chamber  in  the  living  rock.  Your  couch 
ill  be  hard,  but  it  is  perfectly  dry,  and  you  will 
(eep  secured  from  the  dews  of  the  night.  Here 
o  wild  beast  can  reach  you.  But  I  will  first  of 
U  go  and  gather  some  of  those  leaves  that  just 
low  rustled  so  loudly  beneath  our  feet." 

^No^  no.  Ardent;  you  shall  not  leave  me. 
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Besides,  what  insects  might  yoa  notpnt  haftA 
my  head  among  the  leaves;  I  hare  hcod  ff 
scorpions,  centipedes,  and  other  hofron.  'Ho 
couch  can  be  hard  enough  to'refiise  me  abalnj 
repose  whilst  my  dear  brother  is  beside  me.* 

<<  You  are  right,  Hbnoria ;  I  must  select  jw 
bedclothes  by  daylight.  Now,  my  bdoved,  tf 
the  darkness  grows  so  black,  let  me  lift  yoa  in 
at  once,  and  may  all  good  angels  guard  yoa." 

When  I  had  laid  her  gently  in  this  stoof 
recess,  by  lifting  her  up  in  my  arms,  and  Ae 
had  composed  herself,  she  exclaimed  cheerMji 
<<  Ardent,  this  is  beautiftil — it  is  quite  oonuDO- 
dious,  and  under  my  head  I  find  a  natural  ^ 
low.   Come  in.  Ardent,  there  is  plenty  fsf  rootf^ 

'^  Not  for  kingdoms,  Honoria.  I  will  wal^ 
here  beneath  you.  Believe  me,  my  love^  tfaa^ 
feel  neither  weary  nor  deepy." 

"  I  cannot  su£fer  this;  I  will  get  out  aiK 
come  down  to  you.  Why  should  I  thus  be  ii 
complete  safety  and  comparative  oomfixt  whib 
you  should  be  exposed  to  all  the  unknown 
dangers  of  this  desolate  plaoe^  and  exposed  tx 
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iooJdoftfaeiii^?    I  tdl  yoa  there  is  pknty 
vom  bende  me— oome^  my  Aident.    Do  you 
le  to  love  me?    Am  I  not  your  sister  ?" 
:  You  are  a  dear»  a  blessed^  ao  imiocent  one. 
^  roe  no  more — ^I  have  just  now  sworn  to 

Great  Being  who  created  those  brilliant 
i  that  are  now  shedding  their  pure  light 
a.  ofl^  to  remain  here  beneath  you  all  the 
\U  I  am  not  at  all  cold — I  shall,  after  a 
iCf  probably  sleep.  Why  do  you  sigh  so 
oosly  ?  I  tell  you  that  I  am  growing  quite 
py.  Say  the  Lord's  Prayer — then  sleep, 
beloved." 

Kiss  me  first,  Ardent,  and  I  shall  try." 

chastely  pressed  her  lips  to  mine,  and  bid- 
;  God  bless  her,  sate  down  at  the  base  of  the 
c  in  deep  meditation.     After  a  pause  of  some   ^ 
;,  her  gentle  voice  again  fell  upon  my  ear. 

Ardent,  I  cannot  sleep." 
'  What  wants  my  love  ?  " 

Nothing,  Ardent,  but  to  hear  your  voice, 
lot  to  hear  that  dull  and  mournful  roaring  of 
surf." 
'  Turn  your  face  from  it." 

OL.  HI.  D 
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<«  I  have;  but  I  hear  it  still;  and  it  tmmi» 
me  think  of  the  ship  and  all  who  have  periM 
in  it." 

<<  Sing  yourself  gently  to  sleepy  Honoris;  JM 
will  then  hear  it  no  more." 

<*  I  cannot  sing  anything  profiuie  after  wj 
last  prayer  for  the  night.** 

<<  There  is  your  vesper  hymn  to  the  Virgiib' 

*<  But  it  is  popish,  Ardent.** 

^^  It  is  the  pure  offipring  of  a  sinlesi  hefftf 
grateful  to  my  ears,  and  doubtless  acceptable  t^ 
God." 

<<  May  He  bless  yon,  Ardent^  as  my  heart  00^ 
blesses  you,  for  ever  and  ever.** 

And  soon  her  soft  voice  rose  fW»n  oat  ^ 
rock  in  gende  harmonies.  The  sounds  nuD^ 
with  the  mournful  booming  of  the  ooean-^ 
stars  were  shining  in  their  peaceful  brightnei 
above — a  holy  calm  stole  over  nay  soul— v, 
head  drooped  upon  my  bosom — and  I  sicpl 
ere  the  sound  had  ceased  in  my  ean,  the  drean 
less  sleep  produced  fay  exhaustion  and  fiu^goi^ 

Thus  passed  and  ended  the  first  day  of  on 
abode  on  Honoria  Island. 
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^Up,  you  sluggard — fie  upon  yon,  lie-a- 
Mf  were  the  words  that  awoke  me  on  the 
Ukwing  morning,  pronounced  in  the  most 
cheerful  of  all  Honoria's  cheerful  tones.  <<  Do 
JOD  not  see.  Ardent,  that  it  must  be  at  least 
eight  o'clock  ?  Why,  this  rock  of  your's  will 
Aardy  be  so  hot  as  to  serve  us  ibr  an  oven  to 
bike  our  breakfasts  in — die  sun  is  shining  on  it 
»  powerfully." 

**  You  are  merry^  my  sweet  sister.     Have  you 
been  up  long?" 

^  Down,  you  should  say.     Yes,  and  have  per- 

^Nined  my  ablutions  in  the  bath  among  those 

locks,  and  there,  like  Undine,  made  my  toilet 

^mong  tangled  sea-weed.     How  do  I  look  this 

Jiuniiing  ?** 

<< Beautiful,  most  beautiful;  but,  it  must  be 
Confessed,  a  little  sun-burnt,  and  a  good  deal 
Freckled.  Really,  sister,  you  have  made  the 
HooBt  of  your  wardrobe — and  now  for  my  bath 
tad  breakfast  Would  that  the  appliances  for 
tlie  latter  were  as  vast  as  those  for  the  former/' 
^  Come  down  with  me  to  the  beach  among 

d2 
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tlie  rocks  to  the  right,  I  will  show  you  plenty 
of  materials  for  breakfast,  if  you  dare  ventui^ 
upon  them." 

Taking  me  by  tlie  hand,  slie  led  me  to  where 
tlie  debris  of  some  granite  formation,  advandag 
far  into  the  sea,  showed  a  variety  of  grocesqiw 
forms.  Tlie  rocks  had  shaped  themselves  into 
Gothic  arches,  Grecian  columns,  with  fantastic 
Capitols,  long  vaulted  halls,  floored  only  by  the 
blue  wave,  and  which  seemed  here  to  be  eter- 
nally still,  for  the  whole  was  lielted  in  by  the 
vast  coral  reef  that  I  have  so  often  before  men- 
tioned. There  were  also  some  grottoes  that  had 
bottoms  more  stable  than  the  waters,  and  which 
would  form  cool  and  pleasant  retreats  in  the 
heats  of  the  mid-day. 

When  I  found  mj'self  among  these  natural 
structures,  so  grotesque  and  often  so  beautiful,  I 
could  not  repress  my  exclamations  of  astonish- 
ment and  pleasure.  <'  You  have  brought  me^ 
Honoria,  to  water  palaces — we  must  reside  here 
during  tlie  day.  See  what  beautiful  sentB  these 
ledges  of  rock  make  round  this  almost  perCedlT 
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^^eti^  room.     How  lofty  is  the  ceiling,  and 
W  beautiful  its  fretwork — but  the  breakfittt— 
Aat  you  know  is  the  indispensable." 
'  *  Wdl,  come  a  little  ferther  out — there  the 
iHier  is   clear   enough.      If  my  eyes  deceive 
m  noc  diere  are  oysters  for  you  as  big  as  din- 
Mr  {riotes,  and  not  very  deep  either^-ond  what 
Ilwve  heard  the  seamen  call  conchs — see,  there 
ihqr  are  in  thousands — in  what  beautiful  shells 
diiy  inhabit !     And  see,  that  projecting  point  is 
aetuaUy  covered  with  something  like  muscles. 
What  beautiful  fish,  also,  are  darting  to  and 
frob     Come,  Ardent,  I  am  ready  for  breakfast." 
^  And  so  am  I,  Honoria;  but  I  see  that  we 
Qaost  walk  to  our  friends,  the  cocoa-nut  trees,  for 
it.     The  beautiful  transparency  of  the  water  de- 
i^mes  you  as  to  its  depth.     The  bottom,  and 
^  fdaoes  diat  contain  all  these  treasures,  must 
be  at  least  three  or  four  fadioms  beneath  the 
^or&ce.     Alas  !  owing  to  the  foults  of  my  eda- 
Nation,  I  can  swim  but  little,  and  cannot  dive  at 
iilm     Had  we  but  Jugurtha  here,  we  might  fare 
ftamptuously  everyday.     I  am  but  a  poor,  help- 
less beings  after  all,  Honoria  " 


'•"ul  seJe 

that  I  feJt 

^^^^  attemp 
'teemed  not 

''^^<^'J  some 
t'^e  ivater  su 
^'ieir  beds. 

'  s'w'd  notli 

Honoria  whej 

^'^^  ^^ees  com 

^'^'-^^  it  was  tr 

^'ome  difficulty 

ft>od  remai* 
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^*Yes,  but  bow  are  we  to  get  them?" 

*<  Shake  the  tree.** 

^  Well,  we'll  try.     It  is  as  immoveable  as  the 

toAr 

^  You  mast  climb  up,  Ardent.** 

I  did  not  know  whether  I  oould  climb  till  I 
had  tried ;  bat  I  had  my  doubts  about  the  mat- 
ter. The  stems  of  the  trees  were  quite  bare, 
ttuL  nearly  smooth;  and8o,ida8!  were  my  hands, 
I  feared  that  I  should  not  succeed  even  so  well 
M I  could  with  my  swimming  and  diving.  How- 
ever, I  put  the  best  face  I  could  upon  the  mat- 
Vstf  and  contrived  to  rise  my  legs  at  least  a 
couple  of  feet  fix>m  the  ground^  but  my  head 
tose  not  at  all. 

Let  naturalists  say  what  they  will,  man  is  not 
-^-iike  bears,  squirrels,  and  monkeys — a  climbing 
aninaL 

Honoria  could  not  help  laughing,  awkwardly 
^  we  were  both  situated.  She  oflered  me  her 
shoulders,  which  I  accepted.  By  this 'assistance 
^placed  myself  about  five  feet  from  the  ground 
^^^^acead  I  could  not,  and,  fiir  a  long  time,  I 
^^  too  much  mortified  to  descend :  there  I  fe- 


56  OUTW41D  Mam. 

niained  in  medio — tetitfumif  §ai  it  mighl 
been,  but  the  maxim  applied  cnij  to  the 
nuts.     At  length,  I  was  forced  to  oome 
with  torn  trousers  and  scmtched  hands. 

*'  What  a  helpless  creature  jpoar  brodi 
said  I,  deprecatingly. 

^^  Not  at  all — ^you  are  neither  an  ape 
savage.     You  will  learn  to  dimb  ut  dme 
are  hungry,  but  we  need  not  despair.     V( 
after  all,  eat  the  inade  of  some  of  the  c 
fallen  cocoa-nuts ;  and  we  can  easilv  fin> 
water;  but  can't  you  knock  them  dov 
sticks  and  stones,  as  I  have  seen  the  J 
hoys  pelt  the  walnut-trees  in  Spain  ?" 

But  there  were  no  stones  and  no  atid 
I)eech  was  composed  of  a  fine  white  f 
the  soil  higher  up  of  a  rich  loam ;  fan 
bigger  than  the  smallest  pebble  was  t 
covered*      We,   therefore,  as  a  lasf 
gathered  up  three  or  four  of  the  son 
and  then  proceeded  inland  to  look  fi 
knew,  from  the  extent  of  the  mouat 
westward,  that  land  so  burge  ■§  th? 
be»  must  not  only  poness  streami^  I 
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^tiiie  rmn;  bat  to  tliidc  wm  the  vegetation,  that 
^W iotarior  -seemed  impeirious.  Carrying  bnr 
^lod  widi  IK,  ve  bad  walked  a  few  paces  inland, 
when  Hoooria  stopped  suddenly,  and  borst  into 
t,9iekad  bngfater. 

<<  Ardent,"  said  she,  <<  we  are  two  innocents. 
We  ahall  never  be  able  to  live  on  a  desolate 
idind«  Here  we  have  lost  nearly  two  hours 
before  it  strode  either  of  our  foolish-  beads  that 
we  fls^ht  knock  one  ooooa-nnt  down  with 
another— ac  least  we  may  fling  at  diem." 

I  tnmed  back,  little  inclined  to  share  in  Ho- 
Qoria's  hilarity. 

^I  shall  starve  you  and  myself,  Honorla,  by 
toy  brute  stupidity  and  want  of  invention. 
Iliere  is  bod  both  above  and  beneath  me,  in  the 
iUr  and  under  the  water,  and  I  am  not  man 
enough  to  procure  it.  God  help  me ;  how  am 
I  deoaved  in  myself ! " 

However  I  went  to  work  heartily.  Taking 
off  the  husks  of  three  or  four  of  the  old  cocoa- 
tiuti,  I  began  jerking  and  flinging  at  the  bunches 
^bove  me.  About  one  shot  struck  out  of  ten ; 
^ndwben  it  did  strace  it  seemed  to  have  little 
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effect,  so  tenacious  was  the  tree  of  its  fruit.    A^ 
last,  when  I  was  nearly  exhausted  by  thb  ooti^ 
exercise,  I  loosened  and  brought  down  a  coop^ 
that  were  in  excellent  order,  and  full  of  milk.  T^ 
playfulness  of  the  girl  seemed  to  be  fast  retnmiiiy 
to  Honoria;  she  encouraged  me  by  her  voices 
and  when  I  had  gaiaed  my  object,  die  hktf 
shouted  with  triumph.     It  had  now  become  es- 
tremely  hot ;  so  with  our  breakfasts  in  our  handii 
we  retired  to  our  newly-found  marine  palm 
and  then  boring  in  the  eyes  of  the  nufi^m 
drank  up    the  cool,  delicious,  and  nMtoBf 
milk. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

TBMPT8   AT   ENDBAVOVBIMO  1*0   MAKE 

■i    Penruis — wa  vrm   bthbtthino 

ri>   BUT    OUR    Omff   BSmbUUCBB,    AMD   I 
FJBBCBITX    THAT  MY  XBVOATION  BAB 
BAPFULLY   NBOLBCTXO, 

^an  to  reflect  upon  everything ;  so, 
creaking  the  shells  as  we  had  done 
ore  against  the  rocks,  to  get  at  the 
I  incised  them  all  around  with  my 
9  a  considerable    depth,   and   then 
sm  smartly  against  the  rock,  I  pro- 
tolerable  cups  and  covers.     I  was 
this   poor  attempt  at  ingenuity,  at 
Doria    actually    shouted    with    joy. 
h  of  us  devoured  a  cocoa-nut,^-eaten 
been  too  mild  a  term  to  express  the 
r  our  hunger,  we  returned  thanks  in 
l^r. 

r  frugal  repast,  seeing  that  my  sister 
of  the  merriest  of  her  moods,  I  put 
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on  my  gravest  face,  and  hanfing  over  to 
the  two  cups  with  a  low  bow^  ^Pernut- 
Miss  Troughton,  to    praMnt    yaa    these 
kitchen  utensils  towards  your  commeneemenS.  u 
housekeeping." 

<<  I  receive  the  offer  gratefully.    Th^  are^   * 
you  say,  a  oommencanent.     What  ibaU  we-  ^ 
next  ?  Just  now,  I  feel  health  and  apiriti  eaaiM^F 
to  do  anything." 

^<  I  am  very  happy  to  hear  it — you  shall 
cure  our  dinner.     My  arm  and  shoulder 
dreadfully  with  flinging  at  the  oocoa^nuts. 
may  be  a  better  shot  than  L**  ■ 

"  But  when  all  these  nuts  are  gone^  what 
we  do  ?     Besides,  I  don't  think  that  I  shall 
to  live  on  oocoa*nut»  even  if  we  could  get  it." 

"  Nor  I  either;  but  let  us  not  be  dainty  t»^^ 
early.  Our  joy  and  gratitude  to  Heaven  fiir  otL'^ 
preserved  lives,  and  wonderful  bealdit  ought 
be  sufficient  to  our  hai^nness  ^t  present  ;MiII, 
you  say,  cocoa-nuts  and  spnun^d  arms  ftfr  brmkr-^^ 
fast,  lunch,  dinnei^  and  sof^ier^  wilt  be  iu^ff&lmm^ 
perdrix,  ad  naMueam^  as  your  fiadpawid  ^-h^^ 
morning  blue-pill.    Let  us  therefare^  sweet  Ho"^^ 
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^^oria,  serioosly  tliiiik  of  our  sitiiaticxi.  We  stand 
Uiiecd  of  food,  clothings  and  habitaooik" 
'^  ^  Are  we  not  gkNriously  housed  in  tbia  splen- 
did gcotto?" 

'<  We  are;  it  is  a  palace  fit  for  a  marine  god. 
Were  it  on  any  inbabited  cht  approachable  shore, 
It  woold  be  visited  by  thousands  as  a  wonder  to 
be  looked  upon ;  tables  would  be  set  forth  with 
erery  delicacy — the  dancers  would  wind  through 
diese  romantic  halls — and  that  beaotifui  fretted 
roof  woold  edbo  to  the  newest  and  the  most  ex- 
quisite melodies;  yet  I  do  not  think  any  one 
would  be  induced  to  sleep  here.  Your  bed*place, 
Hoooria,  in  the  rock,  would  be  fiir  more  com- 
fatable :  the  dampness  of  this  grotto,  that  is 
DOW  so  refreshing,  would  be  death,  if  we  slept 
-  eipoeed  to  its  chilling  action.    No,  Honoria,  we 
^usC  seek  for  ourselves  a  less  magnificent,  but  a 
<tk>re  comfortable  dwelling.** 
•<  With  all  my  heart,   Ardent ;  this  shall  be 
<Hir  suite  of  drawing-rooms,  that's  settled ;  you 
4i4ll  build  us  a  more  humble  and  more  commo- 
^lious  residence  as  our  kitchen,  our  dormitory. 
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and  for  everj-day  use.  We  will  king  and  qaeec 
it  here." 

'*  I  build,  Honoria !  Yon  mock  me.  R^ 
child  of  refinement  and  civilization  that  I  a^/ 
Would  that  Jugurtha  we^e  here !  Nothing  en 
be  more  pleasant  than  sitting  here,  as  we  do  noti 
hand  in  hand,  in  health,  and  all  oiir  preseot 
want»  supplied ;  but  we  must  take  counsel  bt 
the  future.  Tlieiefore  listen  to  me,  my  deir 
Honoria.  There  is  in  England  a  popular  tik 
— the  most  popular  tale  that  we  have— one  which 
every  Englishman  who  can  read  at  all  has  reid: 
it  has  been  imitated  a  thousand  times,  aiid  tnas- 
lated  into  every  modem  language.  Yoa  nvt 
have  heard  of  it  in  Spain-^it  is  called  the  Hii' 
torv  of  Robinson  Crusoe." 

**  Yes,  I  have  heard  of  it ;  but  it  was  lbrbidd0i 
me  to  read.* 

*'  Well,  as  we  sit  here,  I  will  tax  my  meoory 
to  tell  you  all  that  tak.  Mark  it  wdl,  andfis' 
proceed,  give  me  any,  the  minnteat  soggesOOB 
tliat  may  occur  to  you ;  for  tndy  I  am  ai  ** 
infant,  as  helples  and  at  weak." 
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After  a  p«ue,  employed  in  rallying  my  me* 
^Htxy,  I  began  as  usual, — **  Once  upon  a  timet'* 
^ad  continued,  Honoria  looking  like  one  en- 
IzvDced.    Aai  1  proceeded,  fact  led  to  fact,  and 
hiving  read  this  romance  rqpeatedly,  I  don't 
think  I  omitted  a  single  incident.  The  fond  and 
intense  gase  of  my  sister's  blue  eyes  was  never 
off  my  countenance;  but  she  spoke  not,  but 
ihocd(  her  head,  from  time  to  time.    She  saw  no 
paxallel  in  the  circumstances.    When  I  detailed 
Robinson's  commencement  of  his  building  his 
tents,  she  interrupted  me  for  the  first  time,  by 
asking  me  when  the  wreck  of  our  ship  would  be 
wished  ashore,  that  I  might  get  axes,  and  adzes, 
sod  saws.  To  expect  this,  I  told  her,  was  hope- 
less, as  it  was  very  probable  that,  outside  the  reef, 
the  sea  was  so  deep  that  there  were  no  sound* 
ings ;  and  that  the  vessel,  having  struck  against 
i^  rebounded,  and  was  probably,  having  now 
met  with  her  centre  of  gravity,  as  measured  by 
Salt  water,  being  borne  away  many  miles  afiu*  by 
the  under-current  of  the  ocean.     I  again  re- 
peated, that,  as  ourselves  appeared  to  be  the  only 
Substances  not  attached  or  lashed  to  the  vessel. 


Hung  us  upon  the  beach. 

There  was  no  consolation  in 
it  produced  much  after  k  few  ta 

"  I  cdwerved,"  wd  Honoria 
juat before  that  ua^bty  crariitfa 
by  our  mutual  inseudlHli^  ill 
ship  hod  tied  tbenMdw  utb 
piece*  of  wood  that  wefe  ljin| 
that  our  Uack  ftieod,  Jqgnrtli 
free.- 

"  Yea,  Honoria,  h>  did  I;  bol 
and,  from  the  lutuie  ef  the  roc 
struck,  the  ship  must  have  gpai 
rebound,  head  foremoit;  ve, 
taffrail,  that  i^  the  wtgy  aftoi 
sliip,  being  much  abor^  whih 
the  vessel  and  her  eoRtanls  wen 
I  XHiSHtH  it  wa%  undoubtedly,  by  thii  i 
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I  owD  mbMMtti  »c<  and  raereation  in  thoie 
» 


t 

So  <Mi  with  Robinaon  Qnuoei'*  add  mv  «§- 

Si|Miodki|^. 

kUgA  I  Game  to  that  part  of  die  namthe 

jBoUnaoo  aeea  the  prints  of  fixitatepa  on 

ad*    At  the  mention  of  this  we  bodi  and** 

atarted  to  our  feet. 

leC  us  to  the  sand-*<ddt  that  I  am  1    Let 

Diioria»  examine  it  carefolly;  we  may  thua 

d  the  mysteiy  of  the  bite  upon  yoor  neck." 

;our  wisdom  came  too  late :  having  for  the 

of  the  day  before  confined  onrsdves  to  so 

a  q>aoe»  we  had  trampled  it  in  every  direc* 

ind  nothing  was  to  be  seen  but  the  prints 

own  feet. 

Fe  may  as  well  go  on  with  the  story,"  said 

ria.     *<  The  sun  is  here  overpoweringly 

et  us  to  our  marine  drawing-room.'' 

las,  Honoria !  we  are  more  like  two  babes, 

I  a  wood,  than  rational  beings  cast  upon 

own  resources.     Why,  why  was  I  ever 


M 


'o  mak^  my  happiness,  Ardent.' 
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We  resumed  our  seats  on  the  ledges  of 
grotto,  and  the  history  of  Robfanao^'  whidi  -       ' ' 
brought  to  a  conclusion. 

When  I  had  finished,  Honoria  said,  *■  WeK^ 
Ardent,  I  must  confess  that  there  is  bm  Im^— -^ 
similarity  in  our  cases.    He  had  everfthing  fim^*™ 
the  wreck — we  nothing.    All  that  you  •can  do 
to  begin  to  learn  to  run  iast^  and  then  hunt 
like  Robinson  Crusoe.** 

*^  You  are  laughing  at  roe,  HoDoria;  I  hav^' 
never  yet  gone  barefoot,  and  observe^  the 
of  both  of  us  are  burst.    Let  us  now  see 
each  of  us  has,  in  order  that  we  may  set  op 
our  own  butchers,  bakers,  builders,  Armen^ 
shoemakers.    Let  me  see  the  contents  of  yuai^ 
pockets,  Honor ia.  Everything  mi^  be  ofvalofti"'     --• 

We  each  commenced  our  seardi—the  resnlV  *^ 
was  most  dispiriting. 

<<  Well,  Ardent,  I  have  only  m^bdM' band '^ 


kerchief,  a  small  pocket-eonbi  and  Morrky's  '^^' 
abridgment — the  former  in  lioieirtito  ptiawni 
tkm— the  latter  all  soiled  and  MMB0  with  dw 
wtrter.*  ■■•■   -*    ■"'■'-:■  '•' 

I  had  been  in  the  hMA  ciF^^iidliy^iierdBily 
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'^ns  ia  the  English  language,  and  she  had 

*l^p  die  grammar  about  her.  The  result  of 
tnj  self-inspection  was  hardly  more  satisfactory. 
I  had  one  penknife^  with  one  slight  blade  only, 
ope  pocket  handkerchiei^  one  silver  pencit^sse, 
one  pocket-comb,  and  lasdy^  one  silver  tooth- 
pick. The  latter,  it  seemed  but  too  probable 
that  I  should  not  wear  away  with  too  much  use. 

When  this  melancholy  survey  was  over,  strong 
yearnings  for  food  told  us  that  it  was  dinner- 
time. We  had  no  occasion  to  mention  the  fact 
to  each  other.  My  arm  was  now  stiff  with  my 
moming^s  violent  exertion — I  could  hardly  lift 
it  firom  my  side.  It  was  but  a  poor  prospect 
that,  of  being  obliged,  under  a  burning  and 
almost  vertical  sun,  to  go  fling  stale  and  old 
cocoa-nuts  at  new  and  fresh  ones  for  our  dinner. 
I  stated  all  these  difficulties  to  Honoria. 

<<  I  would  not  mind  trying  myself,"  said  she, 
^had  I  but  some  covering  for  my  head.  Surely, 
irith  your  penknife,  small  as  it  is,  we  may  be 
able  to  procure  hats.  I  will  show  you  my  idea 
of  one.   G>me  up.  Ardent,  to  the  underwood.'' 

So  placing  her  handkerchief  over  her  bead, 
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and  tying  two  of  the  corners  nnder  her  chiv 

die  took  my  hand,  and  led  me  over  the  bamic::^HE|p 

sand.     We  were  soon  among  the  budies^' 

she  dien  made  me  cnt  off  two  broad  iuid 

plantain  leaves.     After  a  little  riiapiri|^'wfth 

knife,  we  then  cut  some  tendrils  of  a 

plant,  that  proved  to  be  very  strong. 

two  holes  in  the  crowns,  and  two  in  the  sules 

the  leaves,  near  where  they  were  bene  dose 

our  cheeks,  we  tied  them  under  onr 

thus  saw  ourselves  furnished  widi  two  im 

green,  very  light,  and  deliciously  oool  ooal-aeuttl^^^ 

bonnets !     As  we  walked  along^  we  seenMd  lifc^ 

two  gigantic  grasshoppers. 

^  We  must  have  a  new  boilnet  every  day»^<^'* 
said  Honoria,  laughing. 

<*  Extravagant  spendthrift  I  Yod  see  that 
are  surrounded  by  fruits — ^let  ns  plbdc  and  eat^ 

^  The  temptation  is  greets  bat  do  yod 
their  natures  ?** 

«<  Not  of  a  single  beny;  Yba  kMw  dioit^  &e 
yourself,  I  have  never  befim  billfis^iii  th)|iiGil 
dimates.    The  cocoo-nnt^  I  katfm  it^olMSe^  ftbni      ^ 
}tion.   Fruit,  at  leai^  ioA  ta^kwappev 


» 
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^  b^  if  not  actually  poisonous,  must  be  to  ub^ 
^bst,  very  unwholesome— and  illneasi  herc^  ia 

^  But  I  have  read  in  books,  that  those  fruits 
tiiat  the  birds  have  pecked  may  be  safely  yen- 
tored  upon." 

**  Believe  it  not*     Many  animals  fatten  upon 
tbe  berries  of  our  own  nightshade-— but  if  you 
vehemently  desire  to  eat  of  any  of  tbem,  let  me 
try  tbem  first.     This  looks  veiry  likean  immense 
nectarine — shall  I  try  it  finr  you  ?" 
••  Ardent,  why  are  you  so  cruel?'* 
We  then,  leaving  the  tempting  fruits  behind 
Us,  repaired  to  our  larder,  the  cocoa-nut  trees; 
X  made  an  attempt  to  strike  them,  but  my  arm 
^nd  shoulder  were  so  stiff,  that  I  could  not  make 
^^gle  missive  reach  them.-'  Honoria's  attempts 
^ere  more  ridiculous  than  my  own.    These  nuts 
"Vere,  to  us,  as  unapproachable  as  the  golden 
tipples  of  the  Hesperides.     We  were  therefiire 
^I4^ged  to  content  ourselves  witli  a  couple  of 
%|ale,  shrivelled,  and  milkless  ones,  which  we 
retired  to  eat  in  our  splendid  marine  apartment. 
Our  appetites  enabled  us  to  makt  a  tokraUe- 
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rqpast,  which  provoked  a  thint  diat  we  h«^  ^qi 
immediate  means  of  asraagliig. 

^  We  are  likely  to  lead,  Honoria,  ntfaer  t 
Brahminical  sort  of  lives.  Let  ns  go  and  seek 
for  some  spring.    Oar  cups  will  be  of  great  kp^ 


vice  to  us.** 


We  had  not  to  travel  &r  before  we  taaoi  a 
limpid  stream,  bubbling  over  a  rocl^  bed,<iii- 
ing  in  a  pool  just  at  tbe  mai^n,  where  thetti^ 
belted  the  green  turf.     It  had  no  apparent  oot- 
let,  but,  no  doubt^  the  loose  and  fine  sand  ^ 
sorbed  it,  and  it  was  dins  filtered  diroagh  lo^ 
sea.     The  water  was  perfectly  tasteless^  and    ^ 
a  delicious  coolness.     This  was  a  real  treasi^ 
to  us.     We  drank  repeated  draughts  of  it,  a^ 
enjoyed  them  the  more  when  we  compared  tbe^ 
with  the  bitter  water  we  had  been  before  ooa^ 
pelled  to  drink  from  the  hollows  of  the  hrfft 
leaves. 

"  Now  that  we  are  so  refreshed,  Honoria,  Isi 
us  think  about  making  your  bed  for  the  nijgkl^ 
We  will  gather  carefidly,  and  sdect  the  ainallii 
and  the  driest  of  the  dead  leaves;  but  what  ii 
this  ?"  I  exclaimed,  as  we  advanced  BtiU  &rther,g 


^^f 
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^  ?^  cautiously^  among  the  underwood; 

tills  certainly  must  be  the  cotton  busht  or 

^'^thing  very  like  it*     How  soft,  and  silky, 

^  firm  it  is — and  so  plentiful»  too.    Honoria, 

U>-night  you  shall  sleep  on  a  bed  of  down — 

etamine  it  closely — ^you  see  that  it  is  perfectly 

free  from  every  insect.    This  is  a  treasure  in- 


We  soon  denuded  several  of  these  shrubs,  and 
beauring  the  wocdly  substance  in  our  arms,  we 
ipeedily  made  a  soft  bed  in  the  cleft  of  the  rock, 
that  promised  my  sister  a  luxurious  repose  during 
the  ensuing  night. 

Determined,  for  the  present,  to  sleep  in  the 
iwiie  place  as  I  did  on  the  previous  night,  that 
i^  immediately  beneath  her,  I  also  made  some 
l^reparations  of  a  similar  nature  to  insure  me  a 
tofter  bed. 

**  We  get  on  extremely  well,   Honoria;  we 

have  our  marine  and  our  inshore  villas— our 

orchards,  and  good  water,  and  no  bad  beds — fire 

^x>w  is  the  next  most  important  thing  that  we 

most  procure*     It  is  the  distinguishing  mark 


H.:ocriL  ^*  iuch  mea  u 
fraoec  ^  i*T — we  will 
jc-ufc^  x^se  ol'  ibe  drici 
.-MkiafC  iQizsi — ^ike  ihis,  w 
=re  arixixsvyf  cui  it.  X 
<:c  1  ijii — wtf  shsil  do  w 
«i  =cc  n^Jcul  ami  edna 
■e  ihill  w  Ab(«  to  do  1 
Ku-'w.  acta  »il." 

Tbtf  ud  ot  a  comJum 
A=ki  roKud  cocoA-nun  I 
=>e  qu.:e  cfaeertiiL  Inui 
i:^  xp  in  the  gnxto^  we 
u-ir^  ibd£  wif  iboogkt  the 
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•     Thisy  however,  gave  me  but  little 
as  I  imagined  that  a  piece  of  the  rock 
srve  M  well. 

f  joyfiil  assurance,  and  determined  when 
was  made  to  attempt  to  roast,  at  least 
the  muscles,  that  actually  were  within 
inging  to  parts  of  the  submerged  rocks, 
and  myself  laid  our  fuel  gingerly.  T 
k  some  of  the  dry  and  dusty  touchwood, 
3  a  piece  of  granite,  began  to  chop  away 
'  at  the  back  of  my  penknife.  I  struck 
(rs  until  they  were  covered  with  gaslies 
ses.  My  sbter  relieved  me,  but  with  no 
coess.  Once  or  twice  we  thought  that 
elicited  a  few  sparks,  but  they  fell  use- 
on  the  decayed  wood.  We  were  asto- 
t  our  ill  success.  Robinson  Crusoe,  and 
her  shipwrecked  mariners,  had  knocked 
so  easily:  we  concluded,  therefore,  that 
deplorably  stupid. 

ailure  annoyed  me  excessively.  I  could 
real  my  mortification,  and  I  was  fast 
y  temper,  the  more  especially  as  I  saw 
loria  was  inclined  to  laugh  at  me.     I 

II.  £ 
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tlieii  remembered  me  that  rubbing  two  pici^ 
wocxt  together  violently,  would  produce  igni^ 
I  rubbed,  with  all  my  heart  and  soul,  batp> 
duced  nothing  but  vexation.  I  could  make 
nii!>erable  sticks  warm,  and  nothing  more.  IsU 
pose  that,  as  yet,  I  was  not  suffidendy  1 
bavage. 


-     .:-..P 


.d! 


OBTWAB»  BCN7ND.  75 


CHAPTER  VI. 

IfPT  GROWS  DAILY  MORE  STRONG  UPON 
kNTICIPATIONS,  NOT  BEING  ABLE  TO  DO 
BETTER,  I  BECOME  AN  OLD  8TORY- 
AND,  FINALLY,  KNOW  MYSELF  TO  BE 
BETTER  THAN  A  FOOL. 

11  my  vain  attempts,  which  I  tlieii 
light,  in  some  measure,  attribute  to 
of  my  right  arm,  I  grew  silent  and 
I  longed  to  talk,  but  dared  not, 
ghts  were  preying  upon  the  future, 
le  future  that  awaited  us.  I  could 
r,  rally  my  spirits.  It  was  no  use  on 
Honoria  tellmg  me  that  she  cared 
Sre,  that  she  felt  no  want  of  it,  and 
aid  have  better  success  another  day. 
suing,  I  grew  perfectly  miserable,  and 
he  second  day  of  my  sojourn  on  the 
down  on  my  discontent*  We  neither 
d — I,  because  my  misery  gave  me  a 

e2 


;6  OUTWARD  BOUND. 

di&taste*for  food — Honoria,  because  she  saw 
miserable. 

Yet,  subdued  as  1  was  in  mind,  and  wear^^^ 
in  body,  we  did  not  &il  to  pray  fervently  befc^r 
we  retired  to  rest.     When  we  had  so  donc^  / 
lifted  my  sister  again  into  her  sleeping  both 
tliat  felt,  she  told  me,  like  what  it  was— abedrf 
down.    I  kissed  her,  prayed  to  God  toblesi  Ink* 
and  wished  her  good-night.     I  then  lay  dfli^ 
beneath  her,  on  my  bed  of  leaves,  covered  «ii^ 
cotton ;  and  though  infinitely  better  lodged  tb^ 
I  was  the  previous  night,  it  was  long  befiore 
could  sleep.     Honoria  did  not,  this  night, 

plain  of  the  never-ceasing  moaning  of  the 

but  fell  asleep  almost  immediately  that  she  ba^^^ 
laid  herself  down.    I  employed  my  restless 
in  thinking  over  all  manner  of  devices  that  I  h 
ever  heard  of,  to  procure  fire.    I  had  no 
of  concentrating  the  son's  raya  by  the  means 
lenses  or  glasses.     I  thought  of  all  ""^tm^f 
fires  of  all  manner  of  colounk    Sffiibis  cra{dhBf% 
roman  can4}e6,  and  sky-iockelBi  dflmd  bttart 
my  mind's  eye,  but  theyaflbrded  mn  PAchi9-rI 
thought  then  of  all  mann«r  oCipop^iWiQBib.iM 
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igetdiig  that  singular  one  called  spontaneous. 
ym  that  afforded  me  no  indications  of  the  way 
strike  a  light — for,  if  I  had  been  inclined  to 
ke  a  bon-fire  of  mjself,  for  the  benefit  of  my 
er,  I  had  no  spirits  with  which  to  saturate 
body.  At  length  I  fairly  fell  asleep,  among 
I  and  mocking  images  of  Greek  fires,  blaring 
18,  flashes  of  lightning,  and  flame-vomiting 
ainoes.  These  glowing  scenes  must  have 
ipied  me  through  the  wh<Je  night;  for,  it 

well  advanced  in  the  morning  when  all  these 
uninge  took  a  more  peaceful  and  rural  cha- 
er,  for  their  wild  sublimity  had  dwindled  to 
fiincyi^g  myself  standing  in  some  oockney- 
Iden  fields  near  Islington,  looking  carefully 
It  a  stack  of  damp  hay  on  fire. 

I  have  found  it!"  shouted  I,  starting  up 
n  my  sleep. 

Found  what,  my  Ardent  ?''  exclaimed  my 
T,  poking  her  pretty  face  from  out  her  stone 
-place  in  the  rock. 

'  Fottud  out  how  to  make  a  good  fire.  Waking 
n  but  a  fool,  but  I  am  excellently  wise  in  a 
nil.     See,  the  sun  is  already  high— to  onr 
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b  little  that  remained  of  them  gall  our  feet  so 
UKnUy  that  we  preferred  being  barefiwt.  This 
lofined  us  almost  exclusively  to  the  narrow 
ugia  of  the  smootlif  hard,  and  cool  sand, 
shed  by  the  flowing  of  the  sea ;  for  the  part 
m  where  the  waves  formed  their  weedy  out- 
3  up  to  the  bush,  during  the  greater  part  of 
I  day,  was  heated  like  an  oven — to  enter  the 
h  was  still  worse.  Every  step  was  barred 
inst  us  by  myriads  of  vegetable  spears,  not 
tainly  so  large  as  that  with  which  Goliah  went 

to  meet  the  slinger-boy,  but  to  our  tender 
L  much  more  appalling. 
)ur  miseries  were  thus  closing  in  around  us. 

an  island,  perhaps  on  a  continent,  of  vast 
ent,  we  were  imprisoned  to  a  small  plane  or 
>  of  ground,  and  domiciled  like  seals  in  a  sen 
e.  But  alas  !  we  could  use  neither  the  land 
*  the  water  like  these  amphibious  monsters. 
[  judged  of  my  own  altered  looks  by  tliose  of 
moria.  Pale,  languid,  yet  resigned,  when- 
ur  I  was  not  occupied  in  traversing  to  and 
m  the  spring,  to  fetch  for  her  a  fresh  supply 
its  ice-cold  water,  or  renewing  n^  childish 
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attempts  to  create  fire,  she  sate  by  me,  lier  head 
reclining  upon  my  shoulders. 

And  my  reflections  were  very  bitter,  even  unto 
death.  My  own  helplessness — my  utter  wx)rth- 
lessness,  was  the  severest  goad  to  my  stricken 
soul.  There  seemed  to  be  nothing  before  my 
eyes  but  a  lingering  death  to  both,  and  the  direst 
madness  to  the  one  that  might,  but  for  a  little 
while,  survive  the  other. 

I  heaped  unutterable  scorn  upon  my  own 
head.  I,  a  man,  in  the  vigour  of  my  youth, 
once  so  proud  of  my  activity  and  the  grace  and 
power  of  my  person,  was  tlien  placed  in  an  Ely- 
sium to  starve  by  slow  degrees — with  whom? — 
my  sister:  whose  existence  was  the  one  great 
pulse  of  my  heart  ?  Despicable  Ardent !  The 
Indian,  whose  whole  vocabulary  of  language  con- 
sisted of  the  jabbering  of  a  few  words,  would  be 
twice  a  king — a  hero,  an  angel — to  what  I  was. 
Even  the  small  green  monkeys,  that  flung  them- 
selves in  their  wildness  from  tree  to  tree,  placed 
as  I  was,  were  my  superiors. 

For  one  moment  I  utterly  disbelieved  all  the 
tatements  that  I  had  ever  read,  or  heard  of,  con- 
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persons  wrecked  like  ourselves  upon  de- 
lace$.  The  next,  I  gave  them  the  fullest 
and  he^)ed  unmeasurable  in&my  on  my 
yr  being  so  much  weaker,  and  so  much 
entive  than  my  fellow-men.  I  was  a  prey 
y  contending  feeling  that  could  disgust 
h  my  own  existence,  which,  seeing  the 
and  exceedingly  lovely  being  near  me^  I 
ot  leave. 

ist  here  remark,  that,  as  far  as  my  oli- 
ns  extended,  the  place  we  were  in  was 
Tree  both  from  musquitoes  and  sand-  flies, 
ore  than  Egyptian  plagues.  Had  these 
ded,  we  should  doubtless  have  sunk  under 
itchedness. 

irds  die  evening  my  sister  slept.  Burning 
lignation  at  my  inutility,  and  harrowed  by 
roach,  in  spite  of  the  glowing  sand  beneath 
:,  and  the  risk  of  noxious  and  venomous 

under  the  covert  of  the  jungle,  I  deter- 
o  seek  someother  vegetable  food  that  might 
ler  appetite,  and  which,  from  similarity  of 
mce  to  that  with  which  I  was  acquainted, 
d  suppose  to  be  wholesome*    Both  die 
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plantain  and  the  banana,  I  felt  assured,  from  the 
description  I  had  read  of  them,  I  should  know 
when  seen.  I  had  already  met  with  a  noUe- 
looking  plant  tliat  had  large  leaves,  which  I  sap- 
posed  to  be  a  species  of  plaintain ;  I  also  thm^ght 
that  1  should  not  be  mistaken  in  the  guavre. 

In  penetrating  the  thicket  tliat  belted  the  sand 
I  suffered  much ;  but  when  I  got  more  in  the 
interior,  and  found  both  the  trees  and  shrubs  of 
a  larger  growth,  my  advance  was  much  less  dif- 
ficult. I  passed  by  many  fruits  of  a  most  tempt- 
ing appearance.  Some  of  them  I  tasted  without 
swallowing.  They  proved  mosdy  to  be  0(xA  to 
the  palate,  and  of  a  mild  subacid  taste.  Enticed 
by  the  brilliancy  of  the  foliage  on  my  right,  I 
proceeded  to  that  quarter,  and,  to  my  inexpres- 
sible joy,  found  not  only  a  great  profusion  of 
bananas,  but  also  many  water-melons.  With 
these  delicious  fruits  I  provided  myself  amply, 
and  before  Honoria  awoke  I  had  the  extreme 
pleasure  of  arranging  them  near  her. 

A  few  minutes  before  the  sun  diM|Hiwiwl 
behind  the  lofty  mountains  to  the  wotwaidf  Ho- 
noria rose  in  a  fever  of  thirst.     How  ddicHNBly 
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S^tefai  was  the  expression  of  her  mild  blue 
^yes^  as  they  fell  first  on  the  firait  and  then  dwelt 
cipon  mine !  Our  sonls  had  a  felicity  of  their 
iHrn,  independent  of  our  bodies.  This  blessed 
%ding  seemed  to  us  an  assurance  that,  when  our 
Qimortal  essences  should  be  separated  from  their 
^rporeal  incumbrances,  the  most  ineffable  bliss 
iwaited  as.  Thus  Nature  confirmed  to  us  the 
lenign  lessons  that  Faith  had  previously  taught. 

That  evening  we  both  ate  plentifully  of  our 
lew  diet,  and  the  breathings  of  gratitude  pre- 
^led  in  our  prayers  before  we  retired  to  our 
respective  sleeping-holes  for  the  night. 

The  next  day  we  were  both  ill — miserably  ill  ^ 
^alas  f  how  wretchedly  ill !  We  could  scarcely, 
Qpporting  each  other,  crawl,  on  the  next  morn- 
Qg,  to  the  coolness  of  our  grotto.  Much  of  the 
ruit  remained  from  the  last  night,  yet  neither 
f  us  seemed  inclined  to  eat.  The  cry  was  for 
rater. 

Tlie  concentrated  pangs  of  a  nation  perishing 
ly  the  pla^e  could  not  be  greater  than  was  the 
brob  that  wrung  my  heart  just  before  I  fainted, 
n  my  vain  attempt  to  reach  the  spring,      I 
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thought  I  felt  that  death  was  folding  me  to  his 
boisoin.    The  horrid  thought  of  leaving  my  hdp- 
less  companion  to  ezfrire   by  slow   starvatioii, 
aroused  all  my  energies  to  struggle  with  the 
overwhelming  conqueror.    Then,  as  I  fonnd  my- 
self grow  more  and  more  weak  at  every  efibrt  to 
rally  my  pulse  and  my  respiration  once  more  to 
their  wonted  duties,  there  came,  with  the  cer- 
tainty of  my  defeat,  the  illimitable,  the  ineSable 
misery. 

But  I  recovered,  and  my  recovery  brought 
back  some  portion  of  my  strength.  I  was  able, 
at  length,  to  reach  the  water,  and  bear  badt 
with  me  an  ample  supply  for  the  fast-sinking 
sufferer  in  the  grotto. 

"  You  have  been  long,  my  Ardent." 
"  Have  I  ?     But  it  is  by  absence  from  each 
other  that  we  measure  time.     Is  it  not  so^  my 
sister  ?" 

''  Truly,  dear  brodier.  It  was  wrong  in  me 
to  remark  it.  O  my  Ood  I  how  is  it  thy  divine 
pleasure  that  this  will  end?" 

^<  Let  us  trust  to  that  IVo^radenoe.  Se^  H6^ 
noria,  everything  around  oft  breathes  of  beanty. 
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^breezes  oome in  upon  us  here,  through  those 
ooble  and  eternal  ardies,  bearing  to  us  a  thou- 
iud  fragrant  odours,  cocded  by  passing  over 
be  rippling  sea.  Mark  how  wantonly  happy 
W  fisli — how  intensely  hi^py  these  beautifully 
lumped  birds  appear  to  be.** 
*'You  are  very  kind,  Ardent,  and  all  that 
Ml  say  is  very  true*  But  I  am  so  ill  f  " 
^  It  will  be  temporary — it  must  soon  pass. 
.  this  land  of  loveliness,  sickness  or  suffering 
ight  not  to  be.  It  seems  like  an  absurdity, 
I  anomaly,  to  mention  them  amidst  these  glo- 
>us  scenes.  But  woe  is  mine !  I  comfort  you 
It,  my  Honoria." 

<<You  do,  indeed,  Ardent.  My  pain,  my 
isery,  seems  to  be  strangely,  as  it  were,  only 
I  the  surface  of  my  being,  whilst  there  runs 
low  it  a  strong,  a  vivifying,  and  abounding 
i^am  of  bliss — and  that  bliss  seems  to  me  idenr 
ied,  O  my  Ardent !  with  your  being.  Speak 
I — ^your  words  are  very  sweet  to  me." 
*^  When  we  become  acclimated  to  this  place, 
y  Honoria,  and  accustomed  to  a  purely  vege- 
Jble  diet,  our  strength  will  return,  and  with 
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::   our    health    and   spirits,   and   then ^ 


••  V\"hat  then.  Ardent?" 

-  \\"hy.  then  we  shall  be  happy — very  happy* 
o:  course.  We  will  never  speak,  thoiigii,  of  the 
fjnre.  Lei  us  sav  constantly  to  each  other, 
arc  we  not  happy  now  ?  Let  each  hour  be  svf- 
ncier:  to  itself.     Can  we  then  be  unhappy?" 

*"  But  how  is  all  this  to  end?     How  is  it  to 

•■  T.1.11  is  tlie  very  question  that  we  are  never 
lo  li-k.  Do  vou  understand  me,  ever  dearlfa- 
noria?'* 

'•V.>,  I  think  I  do — I  was  wrong— I  wn 
alwa\>  doing  or  saying  something  wrong— on* 
intentionally,  believe  me.  Pardon  me*  fof ' 
fear  that  I  grow  worse.     We  shall  diei  bodiv 


us." 


**  Had  you  said  I  shall  die,  you  would  bt^^ 
afflicted  me  greatly,  my  beloved.  To  assodii^ 
me  with  you,  in  death  as  in  life,  is  most  kiD^ 
Do  you  know  that,  had  we  bat  health  and  ^ 
means  of  living  here  in  this  sequestered  djfnB^ 
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M)OQkl  alax)6t  dread  oar  return  to  the  sordid 
^nts  of  man  " 

^  Why  should  that  separate  us  ?    Vain  speech, 
^  shall  die  here — I  must  sleep.** 

But  why  should  I  recount  the  many  days  of 
illness  through  which  we  languished?  One 
iay  better — the  next  worse.  Evoi  Honoria's 
:ruisoendant  beauty  was  fast  melting  away.  The 
{kdeton  stood  out  terrifically  distinct.  Her 
lair  became  matted — her  voice  hollow — the 
3ority  c^  her  skin  was  all  but  absorbed  by  the 
nultitude  of  freckles  that  spread  over  it  In- 
Iced,  nothing  remained  of  her  surpassing  beauty 
but  her  large  blue  eyes.  They  grew  more 
lustrous,  and  more  intensely  blue.  They  seemed 
k>.roe,  as  she  wasted  away,  to  increase  in  size. 
^lienever  I  looked  upon  them,  my  heart  wept 
blood. 

For  myself,  I  was  a  hideous  spectacle.  My 
cxmiplexion,  which  was  naturally  dark,  had,  in 
every  place  that  was  exposed  to  the  sun,  become 
dearly  black,  or  of  a  fierce  reddish  black  hue. 
The  lower  part  of  my  face  was  covered  with 
bushy  hair.     Whilst  the  appearance  of  Honoria 
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was  loo  human — for  it  reminded  you  of  dea"*> 
and  of  tlie  grave — mine  was  scarcely  human  »^ 
all.  I  also  was  wretchedly  emaciated  and  gaunt 
We  may  be  truly  said  to  have  lived  for  each 
other;  for  had  not  one  been  alive,  the  other 
would  have  laid  down  quietly  to  die. 

And  yet — ^all  the  accounts  of  shipwrecked  pe^ 
sons  upon  uninhabited  places  cannot  be  fidse 
— why,  then,  was  our  condition  so  much  more 
wretched  than  tlieirs?  I  can  only  answer,  that 
I  must  have  been  most  weakly  constituted  as  to 
inventiveness  of  mind,  or  have  been  so  thorougbly 
an  aristocrat,  that  I  was  destined  from  my  cradle 
to  live  upon  the  labour  of  other  men's  haDdfc 
It  was  most  evident,  that,  even  under  the  oKist 
favourable  auspices,  I  could  not  live  upon  ^ 
lal)our  of  my  own. 

As  we  neitlier  of  us  increased  in  strengthi  ^ 
began  seriously  to  think  that  our  last  hour  ^ 
rapidly  approaching.  Then  arose  those  my^ 
rious  feelings  of  innate  modesty,  that  never  les^ 
woman  until  every  other  virtue  has  left  htf* 
Though  bodi  Houoria  and  myself  were  thnivn 
upon  this  coast  nearly  in  the  same  plight  as  to 
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%  when,  ia  •  short  tiiiie^  I  wat  nearly  all 
^  the  had  contrived  still  to  keep  her  sailor's 
tt,  troosen,  and  wustooat,  about  ho*,  so  as 
«ar  a  decent  appearance.  How  she  ma- 
d  this,  with  none  of  the  implements  of 
ewifery,  a  woman  only  can  telL  Latterly, 
Ft  I  had  been  used  to  sit  idly,  plunged  in 
imdency,  she  had  employed  herself  ill  as 
His^  in  plaiting  many  yards  of  strong  sinnet» 
if  the  fibrous  coverings  of  the  cocoa-nut. 
look  no  note  of  time.  It  must  have  been 
ast  a  fortnight  that  we  thus  lingered  on. 
ength,  death  seemed  inevitable,  and  not 

inevitable,  but  a  consummation  to  be 
itly  wished  for.  Honoria  said  that  she 
'  she  should  die  first;  she  declared  if,  by 

miracle,  her  powers  of  endurance  should 
id  mine,  that  she  could  not  survive  me  an 
But  what  now  she  most  dreaded,  that 
i  almost  her  only  present  misery,  was  the 
that,  after  death,  she  should  lay  unburied 
exposed. 

>  all  my  reasonings  upon  making  this  a 
«  of  uneasiness  to  her  during  our  apparently 
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short  stay  in  tliis  world,  she  listened  no(  6^^e7^ 

unconvinced,  but  impatientlyt.    At 

her  fiice  in  my  bosom,  and  buRtiag  'into 

she  asked  me  to  dig  a  grave  tor  her. 

>Vhen  once  the  request  was  made,  it  was 
ceasingly  urged.     She  would  asist  me  lo      Ae 
last  remnant  of  her  strength.     She  cxmld 
dergo  every  torture  but  the  idea  of  lying 
fenceless  upon  the  naked  lands.     It  was  in 
that  I  heseeched  her  to  look  upon  the  grotlcPiy  ^ 
the  crevice  in  the  rock,  as  a  larger  tomb.     ^"^ 
must  be  hidden  from  sight — and  that,  too^  ^'^^ 
place  where,  in  all  fNrobability,  no  hnman 
had  wandered,  or  ever  would  wander. 
occupation  of  digging  our  own  graves  I     It 
however,  be  donew 

Many  through  aflectation,  many  throi 
deep  religious  feeling,  have^  daring  die  hours 
vigorous  life  and  health,  prepared  fiir 
the  receptacles  of  death.  -  But  leeling  or 
tadon  was  altogether  fixe^  to  raj  natuvek 
think  that  then  I  fintfed  not  deatfci^  jet  I 
not  to  contemplate  it     Oh;l  dien  I 
cursed  my  helpleBsneiil-'?  ?i'f^  'v  > 
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Vidi  feeble  and  tottering  steps  we  passed 
I  (he  sand  to  where  the  green  turf  encroached 
it  If  rural  beauty  could  reconcile  one  to 
Sy  we  soon  found  a  spot  that  would  leave 
thing  to  wish  for  in  living*  It  was  just 
I  the  spring,  rushing  forward  to  the  dark 
pool  in  the  sand,  that  absorbed  all  its 
^  made  a  pretty  bound  from  the  ledge  of 
iature  rock,  of  about  two  feet,  into  a  basin 
d  of  rounded  and  very  small  pebbles  be- 
Just  here,  there  was  no  tree  of  any  lofty 
b,  yet  the  place  was  surrounded  by  the 
superbly  flowering  bushes ;  the  sward  was 
with  the  richest  verdure,  and  gorgeous 
many  flowers.  It  was  secluded,  even 
i;st  the  universal  solitude.  It  was  a  re- 
hat  spoke  of  peace,  though  not  of  silence, 
i  here,  then,  that  we  destined  that  our  re- 
should  amalgamate  with  the  generous 
!id  exhale  away  in  myriads  of  flowers. 
lea  we  had  resolved  upon  this,  Honoria's 
strangely  rose.  She  told  me  that  she 
if  the  door  of  a  friendly  house  was  open 
— ^with  her  spirits,  a  little  of  her  lost  appe- 


makin;;  it  unneccss 
in  it  that  we  must  i 
we  might  lose  no  til 
decorous. 

I  once  thought  i 
character.  I  decei 
and  must  ever  hav< 
moiis.  Yes,  it  was 
be  brave  or  active,  < 
strong  excitement 
mental  mine,  no  n 
draw  upon.  Why  < 
miserable  mockeiy 
grave-muking?  Ei 
I  had,  ought  to  havi 
in  the  endeavour  to 
dyinff  si**""    ''-  ' 
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b^gan  to  scoq^  out  the  earth.  The  mould  at 
first  wa$  dark  in  colour^  and  very  Ught  m  pon- 
derosity} and  was  plainly  nothing  more  than  a 

foot  or  two  of  decayed  leaves,  and  other  v^e- 

table  matter,  resting  upon  the  rock. 
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CHAPTER  VIL 

XT     5r*TFK    orT!*TRXP»    XE     IN     rXGEXriTT— SD 
CONTIXXTES    TO   XAKE    SETEBAI.    THINGS— I  TUT 

XT  Hand  at  builj>kng.  ani)  am  only  ailiio 

XAKE  THAT  LJI5T  HOXE   THAT  WILL  ENDCBSIO 

THE  TAT  OF    JCIUXENT BRIGHTER  PROSFSCn 

■  rK*T  rPON    U«    AT    THE    VERY    XOXBNT  WHW 
HAD  CLOSED  TUB  ETES  IN  DE9PAIR. 


OrR  work  went  on  but  slowly,  and  for  tvo 
dars.  It  is  ina>t  certain  that  we  improved  m 
health,  and  began  to  eat  the  various  fruits  thit 
we  now  adventured  upon  more  ftedy>  ^  * 
relish  unknown  to  us  before.  We  also  sept 
soundly,  and  the  third  day  I  became  hctf^T 
ashamed  of  my  occupation. 

^*  Come,  Honoria,"  sakl  I,  as  we  both  i^ 
at  sunrise,  **  no  graTe-making  to-day.    b 
detestable  occupation,  and  I  am  sick  of  it* 

**  Well,  Ardent,  to  please  you,  we  wH  €^ 
work  one  hoar  now,  before  the  nm  gnms 
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^^  and  an  hour  in  die  cool  of  the  evening. 
"*^at  will  be  delightful." 

**  No  I  thank  you,  sister.  Delightful ! — 
^Um.  I  think  it  would  be  much  more  delight- 
^^l^  if  we  could  each  of  us  get  a  draught  of  sweet 
^^bcoa-nut  milk.  There  it  hangs,  tempting,  us, 
^faile  we  are  grubbing  like  worms  in  the  dirt. 
We  can  but  fail,  after  all — and  then,  if  you 
please,  we  will  employ  the  cool  hour  of  the 
evening  in  trying  to  climb  up  the  rock  at  the 
right  hand,  and  thus  discover  in  what  manner 
of  place  we  are.  Let  us  rouse  ourselves,  and 
M'e  shall  then  be  able  to  do  without  graves.'' 

<*  As  you  please,  Ardent.     I  hope  this  show 

of  strength  and  courage  will  last.    I  feel  myself 

a  little  better — but,  depend  upon  it,  our  case  is 

liopeless.     Could  you  but  see  yourself,  so  great 

is  the  change  in  your  appearance,  you  would  be 

affrighted." 

**  Well,  sister,  let  us  not  bandy  compliments. 
To  our  prayers — then  each  to  our  respective 
baths — and  then  to  a  cocoa  tree.  Whilst  a 
piece  of  flesh  remains  upon  my  hands  or  feet, 
I  will  attempt  to  climb  the  lowest." 
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In  another  half  hour,  behold  us  again  stmi" 
ing  under  the  tree  that  had  so  much  baffled  0 
before.  We  looked  up.  The  lowest  brandirf 
fruit  was,  at  least,  five-and-thirty  feet  abore  mj 
head.  We  could  not  play  the  magnanimoas 
fox,  and  stalk  away,  pronouncing  the  unattain- 
able fruit  to  be  sour.  Yet,  as  we  looked  up  be* 
seechingly,  the  fable  struck  me,  and  I  could  not 
forbear  mentioning  it  to  Honoria.  She  smiH 
for  the  first  time  for  many  days. 

**  By  that  sweet  smile,  Honoria,  I  will  mooDt 
tliat  tree,  or  lie  down  and  die  at  its  roots." 

«  No  rash  vows.  Ardent,  or  you'll  get  no 
more  smiles.     Shall  I  help  you  again  7* 

"  Yes,  dear — now  for  it." 

*'  No,  no,  you  naughty  boy.     You  sliallstiw 
no  more  upon  my  poor  shoulders.     Let  mti^ 
you  a  better  way.    Tie  knots  in  this  plii^ 
that  I  have  made  for  you.     Fasten  a  pieC^  ^ 
rock  to  it,  and  throw  it  up  till  it  catches  beti^^ 
the  branches,  close  to  the  trunk  of  a  tree.** 

**  Excellent,  you  are  my  guaidian  angel,"  ^ 
I  kissed  her  with  rapture.  A  few  attempt%  ai 
the  u^per  part  of  the  line  was  safely  januncs 
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then  tied  it  tightly  round  the  base  of  the 
TUDk,  and  with  but  litde  difficulty,  but  with 
{Teat  pab,  I  soon  found  myself  in  the  bosom  of 
ht  tree.     I  left  none  of  the  nuts  there. 

I  also  took  advantage  of  my  elevated  position 

0  make  some  observations  on  the  nature  of  the 
ilice  in  which  we  were  confined.  I  made  no 
«w  discovery,  except  that  the  forest  grew  very 
liickly  behind  us.  1  then  descended.  My  feet 
ere  covered  with  blood.  Blistered  before  by 
le  heat  of  the  sands,  every  knot  that  I  had 
^den  upon,  or  rather  embraced  with  the  soles 
Diy  feet,  had  torn  away  the  skin,  and  inflicted 
^ound.  Skilfully  as  Honoria  had  plaited  the 
res  of  the  cocoa-nut  husks,  it  was,  after  all, 
i  a  rough  and  a  very  prickly  line. 

My  sister  was  more  grieved  at  the  state  of  my 
t,  than  rejoiced  at  the  number  of  plentiful 

1  refreshing  meals  that  I  had  procured.  IIow- 
r,  I  made  light  of  the  matter,  and  swaddling 

feet  with  some  portion  of  my  shirt,  tied 
nd  and  round  by  this  invaluable  sinnet,  wc 
aired  to  the  grotto,  and,  considering  all 
igs,  that  day  we  fared  sumptuously.    Having 

OU  III.  F 
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I)een  wounded,  I  assumed  aire  accordingly, 
rel)elled  against  grnve-digging.     We  then  e 
ployed  the  rest  of  the  day  in  plaiting  line, 
in  tolerably  cheerful  conversation. 

On  the  following  day,  the  spirit  of  ingenuz  tf 
seemed  to  have  descended  upon  us.   We  repair^s^l 
to  our  grotto  as  usual,  and  there  my  genius  \xp^^ 
so  rash  a  flight,  that  I  actually  took  measure     ^ 
Hoiioria*s  naked  feet  for  a  pair  of  sandals.  £v^^ 
if  we  could  contrive  to  fabricate  one  pair  betwe^^^ 
us,  we  should  have  gained  something.     We 
the  means  of  fastening  them  to  our  feet^  but 
difficulty  was  to  procure  the  soles.    Inspired,  xt^ 
doubt,  by  St.  Crispin,  and  conjuring  my  stil^' 
weakly  sister  not  to  remove  from  the  coolness  oi^'^^ 
the  grotto  until  I  had  returned,  with  my  ban-"^^ 
daged  feet  I  contrived  to  penetrate  fiurther  than    ^ 
I  yet  had  done  into  the  wood  that  belted  us     ^ 
towards  the  interior. 

It  was  my  first  intention  to  cot  down  a  laige 
branch  of  a  tree  with  my  penknife^  one  that 
would  have  been  of  a  suflicient  vdame  to  have 
allowed  me  to  cut  out  a  sole.  Bat  my  only  im- 
plement, my  penknife^  gave  soch  evident  sgns 
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FVireaking,  and  the  labour  seemed  so  intermin- 

AAe,  that  I  was  forced  to  relinquish  this  notable 

project.    However,  I  cut  myself  a  long  wand,  of 

ibont  the  thickness  of  my  thumb,  with  several 

lK)ob  upon  it,  and  then  proceeded  to  bark  some 

of  die  largest  trees  with  my  penknife,  in  hopes 

iD&id  some  of  the  rinds  thick  and  stout  enough 

fcr  my  purpose  of  shoe-making.    I  thought  that 

I  bid  succeeded.     I  next  loaded  myself  with  as 

fliQch  fruit  as  I  could  conveniently  carry,  and, 

ifier  an  absence  of  five  hours,  I  returned,  weary 

but  joyous,  to  our  marine  drawing-room. 

How  shall  I  describe  my  astonishment  and 
Ay  admiration  at  what  I  then  beheld.  My  sister 
was  decked  in  the  prettiest  mother-of-pearl  san- 
dals that  could  be  conceived.  At  first,  I  really 
thonght  that  she  had  been  visited  by  some  sea- 
yom  immortal.  With  what  disgust  I  now  looked 
spon  my  specimens  of  various  barks,  that  it  had 
aken  me  so  many  hours  to  procure. 

*<  What  mermaid,  what  nymph  of  the  sea  has 
9een  with  you,  thus  sweetly  and  gracefully  to 
leek  out  my  love?"  I  exclaimed,  as  seated  upon 
I  natural  bench,  she  thrust  out  coquettishly,  the 

f2 
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prettiest  little  sandalled  foot  in  the  work!— bUku. 
that  it  was  dreadfully  freckled,  and  very,  ^ 
red.  *'  Who  has  thus  made  graceful  this  Ueswi 
foot?"  said  I,  taking  it  up  and  kissing  its U^ 
and  classically-turnetl  instep.  "  What  nympli 
of  the  dark  green  ocean  caves  has  made  tliii 
offering  to  my  innocent  sister?" 

^^  Ardent,  the  same  being  will  make  you  * 
pair.     1  assure  you  that  they  are  very  cool  ^ 
the  soles  of  the  feet" 

To  make  these  very  picturesque  sandals,  sb  ^ 
had  merely  taken  two  of  the  large,  flat,  mother-^ 
of-pearly  shells  with  which  the  beach  abounded, 
chipped,  and  then  ground  them  against  the  rock 
into  the  shape  of  the  sole  of  her  feet.  To  fasten 
them  she  had  perforated  the  edges  in  about  four 
or  five  places  on  each  side,  and  then  passed  a 
small  plait  of  cocoa-nut  fibres,  over  and  across 
the  foot,  much  in  the  manner  in  which  skates 
are  fastened  on.  This  adaptation  answered 
excellently  for  the  rocky  pavement  of  our 
grotto,  and  the  hard  sand  on  the  margin  of  the 
sea.  On  the  loose  sand  it  was  nearly  usriesi 
and  not  more  available  in  the  bush.     However, 
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^ed  as  we  were  with  the  success  of  our  first 
^^liBmpt,  we  hoped  soon  to  be  enabled  to  see 
^rselves  elegantly  and  useiullj  shod. 

The  rest  of  the  afternoon  we  were  particularly 
dieerful,  though  we  consumed  most  of  it  in  abor- 
^  attempts  to  produce  fire.  We  never  alluded 
to  grave-digging  the  livelong  day. 

On  the  following  morning  I  made  a  great  im- 

pit>vement  in  my  cocoa-line,  by  which  I  ascended 

^^  trees.     Instead  of  knots  in  the  rope,  I  now 

^^  pieces  of  stick  transversely,  in  the  manner 

^^t  boys  make  the  tails  of  their  kite.     But  this 

^^s  not  all.    On  this  memorable  day  I  procured 

us  the  first  animal  food  that  we  had  tasted 


^^^  nearly  a  month.     We  had  long  been  tan- 

^^lized  by  observing  all  day  long,  from  the  very 

^^«ps  as  it  were  of  our  grotto,  in  the  clear  water 

^^^neath  us,  abundance  of  muscles,  oysters,  and 

^ther  shell  fish,  attached  to  the  edges  and  sides 

^^f  the  rocks.  Under  my  direction,  Honoria  soon 

^tiade  a  net-like  bag,  clumsy  enough  to  look  at, 

certainly,  but  sufficient  for  our  purpose.     This 

1  attached  to  the  end  of  my  long  hooked  stick, 

nnd  very  soon  rasped  ofi*  the  tenacious  gentle- 
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men,  who  dropped,  with  their  houses,  geoenllyt 
into  the  bag  that  I  had  so  hospitably  prepaid 
for  them. 

Here  was  a  luxurious  addition  to  ourosQil 
fare.     However,  this  happy  event  had  netflj 
been  attended  with  disastrous  consequeneeSi  b 
my  haste  to  offer  the  first  fruits  of  my  ingenuity 
to  Honoria,  I  imprudendy  made  use  of  my  pci^ 
knife  with  which  to  open  the  oyster.    I  b^ 
nearly  broken  tliis,  to  us,  invaluable  instrume^^ 
It  was  saved  only  by  the  presence  of  mind  of  tP^ 
sister.     How  important  the  merest  trifles  h^ 
become  to  us.     We  now  chipped  the  edges  ^ 
the  shells,  until  we  found  them  open  enough  t^ 
introduce  another  shell,  and  thus  we  managec^ 
extremely  well.    I  began  to  think  that  we  were^ 
Robinson  Crusoeing  it  admirably.     The  fire^  the 
fire,  would  that  we  could  make  a  fire !    Gladly 
would  I  have  welcomed  a  storm  of  thunder  and 
lightning,  for  the  chance  that  the  latter  mig^t 
blast  and  fire  the  trunk  of  some  old  tree. 

Hitherto^  the  weather  had  been  ddicioiis. 
Hot,  certainly,  intensely  hotf  daring  the  middle 
of  the  day,  but  this  only  made  our  cool  marine 
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treat  the  more  luxurious.    Yet  we  had  hardly 

en  a  cloud  flit  over  the  deep  and  eternal  blue 

bove  us.     The  dews  fell  copiously  during  the 

^t,  but  from  these  we  were  wdl  shdtered. 

On  the  whole,  I  must  say,  that  haUt  had  tended 

to  ameliorate  our  sitoaticm  to  us,  and  I  began 

U>  conceive  vast  projects.     I  had  even  come  to 

^  resolution,  when  the  wounds  on  my  feet  were 

'^ed,  and  I  had  inured  myself  to  go  barefoot, 

^hat  I  would  arm  myself  with  a  pointed  stake, 

^d  make  myself  a  second  Nimrod  in  the  woods. 

Two  more  days  passed  hi^pily  enough  in 

^limbing  cocoa-nut  trees,  hooking  up  oysters, 

^nd  making  p^it  and  resolves.     On  the  second 

Of  these  days,  towards  evening,  for  the  first  time 

^ince  our  being  cast  on  this  shore,  the  weather 

(grew  chilling,  the  large  belt  of  surf  at  seaward 

rose  mountainously,  and  the  rain  descended,  less 

in  drops,  than  in  wide  and  thin  sheets  of  water. 

nrhe  waves  Yiow  leaped  the  reef  merrily,  and 

came  tumbling  in  upon  our  sequestered  beach. 

They  soon  hissed  and  bellowed  through  the 

fissures  of  our  grotto.    I  had  hardly  time  to  save 

many  yards  of  excellent  sinnet  that  were  lying 
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upon  the  floor.  This  beautiful  grotto  afibrd< 
us  a  shelter  no  longer.  The  waters  dash< 
through  it,  and  fairly  drove  us  from  it.  V 
were  expelled,  and  forced  to  wander  up,  throuj 
the  descending  torrents  of  rain,  to  the  inlair^ 
rocks,  in  the  clefts  of  which  we  had  hither  ^^ 
made  our  bed-places.  Wet,  and  dispirited,  ^ 
could  do  nothing  better  than  lay  Honoria  in  h« 
niche,  and  plucking  as  many  green  and  leavi 
clothed  branches  as  I  could,  endeavoured 
their  means  to  keep  out  the  cold  and  searchin  ^ 
wind. 

But  everything  was  saturated  with  molstur^^ 
The  branches  themselves,  though  they  impedec^^ 
the  free  ingress  of  the  chill  blast  upon  the  poo^' 
girl,  were,  themselves,  laden  with  water.    I  slepiP  ^ 
hot  all  that  night,  but  walked  through  the  driving's 
rain  to  and  fro,  before  my  sister's  resting-place,    « 
or  when  I  heard  her  voice»  stopped  to  converse 
witli  her.     She  uttered  no  word  of  oomplaint, 
but  just  as  the  day  broke^  she  told  me,  that 
though  she  felt  very  stiiT,  she  found  henelf  much 
disposed  to  sleep. 

With  the  rising  of  the  stm,  the  wind  and  rain 
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"^^tdown,  and  the  air  grew  again  warmi  balmy, 

^  genial.    The  surf  on  the  reef  still  moaned 

It  its  thunders,  which  were  all  the  tokens  that 

naioed  of  the  storm  of  the  last  night.   Indeed, 

it  grew  warmer,  the  fragrance  from  the  flowers 

I  riirubs  became  inspiriting  to  the  highest 

ree.     Whilst  Honoria  still  slept,  I  lifted  her 

Q  out  the  wet  cavity  which  was  her  resting- 

e^  and  laid  her  upon  the  driest  spot  that  I 

d^find. 

[er  slumbers  were  long  and  lethargic.     It 

n  to  grow  hot,  and  I  would  have  aroused 

but  I  found  it  nearly  impossible.     As  the 

Eidvanced,  I  was  obliged  to  move  her  from 

*  to  place  in  order  to  procure  the  necessary 

3  for  her.     I  felt  myself  to  be  ill,  stiff,  and 

weary.     I  had  watched  all  night.     I  bore 

IS  well  as  I  was  able,  against  my  increasing 

siness.     At  length  I  could  no  more,  and  I 

down  in  sleep  beside  her. 

y  blood  crept  slowly  through  my  veins,  as 

:h  drop  would  petrify  with  horror,  when 

)ria  awoke  me,  by  kneeling  over  and  shaking 

iolently  by  the  shoulders.    There  was  no 

f8 
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doubting  the  wild  and  over-eager  look.  Ik 
thin  and  transparent  cheek  was  flaming  ^ 
fever — there  was  the  strength  of  madness  in  the 
clutch  of  her  bony  fingers.    The  pang  of  disa* 
was  upon  her  young  heart. 

. "  I'p,  sleeper,"  she  exclaimeily  whilst  4^ 
words  grated  harshly  through  her  thin  and  bb^ 
encrusted  lips.  '<  Up,  our  hour  is  come  at  ]$^ 
and  the  bed  is  not  prepared.  We  may  be  e^ 
cused  for  not  wearing  the  wedding  garment  V 
this  desolate  spot.  To  the  grave,  loiterer — am 
perhaps  the  Great  Being  who  clothes  the  bird 
of  the  air,  mav  Himself  find  a  shroud  for  u! 
Up,  sir — to  work,  to  work,  to  dig  and  to  delve. 
I  have  sinned  greatly.  At  that  moment 
\nshed  sudden  death  to  both  of  us.  Dare  I  n 
cord  it  ?  I  must — I  contemplated  it.  As  I  arosi 
and  lifted  her  up  in  my  arms,  and  threw  one  t 
them  about  her  neck  fondly,  my  accursed  finge 
began  tampering  with  her  wliite  and  waste 
throat.  Yet  I  never  loved  her  more  entfausiai 
ticallv. 

How  fervently  I  prayed  to  my  Gkx!,  as  I  bof 
her  along  to  the  oool  ^ring,  either  to  annihilat 
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at  oDoe  by  the  sudden  blast  of  his  ]igfatniog, 

^eoaUe  me  to  resist  temptation.  As  she  eagerly 

^fnnk  the  refreshing  waters»  and,  as  with  them 

-(  la?ed  her  hot  hands  and  her  pardied  brow, 

^iie  looked  upon  me  madly,  gratefully.    But  still 

the  burden  of  her  mind  was  the  grave.     She 

could  say  nothing  but — **  To  the  grave — to  the 

grave !  ** 

I  was  compelled  to  comply.  There  was  no 
other  method  of  soothing  her.  I  went  to  the 
dismal  work  almost  as  mad  as  herself.  How 
frantically  she  urged  me  to  hasten !  She  evi- 
dently knew  me  no  more.  She  told  me  cf  the 
large  sums  of  money  that  she  would  give  me — 
that  tliey  were  still  on  board  the  Santa  Anna — 
but  that  I  had  only  to  mention  her  name,  and 
diat  I  should  be  enriched  for  life — but  I  must 
dig  faster,  faster.  Then  she  would  laugh  faintly 
at  the  idea  of  superintending  her  own  burying- 
place,  but  she  appealed  to  me  if  she  could 
hdp  it. 

**  You  are  but  an  ill-favoured  and  dark-broweil 
man,  indeed — I  affect  not  such  bushy  beards — 
you  are  hideous  to  a  d^ee — so  unlike  my  beau«- 
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liful  Ardent,  my  dear  brother.     Make  ihc  P' 
large  enough  for  my  fatlier,  and  my  mother,  and 
my  Ardent  too — they'll  all  be  here  in  Utne- 
though,  as  I  trust  in  God's  mercy,  I  know  not 
where  any  of  them  are,  except  my  poor  miserable 
self.     You'll  lay  mc  next  to  Ardent :  but  make 
haste — make  haste.    The  wild  dog  shall  not  teir 
my  limbs — yes,  yes,  we  will  balk  the  wolf— the 
hyena  shall  not  dismember  me;  but  hasten-- 
they  come — they  come — hark  !  I  hear  tliem^ 
wicked  man,  they  are  upon  me,  and  my  gra^^ 
is  not  ready — I  will  not  curse  you  ! "     She  ^ 
to  the  ground  motionless. 

Was  I  also  mad?     I  jumped  upon  my  fe 
I  threw  away  the  sliell  with  which  I  had  be^^ 
labouring  with  my  utmost  strength.     I  beat  m^ 
temples  with  my  clenched  hands.   Were  the  wAnSk 
dog,  and  the  wolf,  and  the  hyena,  really  rushing  ' 
down  upon  us?    Mad  or  not,  there  was,  indeed, 
the  sharp  shrill  howl  of  the  beast  of  prey,  and 
the  deep  loud  bark,  and  shouts  of  unearthly 
tones. 

And  then  there  was  a  crash  in  the  underwood; 
a  small  animal  of  the  panther  kind  leaqped  the 
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(i^mlet,  and  passed  away  like  the  wind ;  and, 
"ic  next  instant,  Jugurtha  was  at  my  feet  in  the 
dialiow grave,  and  Bounder  racing  in  mad  circles 
vtMiodus. 

Mj  first  impulse  was  to  fall  upon  the  neck  of 
'OJ  black  brother  and  weep.     It  was  but  instan- 
taneous— "  There,  my  Jugurtha,  she  is  not  yet 
*feiid— save  her!" 

He  seized  my  hands,  and  kissed  them,  gave  a 

^bort  mournful  howl,  started  upon  his  feet,  seized 

^e  body  of  Honoria  in  his  arms,  and  carrying 

^^r  as  he  would  a  child,  bore  her  through  the 

ticket  at  a  pace  that  left  me  out  of  sight  in  a 

^w  minutes. 

However,  the  sagacious  dog  remained  with 

^e,  and,  amidst  a  profusion  of  caresses,  led  my 

"^ay  onward.     For  at  least  two  miles  we  went 

through  a  wooded  country;  we  then  entered 

\ipon  a  savannah,  which  was  bounded  by  a  river 

^f  considerable  breadth.     In  a  bending  of  one 

of  its  sweeps,  and  embowered  in  a  natural  grove 

of  banyans  and  plantains,  stood  a  wigwam,  and 

two  smaller  erections  beside  it.     I  had  been  too 

much  torn  by  contending  emotion  to  be  much 
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astonished.     I  concluded,  as  I  saw  a  oolumn  of 
thin  smoke  ascending  from  the  midst  of  all  thtfi 
that  the  land  was  inhabited,  and  that  we  were 
approaching  an  Indian  village.     I  suSered  con- 
siderably in  this  hurried  journey,  and  was  io  a 
state  but  little  short  of  fainting,  when  I  readied 
the  door- way  of  this  comfortable  dwelling.  Ibid 
barely  strengdi  to  stagger  to  something  dut 
formed  a  seat,  covered  with  a  rich  fur-skiiH  Bod 
drink  copiously  from  a  calabash  filled  with  exco* 
lent  milk,  and  to  observe  Honoria,  still  breatlut^? 
extended  upon  a  sort  of  couch,  then,  overc^^ 
by  mental  and  bodily  fatigue,  I  fdl  into  a  d^ 
slumber. 

I  knew  but  little  of  what  passed  for  ina^ 
days.  I  had  been  the  victim  of  the  same  (ef0 
that  had  attacked  my  sister;  and  the  first  cof 
herent  vision  that  was  permitted  to  me^  was  thi 
exquisite  bliss  of  seeing  her,  much  improved  ii 
looks,  gliding  about  me,  and  tenderly  oflbaatinf 
as  my  nurse.  I  was  very  happy  then;  and,  ii 
the  pleasing  lassitude  that  followed  my  fisver; 
I  troubled  myself  about  nothing.  It  was  aof 
ficient  bliss  for  me  to  lidd  Honoria  by  the  lumdi 
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It  Bounder  upon  the  head,  and  to  catch  a 
yse  of  Jugttitha's  broad  grin  of  intense 
ure. 

my  oonvalesoenoe,  and  before  I  had  strength 
e  from  my  bed,  for  such  it  might  fairly  be 
i,  fix>m  all  the  excellent  accommodations 
surrounded  me,  I  concluded  that  Honoria 
nyself  had  been  wrecked  upon  the  unfre- 
ted  part  of  some  one  of  the  partiaUy  civilised 
ty,  or  Friendly  Islands.  I  was  furnished 
milk,  good  soup,  several  kinds  of  broiled 
and  fish,  and  something  closely  resembling 
L  When,  one  day,  Honoria  brought  me  a 
ish  of  a  light  and  pleasing  kind  of  wine, 
t  completely  satisfied,  in  my  mind,  that  I 
n,  or  near,  a  society  somewhat  advanced 
e  arts  of  civilisation.  I  was  never  more 
ved  in  my  life. 

erything  about,  and  around  us,  was  the 
ion  of  Jugurtha.  The  first  day  tliat  I  was 
ed,  by  resting  on  the  arm  of  Honoria,  to 
abroad,  I  found  myself  in  a  rural  paradise, 
tearing  away  a  few  shrubs,  a  beautiful  walk 
been  made  along  the  margin  of  the  river. 
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and  seated  there,  the  picture  of  happiness  in 
black,  I  saw  Jugurtha  making  fishing-traps  of 
wicker-work,  and  using  a  sharpened  shdl  ibr 
trimming  his  work,  which  seemed  to  cut  quite 
as  well  as  a  common  knife.     Tlie  moment  that 
he  saw  us,  he  flung  away  his  work,  ran  up  to  uS) 
and  would  have  knelt  and  kissed  our  handsi 
I  took  him  in  my  arms  and  embraced  him  verT) 
very  tenderly,  at  which  Honoria  laughed  vtfj 
heartily.     How  tliat  laugh  rejoiced  the  inmo^^ 
recesses  of  my  heart !     It  was  the  soul-stirriU^ 
herald  of  returning  happiness. 

''No,  no,  Jugurtha,"  said  I,  *^you  are  here 
my  sovereign — my  lord  and  king.     I  must  ac^ 
knowledge  that,  my  dear  Jug — and  here's  Ho- 
noria laughing  at  us.      Now,  Jugurtlia,   who 
helped  you  to  build  all   this  beautiful  place? 
Our  neighbours,  I  suppose,  are  very  friendly  ?"* 
Jugurtha,    to  this  question,    grinned    more 
vividly  than  I  ever  saw  him  before,  and  showed 
more  white  teeth.     I  never  counted  them,  but  I 
verily  believe  that  he  had  a  few  more  dentalf 
than  is  the  usual  lot  of  mortals.     When  he  was 
very  much  pleased,  the  extension  of  Us  black 
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ieemed  to  be  infinite ;  but  however  extended 
were,  I  always  found  them  well  lined  with 
mrest  ivory.  Jugurtha  not  only  grinned, 
unped,  and  capered,  and  tossed  up  his  chin, 
inished  his  pantomime  by  pointing  to  Ho- 

i  also  did  nothing  but  laugh,  and  I,  of 
i,  gave  myself  the  credit  of  being  the  cause 
ir  mirth. 

i^ell,  sister,  I  have  no  objection  to  hilarity, 
er  like  it — especially  when  one  is  permitted 
re  in  it.  But  how,  my  love,  do  you  intend 
r  for  those  handsome  and  ample  Turkish 
rs?  I  suppose  that  you  have  given  your 
ssory  note  for  them  at  the  European  store 
next  village." 

all  these  grave  reflections  tended  but  to 
se  the  mirth  of  those  to  whom  they  were 
ised,  I  allowed  the  laughter  that  I  had  ex- 
o  subside  of  itself.  Now,  as  Honoria  had 
much  time,  and  very  laudably  too,  in 
ng  Jugurtha  to  talk  with  his  hands,  and 
so  caused  him  to  make  considerable  pro- 
in  writing,  he  was  able  to  converse  with 
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bo*  iDore  readilj  than  with  inj  nthnr  prnrtmi  ^ 
my  prolonged  illness,  after  her  rwfid  reoo 
was  fiilly  employed  in  these  CDOverMliuii       " 
which  one  only  spoke. 


find 
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CHAPTER  VJII. 

8FACT0BT,  AND  LIKE  ALL  SATISFACTORY 
THAT  ABB  HUMAN,  VBBY  SHOBT  ;  PBOV- 
.T  THB  BLACK  MAN  IS  THE  BBTTBB  OF 
>. 

long  before  I  could  believe  Honoria's 
that  everything  I  saw  had  been  pro* 
ily  by  the  industry  and  ingenuity  of 
Mrithin  the  space  of  four  little  months, 
myself  debased  in  my  own  estimation  I 
i  were  thrown  on  shore,  under  nearly 
3  actually  the  same  circumstances :  I 
;,  with  my  sister,  been  starved  to  death, 
despised  negro  had  created  an  Eden 
iround  him.  Of  course  I  was  burning 
le  means  he  had  used,  and  in  what  his 
jperiority  over  me  consisted.  I  there- 
ined  my  walk,  and  begged  Jugurtha  to 
low  he  contrived  what  had  baffled  me, 
pride  of  an  European  education,  to 
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Jugurtha  obeyed  readily,  but  with  no  smile  of 
contemptuous  exultation.     How  great  was  WJ 
astonishment  to  observe  him  pluck  away  two 
pieces  of  green  branches,  apparently  taking  with* 
out  selection  the  first  that  came  to  hand,  and, 
gathering  a  bunch  of  dry  grass,  commence  ralh 
bing  the  green  wood  over  it.     In  a  very  short 
time  the  friction  produced  a  fine  powder,  wlucht 
being  blown  up,  immediately  ignited  and  set  the 
grass  in  a  blaze.     The  wild,  thought  I,  is,  after 
all,  the  wise  man*     My  reflections  upon  th« 
simple  event  were  anything  but  soothing  to  mj 
vanity. 

In  a  few  days,  I  was  restored  to  perfect  health 
and  then  I  began  my  examinations  of  all  tb 
natural  and  artificial  wonders  that  I  saw  aroan 
me.  We  wilK  most  certainly,  begin  with  n 
sister,  who,  with  the  exception  of  being  mix 
freckled,  never  appeared  more  gloriously  ben 
tiful.  Her  emaciation  had  entirely  disappeara 
and  she  was  in  exuberant  health. 

She  wore  on  her  bead,  when  abroad,  m  ve 
fanciful  cap,  studded  all  over  with  small  feadic 
of  the  most  dazzling  hue^  ao  closely  ooaneeli 
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^§tther  that  the  material  upon  which  they  were 
^*Sxed  could  not  be  ascertained.      The  whole 
^^  surmounted  by  a  bunch,  or  we  should  rather 
^Jr  plume,  of  large  feathers,  that  drooped  co- 
9Uetti5hly  enough,  over  the  right  ear.     When, 
^  this,   my  sister   would  add  a  band   of  the 
■i'eshest  flowers,  methought  that  no  jewelled  co- 
rnet was  ever  more  graceful  or  more  dignified. 
For  vest,  she  had  some  remains  of  her  bluejacket, 
upon  which  was  attached,  in  wide  stri]:>es,  from 
the  two  shoulders  converging  to  the  point  before 
her,  which  terminated  that  portion  of  her  dress, 
several  soft  and  rich-looking  skins.     She  wore  a 
|)air  of  ample  Turkish  trousers,  made  of  ribs  of 
cloth,  roughly  sewed  together,  by  the  means  of 
Gocoa-plait,  which  cloth  was  merely  the  bark  of 
the  wild  mulberry-tree,  beaten  out  upon  a  rock, 
wet  with  salt  water,  then  cleared  from  its  outer 
cuticle,  and  afterwarck  cut  into  long  strips.    The 
texture  of  this  natural  linen  was  not  much  coarser 
than  that  of  the  manufacture  employed  in  Eng- 
land for  kitchen  towels.     The  colour  was  of  a 
dull  whity  brown,  but  Jugurtha  was  actively  em- 
ployed in  preparing  dyes  from  plants  and  berries, 
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^ith  a  long  bow,  made  of  a  dark  wood,  and 

^''ows  of  reed,  tipped  with  flint-pebble  or  sharp 

Pieces  of  shell,  shaped  for  the  purpose,  she  stood 

die  Diana  of  these  favoured  climes.     She  had 

already  taken  several  lessons  in  archery  during 

^  confinement  to  the  hut,  and  had  made  so 

Orach  progress  as  to  have  wounded  an  edible  rat 

ID  severely,  that  he  was  unable  to  make  his  escape; 

io  that  Jugurtha  killed,  and  Bounder  ate  him. 

The  house,  or  rather  our  principal  room,  was 
Sinned  like  most  of  those  which  every  one  con- 
selves  to  be  the  first  efforts  at  architecture  under 
a  genial  climate.  It  was  an  oblong  square,  the 
walls  of  which  were  composed  of  a  few  upright 
branches  fixed  in  the  ground,  slightly  bound  to- 
gpether  by  the  smaller  twigs,  and  the  whole  made 
air  and  water  tight  by  the  broad  and  thick  leaves 
of  the  sugar  cane  and  the  cocoa-nut  tree.  The 
shelving  roof,  from  one  long  pole  in  the  centre, 
supported  by  uprights  in  the  middle  of  the  hut, 
was  made  nearly  in  the  same  manner,  and 
thatched  with  precisely  the  same  materials.  The 
ground  of  the  inside  had  been  raised  against 
these  frail  walls,  nearly  a  foot  all  round,  which 
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dimate,  was  our  greatest  anxiety.  We  b^;an 
hj  making  the  side-walls  loftier,  and  improved 
■poaJugurtha's  first  building  by  leaving  in  them 
ipioes  for  a  window  on  each  side,  for  the  door 
VM  the  only  means  by  which  light  and  air  could 
ftid  its  way  into  our  present  abode.  Not  knowing 
to  what  extent  the  cold  might  annoy  us  in  the 
nuny  season,  after  some  expostulation,  I  carried 
my  point  with  my  black  friend,  and  we  attempted 
a  fire-place  of  stones,  and  baked  clay  within  the 
apartment. 

The  chimney  was  next  to  be  erected.     I  was 
'or  constructing  it  in  the  cyclopean  style  of  archi- 
l^ecture.    Jugurtha  made  me  understand  that  this 
*0old  not  succeed  in  a  climate  subject,  like  this, 
^  such  fearful  bursts  of  hurricane.     We  then 
Commenced  it  with  bricks  of  sun-dried  clay,  a 
j^Toove  being  left  in  the  bottom  and  a  corre- 
sponding elevation  on  the  top  of  the  brick.    The 
ends  of  each  were  likewise  contrived  so  as  to 
dove-tail. 

We  worked  at  this  edifice  can  amore^  but  it  did 
Hot,  of  course,  preclude  us  from  other  occupa- 
tbns.    We  conversed  but  little  with  each  other ; 
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itbuDilant  and  vnrious, 
woliilerfully. 

Ilonoria's  house,  or  i 
space  of  a  couple  of  moi 
The  stone  stove  answer 
did  not  smoke.  At  le 
party  in  it  with  a  gres 
table  in  the  centre  wi 
nearly  block,  the  upper 
had  rubbed  quite  smo 
another  stone  still  hart 
quite  square,  nor  quit 
nor  very  angular,  but 
merits  of  all  tbese  fonn 
four  substantial  pedesi 
bedded  in  the  floor, 
overturning  the  table,  e 
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^*n^]  dry  leaves,  the  wool  of  the  wild  cotton 
^i^d  the  furry  skins  of  several  small  animals. 

We  had  cups  of  the  cocoa-nut  shell  in  abun* 
^^Hce,  dishes  of  calibashes,  vases,  and  cups  and 
^^Ucers  of  various  sized  and  el^antly  shaped 
shells.  We  had  the  flesh  of  several  animals, 
^niong  which  that  of  the  wild  hog,  in  its  infancy, 
^as  the  most  prominent.  Our  fish  was  abun- 
^tit,  and  our  dessert  would  have  shamed  the 
^^le  of  an  alderman. 

To  all  this  I  must  add,  that  no  one  knew 
^tter  than  Jugurtha  how  to  tap  the  palm-tree, 
^^d  by  the  means  of  due  fermentation,  turn  its 
pleasant  sap  into  a  delicious  wine.  At  this  in- 
augural fete,  all  the  principal  personages  in  the 
^rritory  were  invited,  and  no  one  so  far  forgot 
nig  gallantry  and  the  duties  of  politeness  as  to 
^tay  away. 

We  sat  down  to  our  table  a  little  after  noon, 

^ud  Honoria  did  the  honours  with  a  grace  and 

^igniQr  that  could  not  be  surpassed.     Indeed, 

Ker  attention  to  her  distinguished  guests  was  of 

that  delicate  and  unremitting  nature,  that  she 

washed  the  dishes  with  her  own  hands,  and 

a2 
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cleared  the  table  after  the  repast  herself,  for  the 
introduction  of  coiTee.  This  day  we,  for  the 
first  time,  abstained  from  all  labour^  not  abso- 
lutely necessary  to  the  enjoyment  of  our  feast 
We  felt  ourselves  independent  and  happy,  and 
our  happiness  was  manifested  by  our  oounte^ 
nances,  our  voices,  and  our  actions. 

Of  this  party,  so  memorable  in  the  annals  of 
my  life,  Bounder  was  the  first  who  forgot  him- 
self. In  the  exuberance  of  his  enjoyment,  he 
ate  so  much  broiled  pig,  that  he  found  he  cxmld 
not  very  well  see  out  of  his  eyes,  so  he  went  to 
the  door-way  for  more  light,  and  shutting  them, 
fell  fast  asleep  in  the  sun. 

Jugurtha,  at  various  interralsi  got  up  and 
danced,  and  was  all  the  live-long  day  too  much 
in  a  hurry  to  express  himself  by  tallung  with  bis 
fingers.  Yet,  upon  the  whole^  he  expresMd 
himself  very  well.  Happiness,  I  really  beUefe, 
could  do  no  more  for  him. 

Honoria  was  condescending  enough  to  sing  us 
a  few  Spanish  and  sprighdy.  songBy  to  aU  of 
which  her  sable  auditor  danced  and  sna{qped  Jus 
fingers.     I  made  many  .pro^bund  obiervatioiiab 
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^  several  excellent  speeches,  and  resolved,  the 
i^ext  day,  to  shave  myself,  trusting  to  my  pen** 
krife  for  the  razor,  and  to  Jugurtha's  ingenuity 
fiir  everything  else. 

I  may  safely  assert,  that  the  whole  day  was 
coe  of  unclouded  pleasure.  A  walk  by  moon- 
light alone,  arm  in  arm  with  my  sister,  on  the 
bioks  of  the  river,  concluded  the  evening. 

I  saw  her  to  the  threshold  of  her  new  habita- 
tioD.  We  had  no  occasion  to  knock  for  ad- 
n&ttance,  for,  as  yet,  the  door  was  not  con- 
structed. Indeed,  against  what  had  she  to  bar 
*Qd  lock  herself,  excepting  the  too  cool  winds  of 
^  heavens  whenever  they  might  blow,  and,  as 
M,  they  had  not  chosen  to  be  severe. 

After  having  mutually  bade  God  bless  each 
^ther,  the  first  uneasy  thought  of  the  livelong 
^y,  seemed,  by  her  parting  expression,  to  have 
Attacked  her.  With  a  sigh  from  the  depth  of 
l^er  heart  she  exclaimed,  as  she  imprinted  on  my 
brow  the  sisterly  kiss  of  peace  and  good-night, 
**  Oh !  my  beloved  Ardent !  how  will  all  this 

<<  We  are  in  the  hands  of  God,  Honoria ;  but 
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remember,  that  is  the  only  thought  whic^ 
bid  you  not  only  to  dwell  upon,  bute^ 
admit.     We  are  happy  now,  my  loTe.   X%- 
thank  God  for  that.     Good-night.'* 


hi 

cvei 
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CHAPTER  IX, 

fTON     AT    HOMB — NOT   THR    NUVBRR 

:u>NyiyiALiTr  makbs  thb  fbabt — a 

.DBRMANIO  BXCE88 — APTBR  BBFBC- 
B  REFLBCTION — GRAVITY  AN  BXCBL- 
K. 

le  jubilee  of  the  preceding  day  the 
lat  it  had  engendered  was,  in  my 
lually  embittered  by  the  ever  re- 
»ught,  of  "how  will  this  end?" 
Eul  forbidden  this  solemn  query  to 
was  for  ever  resounding  in  my  own 
e  only  answer  to  it  which  I  could 
in  the  simple  and  grand  words  of 
By  from  the  wrath  to  come,"  Yes, 
ould  conceive  of  the  most  ecstatic 
liss  that  would,  in  its  excess,  destroy 
for  heaven,  and  make  the  idea  of  a 
{tasteful ;  was  to  me,  and  to  me  only, 
Q  the  terrible  words,  the  "  wrath  to 

/^ain  effort;  my  sister  was  ever  near 
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me — though  in  the  deepest  shades  ofwooJs- 
almost,  or  perhaps  quite  coeval  with  this  beaflti- 
ful  land,  there  was  the  smiling,  blooming,  itfl 
love-inspiring  Honorio,  more  intensely  present 
to  mc  in  her  absence  than  when  she  wasactuallj 
by  me.  At  lengtli,  I  found,  that,  in  these  io>* 
ginative  interviews  she  was  doubly  dangerous  to 
me.  In  these  she  looked,  acted,  and  spoke,  ex- 
actly as  tlie  demon  that  ruled  within  me,  and 
tliat  was  urging  me  on  to  destruction,  wtibed 
that  she  should  do.  Too  often,  when  maddened 
by  passion  almost  into  a  resolution  of  criiM 
I,  when  alone  and  tempted,  fled  for  protec^^ 
against  mj'self  into  the  purity  of  her  preset 
and  the  holiness  of  her  innocent  look  has  oM 
me  into  rationality,  and  made  me  remember,  i^ 
reverence,  our  mutual  parents. 

I  roused  myself,  and  throwing  off  the  ra 
entwined  though  iron  fetters  of  reflection,  I  c 
deavoured  to  remember  me  of  the  wiidom  tl 
I  had  met  with  in  time-honoured  and  multitiic 
reverenced  books.  That  constant  acdvily  of  t 
IxHly  is  the  best  preservative  against  the  in 
dious  disease  of  a  riotous  imaginatioDy  was  d 
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borism  that  stood  boldly  prominent,  and 
imed  most  applicable  to  my  case.  I  tried  it. 
aboured  to  excess.  I  even  b^an  to  weary 
3  hitherto  indefatigable  Jugurtha  with  fresh 
dertakings,  and  to  distract  him  with  new  in- 
itions.  This  unintermitting  toil  both  of  mind 
I  body  caused  a  luxurious  appearance  of  civi- 
tion  to  arise  around  us.  Though,  in  the 
t  rudiments  of  the  arts  that  administered  to 
preservation  of  mere  animal  existence,  my 
;k  friaid  was  infinitely  my  superior;  after 
lad  made  the  first  advances,  I  took  the  lead, 
,  no  doubt,  but  that  he  often  wearily  followed 
being  utterly  at  a  loss  to  conceive  the  en- 
lent  of,  much  less  the  necessity  for  the  refine- 
ts  that  I  introduced. 

Whom  do  you  expect,  my  Ardent?"  was 
nster's  continual  question,  when  early  in 
morning  I  discussed  some  great  improve- 
t  either  in  our  dwelling,  our  furniture,  or 
plantations,  and  when  wearied,  unto  death, 
umed  in  the  evening  from  my  labours  of 
^ing  them  into  effect 

y  only  answer  to  these  tender  inquiries,  was, 

g3 
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and  could  be — but  she  guessed  not  how  deep! 
true — *^  1  am  working  only  for  your  bappinessa 

<«  You  will  increase  it  the  more,  my  brothes 
by  giving  me  more  of  your  society.  Of  whi- 
now  do  we  really  stand  in  need  ?" 

*^  Oh !  of  very  many  things.  Should  we  l^ 
fated  to  pass  here  our  lifelong  days,  only  reflect 
that  we  must  never  allow  ourselves  to  stagnate! 
I  must  now  labour  for  twelve  hours  of  the  twenty- 
four,  in  order  that  when  age  shall  either  steal 
on  or  surprise  me,  I  may  be  enabled  to  do 
almost,  without  labouring  at  all." 

^^  How  provident  you  are.  Ardent  But  i 
you  must  work,  let  me  labour  with  you/' 

^^  You  work,  already,  Honoria,  more  than  t 
needful.  Stay  at  liome,  and  near  home  dearest 
and  ornament  and  improve  what  Jugurtlia  anc 
I,  stronger,  though  less  skilful,  are  able  only  tn 
rough  hue.'' 

So,  for  nearly  forty  days,  I  and  the  negn 
hunted,  and  dug,  and  fished,  and  made  imple 
ments  for  all  kind  of  purposes  with  an  eagemes 
that  seemed  a  mania.  Could  we  have  oonveim 
I  should  have  been  less  misenddei 
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In  spite  of  all  body-weariness  I  coald  not 
hdl  the  raging  of  thought.  I  became  a  casuist, 
tried  the  question  of  my  feelings  in  the  crucible 
all  manner  of  arguments.  I  sought  out  God's 
ill — or,  at  least  I  fancied  so — whilst  I  was 
tening  all  the  while  to  my  own.  My  heart 
H  crumbling  away  into  bitter  ashes  with  the 
iiflicting  fires  within  it. 

And  yet — I  discovered  some  truths — but  this 
not  the  age  in  which  to  publish  them.  What 
igOy  what  chapters,  what  accumulated  volumes 
dd  I  not  write,  were  I,  like  Jean  Jaques,  to 
^e  an  hbtory  of  my  mind,  and  this  period  of 
severest  trial !  If  life  l)e  to  be  measui*ed  by 
ion,  and  thought  be  the  principal  action  of 
^  what  ages  of  misery  did  I  not  condense  in 
$w  months.  In  the  meanwhile,  Honoria,  un- 
iscious  totally  of  the  cause,  and  nearly  of  tlie 
ent  of  the  anguish  that  was  fast  urging  me  into 
inity,  bloomed  out  daily  into  more  exquisite 
tity.  I  have,  unperceived  by  her,  intensely 
templated  for,  I  had  almost  said  hours,  her 
sliness  that  was  all  but  divine,  and,  when  at 
^  she  has  suddenly  turned  the  radiance  of 
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i€r  its  startling  effulgence.  A  filmy  livery  of 
ick  appeared  to  have  shrouded  all  nature — 
e  sparkling  stream,  the  vivid  green  of  the 
Liage,  the  gorgeous  glories  of  the  host  of 
>wers  were  all  subdued  into  this  funeral  tone. 

sudden  decay  seemed  to  have  afflicted  the 
uversal  face  of  nature.  Everything  living 
emed  progressing  towards  the  grave,  every- 
iog  inanimate  crumbling  into  sepulchral  ashes. 
V'ery thing  !  Did  I  say  everything? — dolt  that 
am.  Oh,  no,  it  was  not  thus  with  all  things. 
he  glorious,  the  effulgent  exception  was  thee  ! 
jrown,  my  all  transcending  Honoria.  As  I 
2ed  upon  you,  you  shone  forth  to  me  as  some- 
ing  more  dazzling  than  the  principle  of  light. 
m  were,  in  my  eyes,  the  foundation  of  a  new 
ler  of  life,  a  messenger,  and  a  means  from 
;  eternal  for  another  and  a  brighter  world,  a 
tter  earth  than  that  upon  which  we  trod,  a 
»re  genial  heaven  than  that  which  now  spreads 

canopy  above  us — and,  above  all,  the  ecstatic 
>ught  of  a  noble  race  of  beings,  to  glorify  the 
ipreme,  to  love  each  other,  and  to  be  happy. 
id,  in  this  sublime  consummation  was  not  I  to 
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^^e  intent  upon  crime ;  and,  by  the  clear  and 

^^Tene  star-light  night,  sought  my  way  up  to  the 

^mmit  of  a  grove  that  grew  upon  a  small  but 

^toephill,  but  litde  remote  from  our  cottages. 

It  was  one  of  the  high  places  of  nature;  a  spot 

^  which  it  would   have  been  worthy,  in  the 

days  of  types  and  of  sacrifices,  to  have  erected 

^  altar  to  the  Living  God.     There  I  watched, 

•od — may  I  say  it  without  impiety? — prayed 

^titil  the  rising  of  the  sun. 

I  will  not  say  that,  by  that  long  night's  wrest- 
ling with  my  spirit  that  I  was  either  re-invigo- 
^^ted  or  refreshed.    In  one  sense,  certainly,  I  was 
^^uule  strong,  for  I  had  required  that  first  of 
Cental  strength,  the  strength  of  purpose.     My 
vletermination  was  fixed — my  final  resolve  was 
^nade.     Tliat  stupendous  act  of  the  mind  will 
\yej  and  only  can  be  weighed,  when,  in  the  courts 
«f  eternity,  I  shall  tremble  before  Omnipotence 
as  my  judge.     From  that  fearful  night,  testing 
myself  by  the  opinions  of  man,  the  pangs  of 
my  expiadon  ought  to  have  commenced:  they 
were  not  slow  in  their  progress. 

As  I  returned  to  the  dwelling  I  met  Honoria, 
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'^  she  tunied  from  me  with  a  benignant 
'"^^  after  this  morning's  lecture,  I  heard  her 
°^^fniur,  "  What  can  Ardent  mean  by  all  these 
^^lies  on  futurity,  unless  it  be  to  build  a 
church?'' 

It  is  not  here  needfiii  to  avow  what  was  my  in- 

^tion.    Suffice  it  to  say,  that  then  I  conceived 

^^  intention  to  be  my  duty;  and  that  they  will 

^  hand  in  hand,  your  wish  and  your  duty,  to 

^ty  extravagant  lengths,  let  the  ghosts  of  all 

^^  little  children,  the  spawn  of  heretical  parents, 

^tiose  bodies  have  been  burned  in  papal  flames, 

"^""^let  them,  I  say,  cry  aloud. 

The  whole  of  this  morning  I  was  reserved, 
^t)d  nearly  silent.  These  unsocial  roanifesta- 
^ons  did  not  much  disturb  my  sister,  for  I  had 
^^tely  accustomed  her  to  singular  mutations  of 
^mper.  At  our  mid-day  meal,  just  as  I  was  pre- 
|:>aring  myself  to  unfold  one  of  my  precursive 
designs  with  due  emphasis  and  solemnity.  Ho- 
^oria  crushed  at  once  the  budding  oration,  by 
Jocularly  observing  that  Jugurtha  was  growing 
^tout  and  comely,  and  Bounder  so  fat  that  he 
could  hardly  run. 
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As,  at  this  precise  momenty  I  thought  I  was 
wielding  all  the  powers  of  my  imagiaatioD  and 
my  judgment  in  elaborating  a  sublime  disooYeryi 
the  tendency  of  which  it  was  my  office  then  to 
make  known  in  language  suitable  to  the  subject, 
I  could  not  proceed.  Not  much  marking  my 
silence,  the  lady  ran  on  :— 

<<  A  pity  it  is,  my  Ardent,  that  we  cannot  dis- 
cover, in  these  beautiful  wilds,  some  jroung  In- 
dian maid,  who  might  make  our  Jugurtlia  a 
good  wife.  I  think  we  ought  to  extend  our 
researches  in  this  our  kingdom." 

The  chuckle  and  the  prodiirions  irrin  of  satis- 
faction  that  animated  the  negnfs  features  at  this 
simple  and  purely  innoorat  remark,  dro¥e  me 
almost  mad.  Had  a  peal  of  thunder  reverb^ 
rated  beneath  my  feet,  I  ooold  not  have  been 
more  astounded.  There  was  nothing  in  the 
words  themselves,  and  still  leas  in  the  manner  off 
their  utterance,  yet  thqr  aeoned  to  contain  in 
them  the  mysteries,  and  the  meaninga  also^  off 
vast  volumes.  They  stung  me  into  momentaiy 
madness :  I  rushed  forth,  and  was  a  wandoer 
for  the  rest  of  the  day. 
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^te  in  the  evening  I  returned.     Conscious 

^t  my  acts  were  not  those  of  a  sane  person, 

^  still  more  to    increase    my   sufferings,  I 

^'Uid  Honoria  in  tears.      How  readily — how 

^^gerly  she  was  comforted.     She  had  fancied 

^^  she  had  unintentionally  offended  me ;  and 

y^  the    buoyancy  of  her   spirits  I  could   not 

^holly  restore.      She    had    extorted  from   me 

^mething  like  a  confession  that  I  was  not  quite 

'^^py.     She  asked  my  confidence.     In  reply  to 

^his  torturing  request,- 1  had  nothing  but  preva- 

^cation  and  dissimulation  to  offer.     I  made  the 

U^ne  of  my  voice  as  tender,  and  my  looks  as 

brotherly  as  I  could ;  but,  with  all  this,  I  sur-* 

>t>UDded  my  person  with  a  respect  such  as  sons 

pay  to  an  aged  father.     I  repelled  everything 

like  familiarity,  as  much  as  was  consistent  with 

kindness ;  I  permitted  her  no  more  the  caressing 

rights  of  a  aster,  and — sweet  fool — she  fancied 

From  all  this  that  I  loved  her  too  little. 
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^^t  bold  upon  me.  This  feeling  I  knew  I 
^as  {)ase  enough  to  have  implanted  in  me  by 
^y  sister's  unthinking  remarks  of  the  previous 
^y.  I  began  to  r^ard  him  as  a  moral  oon- 
Qigency,  something  that  ought  not  only  to  enter 
to  my  scheme  of  action,  but  one  who  might 

called  upon  to  become  the  principal  actor, 
id  what  had  enmity  to  do  with  him,  one  so 
3d,  so  mild,  so  obedient ;  one,  too,  not  only  de- 
ed, but  to  whom  so  much,  nay,  everything 
i  owing?  Cknild  ever  distaste  to  him  have 
«n  in  me  who  had  always  held  ingratitude  to 
the  worst  of  crimes  ?  I  smote  my  rebellious 
9ID,  whilst  conscience  answered,  it  had. 
t  is  not  necessary,  and  it  would  be  too  pain- 
to  lay  all  the  plans  of  my  future  operations 
»re  the  reader.  Let  it  be  sufficient  to  him  to 
w  that  the  first  of  my  destined  proceedings 
to  depart  immediately  and  alone,  in  order 
race  the  river  that  ran  before  the  door  of 
habitation  to  its  source.  I  made  known  my 
intion  despotically  as  that  of  one  whom  to 
isay,  or  even  to  remonstrate  with,  would  be 
Brief  and  cold  were  the  words  that  I  used 
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row,   Jugurtha  was,  for  the  first  time  in  his  in- 

^ufse  with  me,  nearly  sulky.     This  unusual 

'Oaoifestation  I  pretended  not  to  regard ;  but,  at 

iNddiog  him  farewell,  recommended  the  safety  of 

m;  sister  to  him,  in  the  most  impressive  manner 

of  which  my  powers  of  language  would  permit. 

With  a  heavy  heart,  and  a  suffocating  sensation 

on  my  chest,  I  took  my  departure  from  an  abode 

that  had  afforded  me  so  many  months  of  shelter, 

kalth,  and,  until  my  feelings  had  again  taken 

their  morbid  and  passion-tainted  colouring,— of 

happiness,  and  wilfully  plunged  myself  into  the 

solitude,  vast  and  beautiful,  of  the  wilderness. 

I  took  the  dog  with  me :  loth  was  he  to  go, 
and  betrayed,  by  every  means  that  his  instinct 
permitted  to  him,  his  disinclination  to  proceed. 
Often  he  would  stand  still,  and  turning  his  head 
towards  our  home,  howl  piteously ;  he  even,  at 
times,  showed  so  much  the  spirit  of  rebellion 
as  to  make  some  retrograding  paces.  All  these 
little  indications  of  revolt  I  easily  and  promptly 
overcame  by  the  firmness  of  my  manner,  and 
when  we  had  proceeded  a  few  miles  he  began 
to  close  fondly  upon  my  path,  wag  his  tail,  and 


our  liubitatioi) — that  is, 
a  rcninrkabl}'  clear  va 
sufficient  ileptli  fur  tht 
vigalion.  Its  sinuositi 
and  but  little  or  no  saiK 
Its  course  was  gentle, 
could  calculate,  at  tbe 
tlie  iioui-.  The  green  i 
places,  to  the  very  br 
here  and  there  there  » 
in  the  family  of  birds 
recognise  the  general 
which  tliey  belonged 
to  nic. 

These  places  compel 
inland,  which  gave  m 
serving  the  wonderful 
the   unlimited  profuui 


« 
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^t  Jund,  fin  animal  large,  fat,  and  indolent, 
T       crossed  our  path  in  incalculable  numbers:  it 
^       WasoQ  these,  principally,  that  Bounder  fed* 

Aftooishment  need  not  be  expressed  at  my 
beiag  thus  minute  upon  all  that  I  observed ;  for 
did  I  not  then  suppose  that  this  land  was  to  be 
to  me  as  a  future  kingdom,  and  I  the  patriarch 
of  a  race  ?    But  on  this,  my  solitary  expedition, 
It  was  neither  for  flowers  or  for  fruits,  bird  or 
heasty  that  I  sought.     My  researches  were  for 
^y  brother  man— -for  some  traces  of  the  human 
*^ce«     Not  a  vestige  of  these  could  my  most  pa- 
rent and  yet  eager  investigation  aflbrd  me. 

At  noon,  when  the  heat  of  the  atmosphere 
became  oppressive,  I  reared  a  few  hundred 
yskrds  into  the  forest,  and  there,  with  my  com« 
t>anion,  partook  of  my  mid-day  meal.  How  pro* 
found  and  how  awfiil  was  the  silence !  AH  things 
living,  but  those  of  the  insect  tribe,  had  sought 
t^epose,  I  was  weighed  down  by  this  oppressive 
Calmness;  I  began  to  feel  painfully  conscious 
that  I  was  alone*  What  a  relief — what  a  luxury 
would  it  then  have  been  to  hear  the  sound  of  any* 

YOL.  III.  II 
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thing  human.  The  tones  of  my  sL 
would  have  sounded  hke  the  hymnii 
cheruhim ;  even  Jugurtha's  harsh  an 
tones  would  have  been  welcome  as  th< 
the  well  are  to  the  parched  in  the 
looked  to  the  dog  to  break  the  heav; 
of  this  unnatural  silence;  but  he  had 
niaiiy  rats,  and  was  inclined  to  follow 
torn  in  the  afternoon." 

After  all,  man's  mind  is,  to  him,  a  '. 
then.  I  began  to  think,  as  I  viewec 
and  the  sleeping  dog,  that  instinct  v 
been  sufficient,  and  much  more  certai 
piness  for  the  much  vaunted  ^^ima 
Deity."  Whilst  we  have  pleasurable 
and  still  more  pleasurable  gratificatioiu 
them,  what  need  we  with  reflectioii, 
judge  with  the  scales,  who  weighs  f 
even  to  the  least  particle?  and  wlial 
nice  calculation  but  an  unprofitable, : 
pertinent  intrusion?  With  many  n 
and  silly  (and  the  more  silly  becauae 
subtle)  speculutions  of  this  nature^  I 
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,^.  The  '«"»-^X  -^  ■*  T 

^  *^ J^«  ■»-" " '°°  *";:t 

^,r«k»»>K    ^  this  same  tmnd  IS.  ^^ 

feeble  e»ence  tb»  ^  person  «Vio  » 

•  „t»d  in  dreams.    ^  f 
ema»c»P*^         uanfleableness.  , 
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my  own  circumstances — I  was  the  arbiter  of  my 
own  duties — the  maker  of  my  own  impulaeS) 
just  then,  responsible  only  to  my  God  and  to  m] 
conscience.     Who  that  is  placed  in  aociety 
say  this?     Imprisoned  within  die  aodal  cii 
how  few  are  those  who  dare  stray  much, 
wrongly  or  rightly ;  and  if  ib^  do^  llow  quii 
and  how  ample  is  the  vengeanee  taken  upoo 
explorers.     Oh !  my  self-responsibility  was  th^ 
a  fardel  and  a  curse  to  me. 

Notwithstanding  all  my  inward  diacontentt  l^K-  I 
slept,  howcTer,  peacefully  peiiiapa»  but  ccrlirmlj  m^Tf 
long  and  profoundly.  I  could  recQUeciK 
recal  no  revelation ;  yet  I  bad  a  deep  and  an- 
traceable  impression  that  I  bad  been  mysterioalj 
counselled— counselled  to  go  on  in  any  purpeaew 
I  shook  off  the  dry  leaves  finom  iny  drea^  araae^ 
called  Bounder  firom  his  lair,  and,  wUtt  a  finnttr 
tread,  and  a  more  inflenUe  deicrminatian»  pn>» 
ceeded  on  my  journey.  *■'•"- 

I  had  then — I  have  even  tioir,  my  iMMof  vaai^ 
ties.  Who  that  is  worth  Aytbsngf  htm  not? 
Some  of  mine  were  persond  oliiBRi  '  I^m  di- 
spise  none,  and,  more  especbllyf  ttt  MriMl^dflifiiM 
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es.  It  is  4it  ingradttide  to  Ae  Giver  of 
n1  to  undervalue,  mnd  bodi  an  ingratitude 
tttlene»  to  affect  to  undervalue  the  ad  van- 
rperson.  I  believed  that  I  then  poesened 
lot  eminently,  but  abimdantly.  As  I  was 
»  lav«  my  fiioe  and  hands  in  the  clear 
before  I  ruffled  its  placid  surface,  I  gave 
wte  to  self-eontemidation.  These  were 
ihs;  and  I  assure  the  reader  that  this  was 
^  time  that  I  had  ever  murrored  myself 
ly  last  shipwreck.  We  are  ashamed  to  be 
sing  these  things  that  we  know  all  do, 
1  fdeasure  in  doing. 

»  muscalar,  and  symetrically  formed,  I 
save  pfonounoed  my  figure  to  have  been 

fimklesB,  had  it  not  been  for  the  rather 
Kvdonate  breadth  of  my  shoulders,  a  de-* 

which  I  lost  as  much  in  that  refinement 
MTtment  which  marks  the  highly  bom,  as 
d  in  physical  power*  My  features  were 
'  and  distinctly,  perhaps  a  little  hardly, 
ly  eyes  were  resdess,  fierce,  and  dark, 
rough  the  lux^wn  skin  of  my  cheeks 
lushed  strongly  a.  dusky  crimson ;   my 
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leiri-  «2^crs.  and  moustachios  were,  lite  nw 
b:iir.  coarse,  stronir-  curling,  and  of  ajeibbA; 


1  diis  ftronjr  c-isi  of  countenance, dx 
expnKsion  of  my  features  as  a  whole 

s  sirjT-.ar'y  placid  and  mild-     My  fordbod 

5  r/irh  ir*d  bn»ii.  yet  certainly  not  white,  and 
-.rr-ii}  rjiirked  with  several  horizontal,  andtro 
c£  :r.n=e  perpcadicular  lines. 

M7  dress  was  picturesque  and  el^nt,  my 
.'-i:'adn.l  cirmecta  being  made  of  various  skios, 
,:  i:  Lishloncd  much  upon  the  model  of  Europew 
:'i^.:or^    Tlk:  short  sailor's  jacket  looks  toomD' 
i.:  enough  when  composed  of  various  furs.  * 
won:  a  L&!:  conical  cap,  of  the  skins  of  a  S0^ 
5pec:e»  of  deer,  that  was  quite  unperrioiis  to  ^ 
wet :  nor  was  I  without  a  kind  of  linen,  made 
:he  inner  bark  of  a  tree  that  had  been  first  saC 
raL:ed  with  water,  and  then  a  process  of  deooi 
posirion  going  on  upon  it,  left  a  very  soft  ai 
linen-like  texture  behind.    For  all  these  Inznr 
I  was  indebted  to  Jogurtha. 

Stung  at  my  back  were  mj  bow  and  a  bun 
of  arrows,  made  of  stoat  reed,  and  neatly  tipp 
with  strong  fish-booe.    I  did  not  boast  of  mo 
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ill  as  a  toxopbolite^  as  regarded  the  accuracy 
'  my  aim ;  Jugurtha  was  almost  certain  with 
lese  weapons^  }ret  I  could  deliver  the  arrow  at 
le  object  with  much  more  force,  and  send  it 
oe^third  &rther  than  he :  against  a  large,  and 
lot  too  distant  object,  it  was,  in  my  hands,  a 
:nily  formidable  weapon*  I  was  also  armed  with 
a  spear ;  that  is,  a  long  and  somewhat  stout  staff, 
tipped  with  a  bard  conical  shell,  terminating  in 
a  fine  point,  that  was  quite  as  sharp,  and  nearly 
as  tough  as  iron  :  against  the  body  of  man  and 
beast  it  would  have  done  equal  execution  with 
a  lance.     Confident  in  my  arms,  my  health,  and 
my  strength,  I  feared  nothing  that  was  likely  to 
cross  my  path,  and  again  I  strode  on,  in  imagi- 
nation, over  an  empire  that  I  was  hereafter  to 
found. 

As  I  proceeded  down  the  river  I  found  the 
stream  widen  and  grow  more  shallow,  and  its 
course  much  obstructed  by  the  debris  of  rock. 
At  this  point  the  navigation  seemed  to  me 
doubtful,  and,  if  at  all  practicable,  must  have 
been  with  difficulty,  and  needed  the  guidance  of 
a  good  pilot.     In  my  then  frame  of  mind,  I  felt 


l» 


this  to  be  a  great  mordficadon,  as  teDding  to 
diminkfa  the  value  of  my  fbture  kingdomjUMl 
in  im]>edixxKZit  to  the  r^pid  progress  that  my 
posserinr  should   make  in  ciTiluation.    ^^ 


xlle  dreazners  we  are ! 
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CHAPTER  XL 

^tABSAT  BTIDBNCB  THAT  MAT  BS  DBPBNDED 
UPON — DBLICATB  SITUATIONS  AND  BMBARBAS8- 
IKO  COMBINATIONS — A  TRBATT  OF  A  PBACE 
ICADB  WITH  THE  POINT  OF  A  STILETTO — AN 
IMPORTANT  PERSON  TAKB8  LEAVE  OF  THE 
WORLD,  APPARBNTLT  NOT  DESIRING  MUCH  GOOD 
FROM  HIS  BBNBFIT  OF  CLEROT. 

I  HAVE  hitherto  kept  the  reader's  company, 
and  described  nothing  but  that,  to  which  I  was 
either  an  eye-witness,  thought,  or  felt.  But,  as 
the  catastrophe  of  my  adventures  is  fast  drawing 
to  a  climax,  I  must  relate,  upon  the  concen- 
trated and  carefully  examined  evidence  of  others, 
the  series  of  events  that  took  place  in  that  float- 
ing inferno,  the  Santa  Anna. 

She  was  last  described  as  having  her  sails 
aback,  coming  up  and  falling  off  at  the  mercy  of 
the  winds,  sheets  and  tacks  flapping  about  in 
disorder,  and  the  whole  picture  made  still  more 
pevolting  by  the  young  English    lad,   attired 

h3 
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in  my  sister^s  dress,  swaying  to  and  iro,  a  liTid 
coq>se,  at  the  fore-yard-arm.  If  thus  dreadful 
in  her  external  appearance,  she  was,  inside,  a 
still  more  horrid  spectacle*  The  most  apt,  the 
most  disgusting,  and  apt  because  disgusting, 
place  to  which  she  could  be  likened,  was  that 
of  a  vast  and  lU-arranged  slaughterhouse.  Of 
all  the  inmates,  the  dead  were  the  happiest. 

The  party  that  had  espoused  the  cause  of  jus- 
tice and  benevolence^  was  nearly  annihilated  in 
the  struggle;  and,  immediately  this  deq>erate 
and  disastrous  victory  had  been  decided  in 
favour  of  Montez,  the  few  of  die  crew  surviving 
and  none  survived  that  were  not  wounded,  were 
coolly  stilettoed,  with  one  sngular  exception, 
and  that  exception  more  singularly  made  by  the 
captain  himself.  It  was  the  case  of  the  Silver 
Spoon. 

In  the  fore  cabin  my  fiidier  had  fidlen  aeveidy 
but  not  at  all  dangerooaly  wounded.  He  had 
received  several  broad  and  tome  deep  gMhei^ 
and  hb  loss  of  blood  was  nmsiihiBljh  Yet  he 
had  not  lost  his  own  ^'W'W-iif.  WQBm 
Watkins,  the  Spoon,  Iqr  ^>mr  hinb  nd  ia  eiei^ 
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Uempt  that  the  good  old  man  made  to  riae,  be 

hi  purposely  finistrated  by  the  superincumbent 

cockney. 

Now  this  Watkinsy  though  a  brave,  was  not 
only  a  oool  but  a  cunning  man.  He  had, 
all  along,  finight  with  the  utmost  effect,  yet 
ax>Ily,  and  with  much  discretion.  Perhaps 
more  opponents  had  fallen  by  his  hands  than 
by  that  of  any  other  of  our  party,  yet  he  had 
soffiered  the  least.  True  it  is,  that  the  man  was 
wounded,  but  neither  dangerously  nor  severely. 
Yet  he  made  the  most  of  his  appearance,  by 
contriving  to  q>read  blood  nearly  over  the 
whole  of  his  person.  Similating  as  much  as 
possible,  death,  be  was  seen  lying,  as  I  have 
described  him,  over  my  £Either,  when  Montez 
returned  from  witnesnng  my  escape  through 
the  cabin  window. 

This  wretch,  having  ascertained  the  absence 
of  Honoria,  was  now  seeking  for  intelligence 
eoDoeming  hen  The  few  living  that  had  ad- 
hered to  us,  had  been  too  quickly  despatched ; 
and  their  murderers  had  not  thought  it  neces- 
svy  to  resnve  even  one  that  they  found  alive  to 
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afford  them  intelligence.  In  the  then  stBl^a 
savage  excitement  of  the  conquerors^  few  poV 
much  heed  to  the  captain's  eager  inquiries  ififf 
the  Donzella.  My  mother  lay  in  a  state  of  io- 
sensibility  on  the  carpet  in  the  after  cabin,  and 
Isidora  was  actually  in  a  temporary  state  of  in- 
sanity. The  female  attendants,  when  questioned, 
truly  asserted  that  Honoria  had  jumped  into  the 
sea.  As  this  assertion  seemed  to  be  contradicted 
by  the  evidence  of  his  own  senses,  they  only  got 
brutally  kicked  and  beaten  for  their  intelli- 
gence. 

If,  at  this  moment  of  terrible  exdtemeoti 
Montez  had  seen  Don  Julien  living,  he  wouA 
undoubtedly,  have  sacrificed  him  in  his  wntb* 
But  he  lay  among  the  dead  as  dead.  As  the 
captain  had  no  suspicions  but  that,  when  the  exii- 
peration  of  the  few  of  hb  men  that  now  remttoed 
living  had  somewhat  subsided,  that  be  dKwU 
again  reduce  them  to  sulgectioD,  but  he  maA 
feared  lest  Honoria  should  just  then  &U  iM 
their  hands.     He  wanted  her  in  Us  own. 

He  had  already  examined  the  two  Gdbia%  woi 
at  last  paused  near  the  group  of  bodies  id  i* 
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^leetaUy  sonnounted  by  William  Watkins. 
fie  locked  upoD  him  with  a  malicious  grin* 
Ife  only  reoognixed  in  him  the  person  who  had 
inflieted  upon  him  the  two  slight  wounds,  the 
only  hurts  that  he  had  encountered  in  the  aflfray* 
When  he  was  fired  upon  he  did  not  hear,  or 
hearings  did  not  understand  the  allusion  the 
SOver  Spoon  made  to  his  brother.  However, 
he  had  received  from  him  sufficient  stimulous  to 
make  him  insult  what  seemed  to  be  his  dead 
body* 

<<  English  carrion,''  he  exclaimed,  giving  him 
a  vengeful  kick,  **  Did  you  dare  to  draw  the 
noUe  blood  of  a  Spaniard  ?'' 

Wilkins  bore  the  kick  stoically,  but  he  could 
not  resist  its  physical  force,  for  it  so  much  re- 
moved him,  that  my  parent's  body  lay  exposed. 
Now,  of  all  things,  this  sharp  but  really  good 
hearted  cockney  wished  that  the  old  merchant 
should  not  be  seen  until  men's  minds  had  some- 
what cooled  down  irom  their  thirst  for  slaughter. 
So,  when  he  thought  that  the  ruffian's  kick  was 
valedictory  as  well  as  maledictory,  he  slowly  drew 
himself  back  to  his  original    position.      This 
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actum   ^-as.  howerer  generomly  oonoeiyed  and 
skilfully  executed,  peroeiTed  by  Montex. 

**  What !  heretic,  not  jet  in  heU,"  said  he^ 
bending  over  him  with  his  stiletto  gleaming 
before  the  eyes  of  the  prastnte  sailor.  ^  Da» 
part." 

Now,  the  command  was  sini|de»  energetiG,  and 
perfectly  intelligible,  but  as  obedience  just  then 
would  have  been  inconfenicnt,  die  Silver  Spoon 
seized  the  descending  right  hand  with  his  lefty 
and  with  his  other  hand  got  a  grasp  so  siifi>- 
eating  on  the  throat  of  the  assBSstn,  that  the 
little  breath  that  escaped  throogh  it  was  barely 
sufficient  for  life,  and  left  nothing  finr  any  qpeech. 
In  a  moment  Watkins  had  tamUed  him  between 
two  dead  bodies,  and  dien  looking  stealthily 
round,  he  saw  none  in  the  cabin  bat  the  dead 
or  the  departing.  This  was  eatiemdy  fbrtunale 
for  Montez — for  it  saved  his  lifa. 

«<  If  you  please,  your  honoari*  aaid  die  Silver 
Spoon,  whispmng  in  his  ear^  and  Ifin^  loving^ 
beside  him,  "  I  am  going  to  stidc  yon.  Have 
you  any  remark  to  makcb  or  hint  to  insinuate  ?* 
He  then  a  litde  idaaud  lus  gnip^ 
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**  Arrah — ah'* — commenced  Montez,  attempt- 
'*^g  a  shout. 

The  vice  upon  the  throat  was  immediately 
^ghtened  in  such  a  manner  that  the  captain  be- 
^^^me  livid  in  the  face,  and  his  own  poignard  not 
^tily  made  its  way  through  his  clothes,  but  ac- 
tually penetrated  the  three  skins  that  form  the 
i^atural  dress  of  our  bodies. 

^  Bad  manners  to  you,  captain,''  resumed  the 
^poon.  **  Why  don't  you  preserve  the  genteel 
^tyle  of  conversation,  and  speak  in  a  whisper 
like  I  do.  Be  so  kind  as  to  let  me  know  if  you 
have  any  particular  commands  before  I  spit  your 
heart  with  this  delicate  skewer.** 

And  there  then  ensued  a  fearful  contract  be- 
tween the  Englishman  and  the  Spaniard,  in 
whispers  through  their  fixed  teeth.  But  the  im- 
poser  of  the  terms  was  not  content  until  he  had 
heard  and  seen  the  pirate  swear  to  them  on  the 
cross  of  his  own  stiletto. 

*<  Now,  captain,  rise,  and  remember,  that 
until  we  land,  we  never  loose  sight  of  each 
other." 
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^  And  3^00  will  serve  me  fiutbfbUy  untUdtf 
period." 

<^  Most  assuredly — I  will  be  near  yoo  deep- 
ing, I  will  attend  you  waking.  You  shall  nt 
and  you  sliall  drink,  and  I  will  still  guard  job 
I  will  stick  to  you  like  the  gold  to  the  fingenof 
the  miserly  overseer  of  the  poor." 

Don  Montez  certainly  did  not  know  die  viIm 
of  the  last  comparison ;  however,  we  must  sap* 
pose  that  he  took  it  as  a  strong  assurance  (p 
fidelity,  for  he  said  he  was  perfecdy  satisfied 
Watkins  then  assisted  him  to  rise^  still  retainin^^ 
the  dagger. 

Now  the  conditions  of  this  extorted  contract 
were,  personal  safety  fi>r  all  the  pewMngcn  that 
remained,  immediate  surgical  attendance  to  the 
wounded,  and  a  due  regard  to  thdr  oonibrtk 
The  inviolability  of  the  sedusnn  of  my  sister 
(of  whose  escape  neither  party  was  then  aware) 
if  she  should  desire  it;  and  the  moat  inqpoitaiil 
of  all,  that  Watkins  ahoaU  be  uniiiediald|]r  in- 
stalled into  the  undignified  office  of  faebig  nfe 
body  servant  to  the  captain.    Aft  tUa  npi 
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^XgDdBticm  mm  oondnded  in  the  Spsnith  lan*> 

goage,  with  which  the  seaman  was  nearly  as  well 

aajMimed  at  with  hia  own. 

jflawfait  vianner  either  the  one  or  the  other 
JiUBlJad  to  obaenre  these  stipahtions,  it  is  diffi- 
drit'tt  iikiagine;  however^  thej  answered  very 
wdl  for  their  present  emergency,  and  what  would 
the  indat  refined  diplomacy  ask  more? 

Am  my  venerated  parent,  who  had  been  a 
sHeac  witness  to  these  transactions,  and  much 
doob<fld  whether  die  Silver  Spoon  was  of  base 
metal  or  sterlings  had  just  gained  his  legs,  and 
was  going  to  make  some  sagacious  observation, 
five  drunken  men,  who  had  recently  plundered 
the  qririt-rooni,  and  had  found  the  lad  disguised 
in  I^moria's  dothes  below,  now  reeled  into  the 
cabin  with  that  doomed  youth. 

Eveiy  one  was  confounded*  Hie  exasperation 
of  Uie  inebriated  and  vengeance-desiring  crew 
was  at  the  extreme*  In  spite  of  the  interference 
of  Wiliiam  Watkins,  and  the  foint  intercessions 
of  Mbotez,  the  wretched  boy  was  hurried  on 
die  forecastle,  and  run  up  at  the  yard-arm,  in 
the  manner  before  described.    With  all  Montez's 
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IS  mate  perceiving,  a  rognish  n^^ro,  who  as* 
ired  to  his  office,  first  half  drowned  him  with 

alt  water,  and  then  fastening  the  lid  down  to 

prevent  his  shrieks  being  heard,  lighted  the  fire 
beneath  him,  and  very  carefully  parboiled  him 
to  death. 

The  black  villain,  who  had  a  taste  for  a  variety 
of  murder,  then  charged  upon  our  party,  armed 
with  the  tormentors,  the  prongs  of  which  he  had 
made  red-hot  for  the  occask>n,  and  met  a  fate 
infinitely  more  noble  than  he  deserved,  by 
having  one  of  the  grape-shot  firom  the  cabin- 
guns  driven  through  his  sable  carcass. 

It  is  good  to  record  the  destinies  of  important 
personages. 

When  all  the  dead  and  the  hopelessly  wounded 
had  been  thrown  overboard,  out  of  a  crew  of 
nearly  two  hundred  men,  who  had  left  Baroe- 
kma  in  health,  not  more  than  forQr-two  remained 
alive,  and  of  these  only  three-and-twenty  were 
fit  for  duty ;  if  now,  any  duty  they  would  con- 
descend to  do.  That  this  would  be  very  little 
was  apparent;  for,  when  they  had  cleared  the 
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drcls  oTthe  dead  be 
lint  thcT  had  done 
tbemsdres,  And  brgl 
to  do  noliiin^  moreC 
TheMTgeon  of  thi 
tiooed  in  the  earir 
w«s  a  drr,  hard  dm 
thorou^  V  good  and 
to  be  one  wbo  tbaof 
Dothmzness  of  even 
orduurr  aJbiis  of  k 
tbose  ^xmt  bnn,  ^ 
thing  to  assist  dKB. 
induced  to  speak,  Oi 
to  the  manifest  saci 
perhaps  ntore  skilfid 
pected  from  one  ft 
had  served  is  the  Sp 
found  an  ample  fid 
this  description,  if  g 
He  bMl  taken  seven 
career.  They  had  a] 
fain.    Among  other ' 
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aod  foitaue;  a  high  fiituadoii  at  court;  and 
Ugdjf  his  high  appointinent  oo  the  medical  staff 
of  the  Aoglo-Spanish  army. 

Since  he  had  shipped  himself  on  board  the 

Siata  Annai  the  disgusts  that  he  had  taken  were 

nunerous,  but,  as  be  could  not  absent  himself 

in  a  fit  of  disdain,  he  forgot  them  one  after  the 

other,  to  receive  fresh  ones.     In  the  early  part 

of  the  cruize,  he  seemed  to  be  getting  attached 

lo  our  family,  and  we  were,  with  all  his  oddities, 

b^inning  to  taste  and  to  enjoy  him,  when  he 

suddenly  took  a  disgust  at  something  unusually 

iotolerant  and  bigotted  in  the  priest,  and  ever 

after  made  only  professional  visits  to  our  party« 

He  had  long  before  taken  a  profound  disgust  to 

Montez.     When  the  commotion  broke  forth  io 

the  Santa  Anna,  he  was,  by  his  accumulated 

disgusts,  almost  isolated  from  the  rest  of  the 

crew. 

On  that  memorable  occasion,  be  was  below  in 
the  cockpit,  trying  some  chemical  experiments, 
and  so  deeply  absorbed  in  his  occupation,  that 
the  noise  did  not  at  first  arouse  him.  At  length, 
when  the  firing  became  more  rapid,  and  the 
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xrA  se^lr. 


CIS  szji  screams  more  inrrwinlj  be 
bAl<d  rjcjKi  up  tbe  afier-hfltcliwaT  oo  the  wuDr 

dtit  ««  vcR^  like  so  xmn 
but  with  mm  thm  denlisi 
rercc.rr.  czixiag  escfa  othet^s  duottts  he  bedsoiied 
his  T-xessiXLil  adjatantv  die  barber,  frontbe 
friLj.  .i:^:  qsicklj  retnmed  Id  the  oockpiti  0^ 
spre-^i  ou:  hs  sargicil  inslrumrnts. 

Bu:  our?  vu  a  wrath  diat  knew  do  mocfi 
ihn:  h^  no  room  far  eonaderatioo  cidicr  te 
T\>e  or  friend.  Where  the  man  fell,  he  lay.  Xobb 
>:coc>e^  to  ioqaire  of  hk  hurt^  or  dmogfat  of 
l^farlr.^  him  off  to  a  phoe  of  safety.     It  wm  aot 
rberefone  until  all  was  finiihril,  diat  hii  semco 
ver^  put  in  mmhition.    Ewen  then  diqr  were 
cureiiallT  lightened  fanr  te  barbarity  of  two  or 
three  of  the  crew,  who  had  thninm  oivefboard  all 
those  Those  womidi  AeTf  in 
sdered  to  be  incur  able. 

The  first  person  ob 
v^fts  called  upon  to 
a  first  mate.  Gomes 
there    before    him.     Tim 
^rounded.     He  feh  dns  iHsdr;  bnt  Ae 


the 


OUTWARD  BOUND.  167 

geriog  hope  still  flashed  his  countenance  the 
moment  he  saw  Zurbano.  Save  by  the  man  of 
God|  he  was  unattended.  Who,  in  that  moment 
of  emancipation  from  authority,  could  so  far 
demean  himself  as  to  play  the  servitor — even 
Ar  one  short  hour  to  the  dying  ? 

^  What  have  you  been  all  so  industrious  in 
pCMgnarding  each  other  about? — there  seems  to 
Hie  to  be  a  strange  solitude  in  the  ship.** 

^  Oh  I  good,  excellent,  most  excellent  Zur- 
bonoy  shall  I  die — are  these  wounds  mortal? 
Look— -look — the  holes  are  but  small.^ 

«*  Ah,  Boccofugo,  hand  me  my  probe*' — in 
Went  the  silver — <<  small,  but  deep/' 

•*  Yes  deep — I  feel  they  are — Oh,  how  deep  I 
— bat  they  do  not  reach  the  well-spring  of  life. 
Cannot  you-HSO  learned,  so  wise — cannot  yoti 
cure  them  ?"  ^ 

*<  You  will  not  want  my  assistance  long. 
Come,  tell  all  your  sins  to  this  holy  man,  it  will 
be  a  good  rehearsal  for  you.  In  the  meantime, 
I  will  do  the  best  I  can  for  you— do  you  the 
beat  far  yourself;  for,  by  the  virtues  of  phar. 
macy,  we  neither  of  us  have  much  time  to  lose.'' 
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oooi  mnonnceoient  oTUi  qipradbiag 
dksoluDon  had  a  tenilile  dfcei  open  dttfli* 
ferer.     He  had  been  befatvcilliB  vDandediiDA 
bore  his  harts  iMnfallT;  bat  to  know  dtttk 
v-As  srricken  unto  die  deadi,  redoeed  at  once  the 
br^vo  :o  the  most  al^ect  of  eai»ard&     At  once 
he  be^An  to  rare,  and  in  hk  pitiful  whimiigs 
i^irjiyed  to  the  sorgeoo  and  the  eodesiasdc  the 
vbole  of  the  perfidioas  and  piiBiical  deagns  of 
Mv>i::e2  and  hb  awwiamt  agunst  the  weaMi» 
anvL  contingently,  the  lives  of  the  passengers. 
Zurbano  listened  and  ptoceedcd  with  lus  c^ieim- 
rioxis  cohnly.     The  priest  pfofeaacd  himsdf  id 
be    bornor-stnick — indeed,    he  was   so  innch 
amazetl  at  all  he  heaid,  diat^  bcfcie  he  ooold 
pronounce  absolatian,  and  jntt  as  Zurfaaoo  aras 
adjusting  the  last  bandage,  the  sinner,  iridi  a 
horrible  oath,  ewvaped  fion^bodi* 

**  Oh,  miserabk  me^"  eirfiaimrJ  the  pndre^ 
**  Satan  is  too  powerful  fiir  — e  one  of  my  flock 
is  lost  for  ever — I  nqght  haife  got  him  freed 
after  some  millions  of  jean  in  pmyiPfy,  bad 
I  been  able  to  haife  beand  bis  oonfaBon  and 
shrived  him — but  now  AedBwfl  baagoC  Ae  bmJy 
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Gomez  Al&rouche  ia  seadis  secuhrum.     The 
derU  has  been  too  much  for  me." 

''  Or  the  thrusts  of  the  Troughtoniaos,"  said 
the  maa  of  medicine  drily;  and  gathering  up 
bii  instruments,  he  left  the  dead  with  the  de- 
faoder  against  damnation. 


VOL.  III. 
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CHAPTER  XU. 

THB  LADIES  ARE  ONCE   KOBH  OABimfSD,  CEIBBfDt 
AND  WE  MAY  ADD,  GOKFIMED— THE  WOUMDBD  All 
LOOKED  TO— THE  DON  PB0TX8  A  CUE,  AND  SLITS 
ON    THE    SABLES    OF   8ULLSNNB0B  —  FOB   WAHT 
OF  SOME  AUTHORITY  TO  INFLICT  A  BOUND  DOIBB 
EVERY   THING    IS  GOING  TO    SIXES  AND  SEVENS 
•"-WHEN  THE  CAT  WON*T  DO,  TBY  THE  CLERGY, 
IT  IS  THE   BUSINESS  OF  THB    LATTBB   TO  MAKE 
PEOPLE  GO  ALOFT. 

It  will  take  me  acHne  time  to  describe  the 
complete  disorganizatkm  tbat  took  place  in  what 
remained  of  the  crew  of  this  ill-fated  ship-^and 
the  strange  eflects  that  arose  from  it,  both  mo- 
rally and  physically,  will  occupy  me  much  mOTe. 
Zurbano  repaired  from  the  first  matie's  berdi 
without  loss  of  time  to  die  principal  cabin,  and 
when  there,  direcdy  threw  off  die  sloth  of  minn- 
tliropy.  My  father  and  Don  Jnliea  had  their 
wounds  properly  attended  to^  and  were  com- 
fortably conveyed  to  their  ooti^  and  installed  in 
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^em  in  all  the  digni^  of  patients.    Don  Mantes 

^as  also  attended  to^  but  not  without  many  a 

sarcastic  remark  from  the  surgeon*    The  women 

^ere  aroused,  and  made  to  understand  that  any 

fiiitber  exhibition  of  hysterics    and  &inting8 

^ould  be  punished  with  bleeding,  blistering, 

^d  salt  water,  and  my  mother  and  Donna  Isi- 

dora  at  last  soothed  into  a  state  of  comparative 

^luiescence. 

The  state  cabin  was  thus,  in  time,  reduced 
into  something  like  order,  and  once  more  wore  an 
^pearance  of  comfort.  Zurbano  then  proceeded 
to  establish  a  sick-bay  on  the  most  airy  part  of 
the  main-deck,  for  the  reception  of  the  wounded 
of  the  crew ;  and  there  he  and  the  barber  had 
more  than  sufficient  employment  to  dispel  all 
approaches  of  ennui. 

Indeed,  the  master  and  man  had  to  perform 
every  thing,  even  to  the  most  menial  offices  for 
the  hospital.  All  the  active  part  of  the  crew 
had  suddenly  become  grandees. 

The  man  who  had  taken  the  helm  after  the 
abdication  of  Watkins,  had  not  been  relieved 
long  after  the  murdering  had  ceased.    It  was  in 
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Seme  preparatjons  for  refection,  which  was  more 
than  needed  by  all  parties.  In  this  approxima- 
tion of  a  return  to  some  of  the  proprieties  of 
aodal  Ufe  we  must  leave  tbem  for  the  present. 

Return  we  now  to  the  captain,  with  a  ship 

certainly,  but  with  no  crew  and  no  authority. 

In  accordance  with  the  compact  between  him 

«nd  the  Stiver  Spoon,  the  latter  followed  him 

like  a  shadow,  or  more  appropriate  still,  like  the 

«vil  genios  of  an  author.     Watkins,  in  addition 

^to  the  stiletto,  had  provided  himself  with  a  pair 

of  loaded  pistols,  and  Mantez  well  understood 

the  use  to  which  they  would  be  applied  if  any 

thing  was  attempted  against  the  safety  of  tlie 

denizois  of  the  cabin. 

After  the  wounds  of  the  captain  had  been 
dressed^  and  be  had  taken  some  repose  in  his 
berth  under  the  poop,  he  began  to  .be  sensible 
to  those  most  imperative  of  all  demands,  hunger 
and  thirst  Then,  and  not  till  then,  did  he 
come  to  the  full  conception  of  the  utter  disor- 
ganisation that  bad  taken  place  in  the  crew. 
There  were  no  longer  either  provisions  at  hand, 
servants,  cooks,   or  fire.     Of  this  the   Silver 
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Spoon  calmly  informed  him.  Some  biscuit,  and 
wine  and  water,  were  all  that  could  be  procured. 

When  servant  and  master  had  both  pai^ 
taken  of  these,  with  but  little  distinction  of  rank 
presented  between  them,  the  captain  proceeded 
to  the  quarter-deck,  in  order  to  make  an  efibrt 
to  recover  his  lost  authority.  The  deck  was 
completely  deserted,  as  weU  as  the  helm;  and 
the  former  was  still  encumbered  with  the  awning 
and  the  splinter -netting,  though  they  had  been 
partially  rolled  off  in  order  to  get  at  the  bodies 
to  throw  them  overboard.  They  were  saturated, 
and  the  deck  slippery  with  blood.  It  was  a  sorry 
and  a  sad  spectacle.  Mantes  looked  upon  Wat- 
kins  with  blank  dismay. 

^  Your  own  seeking,  skipper,"  was  the  fiuni- 
liar  reply  to  the  expressive  look. 

**  Whati^  in  the  name  of  the  bdy  host  of 
martyrs,  shall  I  do?"  said  the  disoomfitted  oom- 
mander. 

<*  Do  your  best,  senor— just  for  a  chaiige-— 
for  you  have  been  doing  bad  enough  Intel/  lai 
i^hat  hands  you  can  get  to  take  in  the  ttoddiiig- 
and  ril  take  the  wbeeL" 
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when  die  ship  paid  off}  and  got  a 
little  way  upon  her,  widi'  the  lig^t  airs  that  still 
Uew  from  the  northward  and  westward,  Watkins 
foon  got  her  upon  her  proper  conrBe.  The  cap- 
tun*8  task  was  not  so  easy.  There  was  neither 
boatswain  or  boatswain's  mate  to  turn  the  hands 
up,  and  not  a  soul  chose^  for  a  length  of  time,  to 
pay  the  least  attentioa  to  his  shoutings. 

The  only  person  that  appeared  in  right  was 
die  aged  priest,  Father  Sanvedra;  he  was  hag- 
gard and  pale,  and,  as  he  moved  along  the  deck, 
fieom  time  to  ume  he  oonvulsiTely  wrung  his 
hands.  His  grief  was  deep  and  unfeigned*  When 
his  ejes  met  those  of  the  captain,  he  recoiled 
from  him  as  if  in  horror.  He  remembered  the 
confession  of  the  so  lately  deceased  chief  mate. 
In  Mantez  he  conceived  that  he  saw  the  author 
of  the  irreparable  calamity  that  he  had  just 
witnessed. 

*^  May  I  claim  speech  with  you,  holy  father  ?" 
said  the  captain,  for  the  first  dme  speaking  very 
"deferentially. 

*<  Be  brie^  my  "  son,  he  could  no  longer 
say — as  ascending  to  the  quarter-deck  he  ap- 
proached  him. 
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s  1— iTij  — m  I  to  expect 
loaks?" 
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-*  Do  TOO  allude  id  die  dotmctian  of  the 
27>c:&:er  part  of  mv  crev  ky  thk  bloody,  ddett- 

-- Who  drorre  ibem  into  mminj?  Batofditt 
:?:  -^  GOV  hive  do  oxxe.  Snier  widi  die  bkiod* 
<ce^pec  soul,  etna  dioa  coecei¥e  no  greatn* 
hiVTVY  than  diis?" 

-  Mt  fizsi  male,  the  bnwat  and  die  besi 
saiior  ih&i  I  kad,  cUed  tno  koon  snoe." 

**  Elaspkemv !  Verilj',  it  is  koncible  bol  a 
iWk  horror  hangs  ofver  » — no  fcw^ii  will  mj 
spirimal  CMwcH'noe  penut  me  to  call  diis  ark 
of  the  aocimed,  die  Santa  Anna.  Ska  k  Anna 
die  denouDoed." 

'*  Perhaps,  mj  good  Alker,  jon  inH|pne  tkat 
for  vant  of  kands  we  akall  ail  ke  diuwiieJ  in 
die  next  storm?  orif  tkettnakeabivtocoaM^ 
we  shall  perisk  kere  on  te  dflaolaie  aaaa  wU^ 
diirst  and  kui^ers  eack  man,  jioMH|g  ibr  Aa 
life*s-b!ood  of  kis 
holy  fjiher,  it  is  korrikle/ 
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**  Tush  !  simpleton — is  there  not  pardon  and 
^emption  for  all  this,  if  not  in  this  world  in 
the  world  to  come? — I  speak  of  an  expiable 
crime— of  a  sin  against  the  Holy  Ghost — for 
which,  through  the  countless  myriads  of  eternal 
years  there  is  no  assoil — ^know,  and  tremble  with 
anticipation  of  your  eternal  burning — ^that  the 
light  has  been  extinguished  that  burned  before 
the  shrine  of  the  Hc4y  Virgin — that  the  clothed 
have  been  impiously  plucked  from  her  person, 
a  pipe  placed  in  her  ineffable  mouth,  and  in  that 
glorious  right  hand,  which  shall  hereafter  lead 
sinners  to  the  foot  of  the  throne  of  mercy,  a  glass 
of  rum  has  been  most  sacrilegiously  placed." 
And  then,  throwing  up  his  hands  and  lifting  up 
his  voice,  he  continued — "  War  and  destruction  ! 
I  curse  with  the  ban  of  God  this  ship  and  all 
that  it  contains  !'' 

During  the  latter  part  of  the  priest's  recital, 
the  ample  quid  in  the  mouth  of  our  friend  Wat- 
kins  at  the  helm,  undulated  considerably  within 
his  capacious  and  well-tanned  cheeks,  and  right 
and  left  the  highly-coloured  juice  was  delibe- 
rately squirted. 

i3 
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It  was  not  exactly  a  laugh  that  issued  from 
the  man  at  the  hehu,  but  that  sort  of  triumphant 
chuckle  that  testifies  to  a  triumph  that  is  to  be 
secretly  enjoyed.  The  profimation  of  the  little 
waxen  image,  for  profanation  it  certainly  waS| 
though  performed  by  the  most  sincere  iconoclast 
that  ever  existed,  was  not  the  deed  of  the  rejoioer 
in  it.  But  Watkins  had  had  too  much  expe> 
rience  not  to  be  sensible  that,  with  so  weak  a 
crew,  who,  if  they  had  any  rdigion  were  bigots 
plunged  into  die  darkest  depths  of  ignorance,  the 
influence  of  the  padre  was  all  in  all. 

Mantez  was  so  much  awe*struck  at  the  ana- 
themas of  the  priest,  that  he  had  not  a  remaik 
to  offer.  Of  two  dangers,  the  worldly  wise  will 
always  select  the  less,  when  a  choice  is  necessary. 
Acting  upon  this  princii^  Watkins  left  the 
helm  to  take  care  of  itself  whilst  he  went  to 
undertake  the  difficult  task  of  converdnj^  jfro 
tempore^  the  &ther, not  fioma  Catholic  to  a  Piro- 
testant,  but  from  a  priest  to  a  boatswain's  mate. 

Luckily  for  his  seal  Ibr  prasdytisai,  die  braen 
just  then  freshened,  and  the  Mf  was  gradnsHj 
coming  up  into  the  wind.   Wa&im  flood  at  dni 
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juncture  fiill  before  the  aged  man,  and  making 

ium  a  mo6t  respectful  reverence^  he  requested 

10  be  heard.     This  request  was  not,  however, 

gnoited,  until  he  had  with  the  greatest  possible 

ddicacy  stopped  with  his  tarred  and  horny  hand 

die  vcdcano  of  maledictions. 

^  It  is  most  true,  holy  &ther ;  we  are  a  damned 
set,  root  and  branch,  from  the  main  truck  to  the 
false  keel — ^we  of  the  laity ;  but  that  is  no  reason 
why  you,  my  righteous  sir,  should  be  drowned ; 
though,  perhaps,  you  have  no  objection  to  it;  it 
is  an  easy  passage  into  everlasting  bliss,  of  which 
you  being  certain,  may  be  most  eager  to  parti- 
cipate ;  but  we,  who  are  to  be  broiled  everlast- 
ingly, naturally  wish  to  defer  the  process  as  long 
as  possible.  But,  good  father,  for  the  sake  of 
us,  miserable  sinners  as  we  be,  do  not  hurry  us 
all  into  the  next  world  to-night — postpone,  for 
us,  your  enjoyment  of  bliss.'' 

**  To-night— did  you  say  to-night  ?  How  am 
I  to  avert  it  ?  Notwithstanding  my  self-nK>rtifi- 
cations,  it  does  not  become  me  to  be  presump- 
tuous ;  what  we  know  of  purgatory  is  certainly 
not  pleasant,  and  it  would  not  be  decorous  in  one 
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^Pecalations  upon  himseU,  went  very  quietly  to 
^e  wheel,  and  shortly  after  again  got  the  ship 
^ti  ber  proper  course* 

Now,  in  all  the  conversations  that  we  have 
tletailedf  or  may  find  it  necessary  to  detail,  we 
^ve  only  the  sense  of  what  the  Silver  Spoon 
spoke  in  Spanish ;  the  spirit  of  it,  and  its  gro- 
tesque peculiarity,  are  untranslateable. 

However,  he  had  somehow,  and  to  his  own 

astonishment,  become  an  important  personage ; 

yet  even  he,  with  all  his  acuteness,  had  not  anti- 

cipated  the  strange,  but  very  natural  course  that 

affiiirs  had  taken.     He  could  not  conceive  that 

Mantez  would  have  been  suddenly  reduced  to  a 

mere  cypher  in  his  own  ship*     When  he  allied 

himself  to  him  with  the  strange  compact  that 

we  have  described,  he  intended  only  to  have 

hung  upon  his  every  action^  and  have  watched 

his  every  word,  and  to  have  either  shot  him  or 

have  stabbed  him  to  the  heart,  the  moment  that 

he  saw  him  about  to  act  foully  against  any  of  my 

family,  or  the  cabin  passengers. 

Well,  out  of  the  score  of  the  unharmed,  but 
seven  were  found  sufficiently  sober  to  go  aloft 
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tbe  rraddixig9Bl&     Xar  would  ibese 

ltjc  ry^ging  to  penomi  this  neoessuy 

:  =r£l  exh  had  made  a  praccst  asainsi 

'IC^  OC^QKUlWU    BID   A  SUircndCT  uf  D15 

.1  j^  rights — that  of  jost  doing  vhal 

-  .Ari  so  much  dfB^hK  in — oochix^. 
Afrer  three  horns  haida^g  and  onniB^  the 
>T3Si.::^-siiis  v^ere  got  on  deck,  aid  die  top- 
^■"  A^t  s&ii>  fcrlei  Tlie  atBempc  to  reef  the 
TJCK&:  .>  vocln?  hiTe  beoi  iiHeili  fiitile;  so  Wat- 
kj-.>  !:  ver£^  ihem  dovn  on  the  a^  and  then 
's.-z  5c Tt-  Sjuniaidi  went  glorifying  and  swag- 
reri=^  ro  xbekr  otgiet  hthw>     Following  their 


L2=r*je,  in  the 
helm.  ax)c  vent  mao 

n^csoed.  in  the 
Aj)d  «v%efui>  into 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

^^B  RIGHT  BBADINO  OF  AN  OLD  8ATINO, — "  BVERY 
ONE  FOR  HIM8BLF,  AND  THB  DBTIL  OBT8  THBM 
^LL**—- THB  ORGAN  OF  DISORGANIZATION  STRONGLY 
DBYBLOFBD — A  FBW  FAMILY  ARRANGBM BNT8 — 
A  NBW  BBAU  SPRUNG  UP  VBRY  DIFFICULT  TO  BB 
PUT  DOWN — THB  8ILVBR  SPOON  COMBS  INTO 
GRBAT  RBQUBST'AN  BVBNING  PROMENADE  AT 
SEA. 

It  was  Liberty  Hall  on    board  the  Santa 

Anna ;  every  one  did  what  he  liked,  and  conse- 

quendy  liked  nothing  that  he  did.     They,  the 

few  living  remaining  on  bc>ard  of  her,  knew  that 

they  could  not  do  everything,  therefore   they 

elected  to  do  nothing.     Destruction  was  before 

them,  but  it  seemed  afar  off.     The  sun  shone 

brightly,  and  the  variable  airs  were  pleasant  and 

mild.     The  livelong  day  was  to  them  a  siesta,  if 

they  liked,  and  the  night  an  unbroken  carouse — 

pleasant    times    for  Messieurs   les   Espagnols. 

They  had  found  their  home  on  the  deep,  and 
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>aid  that  it  bbould  be  their  mdnring  one,  and 
their  last.  That  it  wonld  be  tfaeir  bit,  vith 
the  exception  of  a  watery  grsve,  was  very 
Hkely;  that  it  should  endure^  even  lor  a  very 
transient  time,  seemed  not  at  all  probable. 
However,  each  man  Sallowed  the  devices  of  hit 
own  heart,  and,  for  the  pnKnt^  all  was  tranquiL 

The  ship  lay  out  of  the  tra^  of  every  vesKlt 
in  tlie  latitudes  of  calms  and  variable  winds; 
no  reckoning  was  kept — no  one  took  the  helm, 
except  it  were  for  amusement.  With  an  infi- 
nite labour  Watkins  had  deared  and  deaned 
the  quarter-deck,  and  the  female  servants  kept 
the  state  cabin  in  decent  order;  baty  except  in 
one  psirticiilar  place,  every  other  part  of  the 
vessel  was  left  in  accomulatii^  filthiwsi, 

A  right  pleasant  life  this  was*  no  doofa^ 
wliilst  it  lasted ;  for  the  cww  had  nodiiqg  to  do^ 
or  rather  did  nodiing  all  day  lon^  bat  ca^ 
ilrink,  sleep,  and  smoke^  widi  Ih^  inlnrhidm 
of  gambling. 

Days  and  weeks  dms  pMad  mi9  my  fethav 
and  Don  Julien  had  »f^g— mi  from  dm 
of  their  woiuid%  and  .fht 
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^^o  other  disftfigwi  with  which  to  contend  than 

^fticee    of  the  mind.     The   people  on   board 

formed  themselves  into  little  coromnnities,  eadi 

independent  of^  and  often  hostile  to  the  others. 

As  every  person  went  to  the  spirit  and  bread 

Broom  when  he  liked,  and  got  what  provisions 

oat  of  the  hold  he  chose,  the  provident  among 

^hem  began  to  make  secret  hordes,  and,  as  to 

the  specie  on   board,  instead  of  Don  Mantes 

and    the  conspiring  officers  getting  possession 

of  it^  every  man  had  taken  as  much  as  he  could 

lay  his  hands  upon ;  and,  of  all  the  party  privy 

to  the  conspiracy,  two  only  survived,  the  cap* 

tain  and  the  second  mate. 

To  add  to  their  other  miseries,  it  soon  be- 
came quite  apparent  that  the  light  of  the  padre's 
mind  had  gone  out  with  that  before  the  shrine 
of  his  little  waxen  deity.  From  incoherent  de* 
nuBciations  of  vengeance,  he  proceeded  to  dread- 
iiil  self-maceration  and  enfeebling  fastings;  this, 
united  to  his  continual  state  of  religious  excite- 
ment, did  their  deadly  work  upon  his  brain. 
He  ceased  to  fiEist  and  flagellate  himself,  but  he 
roved  about  from  deck  to  deck  almost  ceaselessly ; 
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in  the  evening,  on  the  nearly  deserted  quarter- 
deck. 

Whether  it  were  from  the  e£fects  of  under- 
correntB,  or  from  the  prevailing  northerly 
breeiesy  which  were  never  more  than  moderate, 
the  ship  was  Gut  making  south  latitude.  Really 
she  was  going  as  directly  away  from  New  Or- 
leans as  it  was  well  possible  for  her.  Let  us  now 
suppose  five  weeks  to  have  elapsed  under  the 
above  circumstances,  and  we  will  describe  the 
scene  in  the  fore-cabin. 

But,  before  I  commence,  I  must  mention  how 
completely  the  then  state  of  freedom  from  all 
domination  and  restraint  had  brought  out  the 
idiosyncrasies  and  the  latent  insanities  that 
some  very  learned  people  believe  all  of  us  to  pos- 
sess. The  character  of  each  individual  now 
appeared  in  strong  relief.  My  father,  who 
perhaps  could  boast  of  the  best  ordered  mind, 
was  mudi  the  same  as  ever,  perhaps  a  shade 
more  circumstantial  and  exact  than  formerly, 
with  a  s[noe  of  petulance  and  peevishness,  foreign 
to  his  general  character.  Having  premised  this, 
in  order  to  account  for  any  exaggeration  that 
might  be  thought  unnatural,  I  shall  proceed. 
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ofruiQ  and  water,  now  lifting  them  up,  with 
silent  admiration,  at  the  nimble  and  pen-laden 
iSogers  of  his  master.  This  man  was  the  hap- 
piest of  the  company ;  he  had  that  delightful 
fiHtb  in  the  wisdom  of  the  surgeon,  that  he  felt 
hioifielf  proof  against  danger  so  long  as  he  was 

near  him« 
My  noble  mother  was,  where  a  good  wife 

always  should  be,  at  the  right  hand  of  her  hus- 
band. She  was  dignified  and  sorrowful,  and 
erer  and  anon,  as  the  beads  dropped  through 
her  fingers,  the  earnest  whisperings  of  prayer 
might  be  heard*  Hanging  over  my  father's  left 
shoulder  was  our  cockney  friend,  the  Silver 
Spoon,  fiimiliar  yet  respectful,  with  an  impudent 
humility,  dictating  to  all  present ;  not  assured 
enough  to  place  himself  beside  my  father,  yet 
on  such  good  terms,  both  with  him  and  himself, 
as,  with  an  amiable  absence  of  mind,  to  drink 
out  of  his  glass  and  replenish  it  whenever  it 
seemed  good  unto  him — ^and  the  claret  was  very 
good  indeed.  As  he  leaned  over  my  fiitber^s 
shoulder  he  had  the  air  of  the  careless  indolence 
of  a  q)oiled  page :  besides,  he  was  an  oracle. 
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Side  by  ade,  depnamd  and  iDoiimfii],  sMe 
DoD  Julien  and  Indora.  Bdbve  the  cavalier 
the  wine  remained  untoudMd,  his  oountcnaDce 
was  pale  and  haggard ;  he  looked  like  one  hope- 
abandoned.  The  hidy  was  sdD  beantifiil,  but 
her  thoughts  were  not  widi  her  betrothed.  Re- 
ligious  prejudices  had  ootne  in.  aid  of  an  unre- 
quited passion,  and  had  ■■iited  otfteily  to  quench 
the  faint  fires  of  her  first  aflection.  With  a 
noble  candour  these  first  cousins  had  come  to  a 
full  explanation;  thej  mntoally  confessed  that 
their  love  had  perished  for  eadi  odier,  whibt 
they  protested  that  dicir  kiiidred-boni  aflection 
and  their  frienddiip  had  increased.  Th^  panted 
for  any  change — any  terminatinn  to  their  doobn 
and  to  their  miseriei^  even  were  that  seminatioii 
the  great  end  of  all    deadi. 

But  if  these  pefsoos  wcce  aD  awra  or  lea 
lugubrious,  there  was  one  a  striking  coDtrsst  to 
the  rest ;  one  whose  ffm  vas  inexhanstihle  snd 
fixed;  for,  eren  in 
ing  at  the  flitting 
his  insignificant  aund  a 
fessed  to  lire  only  lor 
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bagaUlU.  This  person  was  dressed  in  all  the 
9uir6  of  a  perfect  petU  nuxUre^  the  caricature  of 
a  Guieature ;  he,  like  the  rest,  choosing  to  have 
nothing  to  do^  mounted  his  hobby^  and  was 
riding  to  the  devil  upon  it. 

This  was  the  second  mate,  known  by  the  name 
of  Auguste  Epaminondas  Montmorenci.    It  was 
an  imposing  name,  and  undoubtedly  an   im- 
poaition  also; — <^eMt  tout  egal.     The  man  was 
ptefMPfd  with  it,  and  in  defence  of  it  he  would 
hare  perished,  because  it  was  not  his  own.     He 
was  about  thirty,  tall,  not  badly  made,  but  in 
eouDtenance    most  apishly  and  most  fearfully 
ugly,  and  ugliest  when  he  grinned  the  most; — 
be  called  it  giving  an  expression.     But  he  had 
an  eye  ! — what  denizen  of  the  French  nation  has 
not  ?  always  excepting  the  blind ;  and  with  this 
eye,  and  his  grin,  he  deemed  himself  invincible. 
How  he  came  into  this  company  at  all  would 
have  been  a  miracle  to  any  one  but  himself; 
bat  he  had  a  very  convenient  vocabulary  for  all 
his  vices.     He  was  too  much  a  man  of  honour 
to  attempt,  by  any  subterfuge,  to  conceal  that  he 
was  (me  of  the  pirate  conspirators,  who  had 
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ver  his  shoulders  upon  the  couDtenance  of  the 
xJcney. 

**  I  beg  your  pard'n,  Don^^rm  not  Mister 
1  I  gets  my  long  togs  shipped— -plain  Vatkins, 
you  please— or,  yon  vickit  Vill,  for  shortness." 
«<  But  how,  Watkins,  wiU  aU  this  end?" 
My  father  and  I  were,  at  the  same  time, 
king  precisely  the  same  questions,  though  so 
ry  difierently  situated. 

<*  Vy,  as  I  likes  to  be  comfortable*  and  make 
f  pak  comfortable  too — I  tell  'ee,  governor, 
vill  sartinly  end  von  of  these  vays — If  ve  ben't 
.  drowned  afore  long,  some  of  the  drunken 
nnint  'ill  set  the  craft  on  fire,  and  burn  us. 
ad  if  so  be,  as  ve're  neither  done  by  fire  nor 
ter — why  cold  steel  '11  do  it — for  some  night 
ese  foreign  varmint  vill  go  mad  and  stick 
ery  mother's  son  of  us — which  includes  the 
dies,  in  course;  and  if  v'ere  neither  burnt, 
»r  drownded,  nor  stabbed  —  vhy,  ve  shall 
[  be  starved  to  death  before  five  months  are 
er  our  nobs,  as  sure  as  witelse  was  made  for 
an." 
Now,  in  order  to  spare  the  feelings  of  the 
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females,  this  conversation  was  carried  on,  poT' 
]K)sely9  in  English. 

"  Do  you  coll  this  oomfert,  friend  Watkinsi 
you  don't,  I  am  sure,  believe  in  all  these  dis- 
astei*s  yourself?" 

<<  Bless'd  if  I  don't,**  was  the  short  but  em< 
phatic  reply. 

<<  ^rhen  you  are  blessed  after  a  very  strange 
fashion.  Could  we  but  induce  the  fellows  tc 
work,  do  you  not  think,  that,  unwieldy  as  this 
vessel  is,  that  we  could  make  her  reach  some 
civilized  port?" 

"  Sure  of  it" 

<<  In  the  name  of  the  safety  of  all  of  us^  how 
may  iliat  be  done?" 

<<  Not  possible*  Not  a  aoul  on  board  whom 
they  will  obey.  If  Master  Ardent  was  hen 
now,  he  might  have  some  fish  to  firy — and  yet^ 
hardly  knows  vat  he  oeuld  do.  Tlieni  as  von'l 
vork  for  love,  and  as  we  can't  make  vork  fn 
fear — there's  only  von  disp  as  can  driven  and 
that's  die  devil." 

''  But  do  they  not  fear  fiir  their  own  safedei?" 

*^  Not  a  man  on  'em.  JSaohlntgothiawfaad 
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of  your  'andsome  doubloons,  and  so,  thinking  as 
how  the  grub  and  vater  ull  last,  they  trusts  to 
the  chapter  of  chances/' 

'^  But  what  can  they  iniagine  these  chances 
can  be?" 

<*  The  first  is,  that  they  think  they  are  sure 
of  speaking  with  some  vessel,  and  then  tliey  all 
intends  going  on  board  and  making  the  craft  a 

hum  ! — that  hard  vord  of  the  lawyers.    The 

only  sensible  thing  they've  done,  is  to  take  it 
spell  and  spell  about,  at  the  mast-head,  for  the 
look-out.  Then,  they  all  fancies  that  they're 
not  far  from  some  of  the  Vest  Injee  islands, 
and  the  moment  that  they  sees  them,  vinkings ! 
von't  they  take  to  the  boats  neither — every 
willain  on  un  thinks  as  how  he  has  made  his 
ibrtin — if  he  can  get  clear  off  from  the  hooker* 
The  last  thing  that  they  vant  is  running  into  an 
arbor  vhere  they  may  find  law,  bigwigs,  and  a 
gallus." 

"  Now,  Watkins,  you  are  a  shrewd  fellow. 
Had  you  been  brought  up  on  the  Stock  Ex- 
change you  would  have  made  a  fortune.  There 
ought  to  be  many  years  of  happiness  in  store  for 

K-2 
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you  yeU  Do  not  let  us  abandon  ourselves^  and 
God  will  not  abandon  us.  Do  you  see  that  con- 
ceited ass  in  the  green  swaUow-tailed  coat? 
Mantez  is  out  of  the  question— oould  joa  not 
contrive  to  make  the  men  obedient  to  him  ?^ 

«<  No  use — no  use,  Senor«  The  feUow  has 
three  boxes  of  your  doubloons  snugly  stowed 
away.  He  would  be  as  little  viUing  to  make 
a  good  port  as  die  rest — besides,  all  the  chaps 
laugh  at  him." 

<<  Take  the  command  yourself." 

*'*'  Vorse  and  vorse,  seeing  as  bow  I  can't  navi- 
gate— ^and  I'm  an  eretic.  Howdosemerer,  if 
you  could  get  Senor  ZurbaDO^  and  he  can  do  it 
to  a  midge's  eye — tell  as  vere  abouts  ve  iwu  I 
think  that)  by  hook  or  bj  crook,  I  oonld  keep 
the  ship's  head  the  right  yaji^— hot,  let  coiiie 
vill,  John  Espagnol  shall  notf  after  tp-day, 
vork — and  varm  voric  it  shall^bo.**  -  .li 

Having  aroused  Zurban^  fifon  bjaoogwprt—i- 
—upon  which  he  Jiadi|bfiei|  wsSB^^Am'^mmMj 
absorbed— for  he  hi|d(tp^A|ira{0Wii(4i^glM 
to  Monsieur  MqntnM^OKHShkl^'mf^VfVti^ 
conference^  and,  k%«tl|phfiAllMBft«flenibl 
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K^ios  was  made  known  to  him.  Fortunately,  npon 
consulting  his  ephemeris,  the  next  day  would 
prove  favourable  for  a  lunar  observation;  and, 
little  skilled  as  was  the  cockney,  he  was  perfectly 
able  to  take  the  sun's  altitude  and  read  off  the 
degrees  and  seconds  from  his  quadrant,  when 
Zurbano  cried  out,  stop. 

Often  had  my  father  endeavoured  to  under- 
stand the  apathy  of  this  singular  surgeon  to  the 
imminent  perils  of  his  situation — he  at  length 
got  a  clue  to  it — and  it  was  a  strange  one.     It 
depended  on  two  things ;  the  one  was,  that  he 
actually  cared  litde  of  what  became  of  himself 
for,  at  last,  among  his  other  disgusts,  he  had  lately 
taken  one  to  himself;   the  other,  that  having 
cast  his  own  nativity  in  conjunction  with  that  of 
Don  Mantez — by  what  process  is  a  mystery; 
but,  however,  he  had  come  to  the  conviction, 
that  he  was  fated  to  dissect  him  after  having 
been  hung,  for  the  benefit  of  science. 

In  the  meantime,  Auguste  Epaminondas  had 
been  addressing  a  thousand  follies,  that  he  meant 
for  gallantries,  to  the  ladies;  but,  as  they  were 
follies  only,  without  a  particle  of  wit  or  humour 
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to  redeem  them,  we  shall  not  be  troubled  \^ 


clironicle  the  speeches  of  this  magnificeDt 
Adonis. 

And  Mantez,  the  miserable  Mantes,  deserted 
and  avoided  by  everybody,  he  stole  about  the 
ship,  of  which  he  was  the  commander,  like  a 
leper  cast  out  from  society.  He  grew,  by  de^ 
grecs,  as  neglectful  of  his  person  as  his  second 
mate  became  elaborate  in  the  decoration  of  his. 
The  Montmorenci,  now,  whenever  he  passed 
him,  grew  into  a  fanciful  dignity,  and  eidier  ap- 
plied a  vinaigrette  to  his  nose,  or  a&ectedly 
pinched  his  nostrils. 

He  was  truly  ^^fall'n,  fidl'n,  fall'n  from  his 
high  estate,"  and  it  would  have  been  much 
happier  for  him,  had  he  been  <*  weltering  in  his 
blood,"  and  thus  have  been  spared  to  him  a  few 
more  months  of  intolerable  misery. 

After  the  conference  in  the  cabin  had  been 
broken  up,  and  when  the  sun  had  gone  down, 
the  ladies,  attended  by  die  gentlemeo»  came  fiir 
their  brief  airing  upon  the  qnaiter-deck.  This 
was  the  hour  of  triumph  fiir  Aiqpisle :  he  chat- 
tered like  a  monkey  in  •  |MHOQi  threw  abonc 
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;  eyes  in  every  direction,  and  grinned  and 
vred,  and  bowed  and  grinned  again.  Some- 
les  he  was  even  ridiculous  enough  to  extort  a 
He  from  the  grief*6tricken  Dona  Isadora. 
I  these  few  memorable  occasions  he  would 
nd  on  tiptoe,  and  stretch  out  his  neck  like  a 
;torious  cock,  strike  the  lappel  of  his  coat 
roely,  and  declare  himself  more  than  super- 
manly  blessed.  The  man  was  not  yet  worth 
nging. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

TWO  OF  THR  PRINCIPAL  PKBaOlTAOSB  OF  TBW 
VBRITARLR  BISTORT  DO  WHAT  BAR  WVUMMMD 
TBE  REST  AUTHORS  AMD  F0BT8,  JIAKB  CSLRflTXAL 
ORSERVATION6— THR  SHIP  MOTRR  IN  A  RIGHT 
COURSE  AGAIN — THE  CRBW  TOO  IDLX  TO  LAROUR, 
ARE  WORKED  TO  DXAIH  AT  TBS  PUXP8 — AMD 
OTHER  GRAVE  MATTBR8. 

To  the  astonishment  of  this  rebellious  crew, 
about  noon  the  next  day,  they  saw  the  surgeon 
and  the  Silver  Spoon  taking  the  sun's  altitude, 
and  at  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  that  asto- 
nishment was  increased  by  thdr  watching  the 
same  persons  very  ddiberately  take  a  lunar. 

Watkins  immediately  became  a  great  man. 

As  he  walked  forwards  among  the  Spaniardi, 
he  was  pressed  upon,  but  with  tokens  of  muchcon- 
sideration,  and  entreated  to  teD  them  where  thqr 
were.  But  our  friend  was  oracular  and  myste- 
rious. He  wished  first  to  alarmy  and  then  to 
reduce  them  into  something  lika  sulgectkxi  to 
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lority.  He  hinted  to  them,  however,  that 
1  were  balanced  somewhere  between  the 
lies,  iu  a  peculiar  spot,  where  the  currents 
;  were  alwajrs  stronger  than  the  winds,  ran 
id  in  circles ;  and  he  then  took  occasion  to 
le  them  into  a  state  of  activity,  assuring  them 
.  be  had  no  more  wish  than  themselves  to  run 
ship  into  any  port — but  that  he  would  join 
a  to  beach  in  some  uninhabited  spot,  but  yet 
ciently  near  to  the  haunts  of  men  to  secure 
a  from  the  chance  of  starvation, 
lut,  they  knowing  his  intimacy  with  the  pas- 
sers, listened  to  him  as  to  an  enemy — those 

answered  him,  saying,  that  they  would 
er  the  certainty  of  falling  in  with  some 
el,  and  taking  their  passage  on  board  of  her, 

abandoning  the  Santa  Anna. 

And  so,"  said  the  indignant  cockney,  *^  my 
;nificos,  you  positively  will  not  work." 
"hey  replied  una  voce,  that  they  were  all 
1  hidalgos,  though  adversity  had  obliged 
1,  for  a  time,  to  sliuffle  off  the  garb  of 
lemen  and    wear  that  of  mariners — that 

only  wanted  money  to  resume  their  right- 

k3 
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fill  Station,  and,  that  now  having  that,  the  devil 
might  work  if  he  liked,  but  thej  would  not. 

Wutkins  then  attempted  a  gentle  argument 
with  them  as  to  their  right  to  their  newly  ac- 
quired property,  not  with  the  remotest  idea  of 
l)eing  al)le  to  induce  them  to  refund  a  man* 
devis — for  even  to  honest  men,  the  act  of  refund- 
ing is  repugnant — but  merely  to  ascertain  how 
they  regarded  their  robbery  themselves. 

They  «vere  very  forcible  upon  this  point*- 
they  took  up,  what  they  thought,  an  impregna- 
ble position.  They  looked  upon  the  ship  already 
as  a  wreck,  by  which  all  their  engagements 
were  dissolved ;  and,  that  they  had  fairly  taken 
the  money  as  spoils  of  war,  and  that  their  right 
to  it  was  as  good  as  the  plunder  which  is  seiied 
in  a  sacked  town.  When  the  rogues  think  that 
they  have  the  law  on  thdr  side,  woe  to  the 
honest 

Watkins  told  them  with  a  sneer,  that  he  hoped 
they  might  live  a  thousand  yeus  in  the  enjoy- 
ment of  their  so  rigfateoasly  aoqnired  propertf— 
but  that  he  had  his  presentinmtB  that  the  Senoii 
would  not  lead  qnite  so  idka  life  as  thecy  calo^ 
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lated  upon.  Indeed,  he  promised  them,  with 
the  blessing  of  Crod,  just  as  much  exercise  as 
would  be  preservative  of  their  health — and  per- 
haps, a  little  more.  The  hidalgos  were  too  in- 
dolent ^en  to  mock  him^  but  either  settled 
themselves  down  to  sleep,  or  resumed  their 
pipes. 

That  evening,  on  a  consultation  with  my 
father,  Zurbano  having  assured  him  that  the 
ship  was  in  latitude  16^  45'  south,  and  about 
25*  4(y  east  longitude,  and  that  a  west-south- 
west course  was  the  best  that  could  be  adopted, 
as  that  would  bring  them  to  Rio  Janeiro,  or  at 
worst)  if  they  were  not  so  happy  as  to  reach 
that  port,  it  would  throw  them  into  the  track  of 
the  outward  bodnd  English  East  Indiamen,  and 
to  meet  a  ship  belonging  to  Great  Britain 
would  be  equivalent  to  safety — ^perhaps — to  re- 
tributive justice. 

Watkins  was  consulted  as  to  the  best  means 
of  getting  sail  upon  the  ship.  In  order  to  enjoy 
themselves  the  more  securely,  the  Spaniards 
had  lazily  got  the  top-gallant-masts  down  on 
deck,  the  three  topsails  hail,  for  weeks,  lain 
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upon  the  caps,  half  clewed  upy  the  coutses  were 
also  clewed  up,  but  that  very  imperfiscdj,  and 
were  banging  about  the  lower  yards  in  admired 
disorder. 

Now,  Watkins  told  them,  that  whatever  they 

did,  they  must  do  themadvei.     He  spcdce  the 

truth.     Mr.   Troughtoo,  who  never  despaired, 

then  said,  they  would  see  what  they  could  do: 

and  Auguste  Epaminondas  having  been  invited 

to  join  them,  promised  to  assist  for  the  love  of 

the  ladies.     The  trade  wind,  the  little  of  it  that 

blew,  was  favourable.     So^  on  to  the  forecasde 

went   my  father,  2kirbano^  and  his   man   the 

barber,   and   die  second  mate^  all  under  the 

direction    of    William    Watkins.      The    ladies 

offered   to  co-operate — but  their  services  were 

declined. 

Well,  these  five  went  forward,  the  few  Spa- 
niards who  were  on  deck,  staring  upon  then 
with  dull  astcmishroenty  and  by  the  means  of  i 
tackle,  and  a  good  deal  of  labour,  they  go 
the  jib  well  set  upon  her.  The  ibrasafl  wa 
then  set  with  comparativriy  little  troaUe^  bs 
the  labour  of  sheeting  home  tlie  fareUDpeaili  an 
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the  hoisting  it  was  one  nearly  of  half  an  hour, 

aad  intense.     The  ship  was  thus  put  before  the 

windy  and  she  made  good  way.     The  head  was 

not  exacdy  right  within  a  point  or  two,  but  she 

was  approximadng  the  port,  and  certain,  if  she 

held  oUf  of  getting  in  the  track  of  the  Indiamen. 

Watkins  intended  always,  when  he  had  nothing 

else   to  do,  to  spend  his  leisure  hours  at  the 

wheel — when  he  was  not  there,   the  ship,   of 

course,  must  steer  herself* 

Having  eifected   this  little   manoeuvre,   our 
party  returned  in  much  better  spirits   to  the 
cabin.     Don  Julien  had  not  accompanied  them 
to  play  the  sailor — the  ladies  not  choosing  to  be 
left   without  male   protection.      After  several 
ineffectual   hints,   Monsieur  Montmorenci  was 
shamed  into  retirement,  and  then,  just  before 
the  Silver  Spoon  was  about  to  leave  the  party 
for  the  night,  he  requested  my  father  to  admit 
him  again,  that  he  might  inform  him  how  the 
ship  was  doing. 

He  soon  returned  in  a  very  unsophisticated 
passion.  The  Spaniards  not  liking  the  pro- 
ceedings of  the  cabin  party,  had  so  far  roused 
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thecziseiTes,  as  to  haul  op  die  fixcsail,  haul 
dowu  the  jib,  and  lower  the  fogdopMil  again  on 
the  cap,  and  they  finished  all  these  vindictiTe 
proceedings  by  cutting  die  tiller  nipe& 

That  night  none  of  die  gentlemen  went  to 
bed;  assisted  by  the  Spoooy  thcj  stored  the 
cabin  well  with  prorisioD  and  vmter,  and  got 
all  their  arms  in  order,  and  oompleted  their 
stores  of  ammunition. 

The  next  day  passed  off  as  usual — Don 
Mantez  keeping  himself  sedndad,  and  the  crew 
enjoying  themselves  in  die  sunshine. 

In  the  evening,  Watkins  told  my  fioher,  what* 
ever  might  be  the  noise  and  confusion  that  he 
heard,  on  no  account  to  disturb  himiielf,  at  pennit 
the  ladies  to  be  alarmed,  but  to  rest  assured  that 
everything  was  safe.  ^  Keep^"*  sud  he^  **  jour 
doors  barricaded,  and  mistrust  nodiiiy** 

About  eleven  o'clock  that  n^t,  tlie  Silter 
Spoon  had  the  poop  to  fiimsBJ^  and  he  made  a 
soliloquy.  The  moon,  in  all  the  majeslj  of 
stillness  was  shining  upon  Urn.  He  migfat 
have  said,  "oh,  thon  sQver  nMMin»*bat  fif|Tping 
his  hand  upon  his  mndi 
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he  exclaimed,  "  the  varmint — and  they  von't 
vork — von't  they  1  is  there  iver  a  costermonger 
in  Tothil  Fields  ?  if  there  ben't,  vy  then,  these 
insict-eaten,  visker-vearing  malleyfactories  shan't 
vork — ^not  them,  bless  their  delicate  little  paws 
— -ve're  in  a  pretty  mess  —mihi !  a  cat  in  a  vash- 
ing  tab  is  a  fool  to  us.  Ah  !  Mary  f^st,  Mary 
East — this  comes  all  along  of  you.  Til  vork 
ye,  my  covies — so  let  us  live  vhile  ve  can — and 
ril  varrant  ve  shan't  die  before  ve  can  help  it — 
so  here  goes — I  thinks  they're  all  about  com- 
fortable now — so  here's  for  spell  the  first." 

Watkins  descended  to  the  main-deck,  and 
there  he  met  the  mad  old  priest  going  his  lugu- 
brious rounds,  and  pouring  forth  his  incessant 
maledictions.  It  was  in  vain  that  Watkins  tried 
to  persuade  him  to  take  rest — for  his  soothing 
request  he  got  the  bitterest  curses  in  return — so 
he  resolved  to  make  him  assbt  in  his  plans.  He, 
having  a  fine  pair  of  lungs,  was  a  noble  coad- 
jutor. 

"  All  hands  pump  ship — sprung  a  leak — five 
feet  water  in  the  hold — all  hands,  all  hands ! 
to  the  pump — leak — leak — leak." 

These  awful  cries  in  the  dead  of  night  were 
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1  when  day  brcAe,  they  found  that  they  had 
iuoed  the  water  by  tme  half.     In  order  that 
f  water  might  not  gain  upon  them,  they  were 
npelled  to  divide  themselves  into  two  parties, 
:  one  to  rest  and  catch  what  short  intervals  of 
sp  they  oould,    whilst   the  other  laboured, 
noe  forward  the  Santa  Anna  was  a  floating 
ion*boase  of  agonizing  toil.     Watkins  oon- 
ued  to  wear  his  arm  in  a  sling,  and,  it  was 
lerved,  when  anything  happened  to  put  him 
m  ill  humour,  the  leak  was  sure  to  increase, 
1  the  consequent  intolerable  labour — as  to  the 
An  passengers,  they  with  the  surgeon   and 
ber  declared  unanimously,  that   they  were 
d  of  their  lives,  and  would  not  prolong  them 
ingle  hour  by  work — they  were  ready  and 
ling  to  be  drowned — so  soon  as  it  pleased 
d  and  the  gentlemen  at  the  pumps. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

THE  CANTA   A^TVA    MAKES  MUCH  ZMM  WAT — NXS 
MUST  WHEN  WTXD  AXD  TIOS  DBITB — THX  TOEC 
OFTEN  BURNS  THE  BKIGBTHST  WHXX  ABOUT 
E3LPIRE — CUB  MOST   MBLAaSCHOI.T  mKFLBCTTON 
ABE  ••FT EN  THE  HBAI.THIH8T. 

What  I  hare  always  admired  is  the  wonder* 
ful  ingenuity  of  man  in  one  povtiGiilar  direction 
— that  of  creating  misery  to  himself,  and  to  the 
rest  of  his  fellows.  It  matten  litde,  whether 
those  godlike  creatures  be  ciowded  together  in 
small  courts  and  alleys  in  densdj  crowded  dtiesi 
or  a  hunting  ground  larger  than  an  Eoiopean 
kingdom,  be  shared  by  some  tribe  ^^w'f^rg  of 
forty  or  fifty  scalping  Indians  thqr  will  eq[uidly 
persecute,  and  doall  thcj  can  to  give  cadi  other 
a  foretaste  of  that  hdl  dwt  diej  do^  or  they 
do  not,  believe  in. 

The  heart  of  man  k  dcyeaately 
is  naturallv  a  liar,  and  tke  tvadi  ia  noc  in 
Wonderfid  is  it^  and  a  proof  grand  and 
of  the  wateUal  cm  of  a 
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"rovidence  that  this  mean,  domineering,  and 
pugnacious  animal  is  not  extinct.  That  whole 
^nd  numerous  races  of  them  have  been  extin- 
guished by  their  own  vices,  I  firmly  believe,  races, 
perhaps,  physically  and  mentally,  more  noble 
than  any  that  now  exist.  That  we  are,  even 
such  as  we  are,  is,  I  think,  one  of  the  strongest 
arguments  of  a  miraculous  and  a  divine  inter- 
position. The  very  reality  of  tlie  genus  man, 
has  strengthened  me  in  faith. 

Can  I,  could  I  entertain  any  other  but  opi- 
nions similar  to  tliese  whilst  I  am  narrating  the 
horrors  that  the  inmates  of  the  Santa  Anna  had, 
voluntarily,  pulled  down  upon  tlieir  own  heads. 
Five  more  long,  and,  as  far  as  the  elements 
were  concerned,  bright  months  had  passed,  and 
the  wretched  vessel  is  still  floating,  the  sport  of 
every  wind.     She  floats,  but  she  floats  a  wreck, 
and  is  thinly  tenanted  by  a  group  of  idiotic, 
chattering,  and   feeble   skeletons.     The  young 
among  them  have  grown  grey,  and   the  old 
bald.      Yet  each  among  them  deems  himself 
wealthy,  and,  that  every  day  that  breaks  upon 
their  haggardness,  is  the  one  which  is  to  bring 
them  rescue,  and  vrith  it  health  and  happiness. 
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rock,  the  low  sand,  or  through  the  cauldron 
of  the  boiling  surf.  *<  Onward,  onward  !"  was 
lus  ciy — and  in  her  years  of  decrepitude,  in  the 
days  of  her  dotage,  the  old  witch  nobly  obeyed 
— ^the  storm  made  her  a  midnight  revelry. 

But  the  storms  had  passed  away,  and  hun- 
dreds of  miles  had  been  scoured  over  with  the 
fleetness  of  the  angry  north  east.  Yet  none  in 
that  ruin-devoted  ship  knew,  or  cared  to  know 
whither  they  had  been  borne.  Much  that  was 
unholy  the  wretched  inmates  had  committed. 
The  hand  of  murder  had  been  too  often  red 
with  the  blood  of  the  companion,  and  the  social 
board  had  been  more  than  once  deluged  with 
the  unexpected  blow  of  the  assassin. 

Only  seventeen  of  the  ill-fated  crew  remained 
alive.  Emaciated  beings  they  crawled  about  in 
the  sunshine,  or  feebly  squabbled  with  each 
other  over  the  putrid  remains  of  provisions  that 
were  still  left  to  them.  Even  in  their  state  of 
decrepitude  the  bosom-cherished  knife  was  con- 
tinually brandished,  and  what  the  arm  wanted 
in  vigour,  the  hollow  eye  of  a  diabolical  hate 
seemed,  but  only  seemed,  to  supply. 
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But  these  were  not  a  tittle  of  the  horrors  thaC^ 
hunted  them  like  emancipated  demons  by  day, 
and  crouched  in  a  hundred  hideous  forms  around 
them  by  night.  Even  William  Watkins  had 
taken  a  kind  of  disgusted  pity  upon  them,  and 
had  long  ceased  to  compel  them  to  wear  out 
their  little  remnant  of  strength  at  the  toilsome 
pumps* 

Not  only  had  this  huge  vessel  seemed  heaven- 
abandoned,  but  all  of  earth,  or  of  those  who 
sojourn  upon  the  waters  that  are  upon  the  earth, 
by  a  singular  fatality  had  appeared  to  shun  this 
ark  of  misery,  and  the  crime-steeped  wretches 
that  it  contained. 

I,  even  I,  had  been  on  board  of  her;  and  the 
curse  of  my  late  presence  was  upon  her.  But 
tliose  within  her  had  sou^t^  assiduously  sought, 
their  own  condemnatioD.  Tliey  had  sinned 
grievously,  and  grievously  had  they  been  afllicted 
— those  who  died  early  were^  oompamtively» 
blessed. 

Shall  we  go  a  litde — and  but  a  little  mto  die 
loathsome  detail  of  miseiy?  Providenoe  had 
cloaked  over  the  sufiieringi  of  tbe  prwit  with  a 
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protecting  insanity.  He  knew  not  his  own 
misery,  but  roamed  about  prophecying.  Truly, 
he  took  no  heed  of  where  he  should  lay  his  head, 
or  of  what  he  should  eat.  He  takes  for  all 
food,  a  morsel  here,  and  a  morsel  there;  and 
though  he  always  repaid  the  gift  with  a  bitter 
assurance  of  everlasting  damnation  to  the  giver ; 
and  the  morsels  themselves  were  but  too  scarce, 
at  last  they  refused  him  his  pittance  of  food.  He 
had  died  three  months  ago.  The  light  before 
the  shrine  of  his  image  had  never  been  again 
lighted ;  yet,  for  a  few  hours  before  his  dissolution, 
the  lamp  of  his  reason  had  been  re-illumined. 

But  still,  to  the  last,  the  dread  of  a  grave  in 
the  unfathomable  waters  haunted  him.  Sur- 
rounded by  my  parents,  Don  Julien,  Isidora, 
and  the  grim  and  abstracted  Zurbano,  in  his 
last  moments,  he  changed  his  curses  into  bless- 
ings, and  really  seemed,  for  the  first  time,  the 
man  of  God.  Even  the  stern  countenance  of 
Zurbano  relaxed  into  tenderness,  and  the  muscles 
about  his  mouth  quivered  when  the  dying  man 
exhorted  him  with  the  affection  of  a  brother,  to 
renounce  his  infidelity,  and  to  have  recourse  to 
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wme  ^ib  i  be  cured 
luog  as  it  had  tbe  ai 
its  rouudatiou.  Thi 
raliiy  niaile  a  deep 
had  a  woiiderful  efftn 
;ifter  she  was  a  woi 
Christian. 

This  unexpected  k 
from  bigotry  so  mod 
that  he  said,  "  Pleas 
do  your  kind  lieanai 
before  the  httle  lad< 
blazes — and  I  kiio« 
excellent  oil,  if  yoai 
grease  yourself,  so 
tlirough  the  6tigfirs 
might  be  wicked  enoi 
that  little  hell  of  youi 
cidl  iL" 

"  tioj  my  good  frie 
but  idle  vanities.  V 
Lord)  and  hold  up  n 
the  judgment  seat*  Ii 
"fit  will  be  examinee 
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oil ;  and|  as  to  the  candk,  if  there  had  been  any 
▼irtoe  in  the  image,  it  would  have  kept  it  burn- 
ing itsdf  if  it  had  ao  chosen.    The  unction  now 
ttuit  will  be  of  moat  use  to  me,  will  be  that  of 
fifOOM  thoo^ti,  and  the  light  must  be  the  light 
of  redemption,  by  whom  all  mankind  most  be 
saved.     But  do  not  think,  my  kind  friend,  that 
I  die  an  apostate.    In  the  bosom  of  my  church, 
purified,  I  wish  to  repose.     I  have  now  only 
one  wish  unsatisfied,  and  come  closer  to  me, 
Watkins,  for  I  feel  my  voice  grow  feeble." 
"  I  hears  your  reverence  perfectly." 
**  Even  through  the  mistiness  that  God  in  his 
mercy  has  been  lately  pleased  to  send  over  my 
mind,  I  have  at  times  observed,  that  in  you  only, 
there  seems  still  to  exist  the  cunning  of  the  ser- 
pent.    My  bones  shudder  at  a  watery  grave — 
let  them  be  laid  on  the  land — I  care  not  where 
— ^in.  consecrated  ground  if  possible — ^'tis  not,  my 
fiiends,  a  prejudice  of  bigotry,  but  of  decency 
— but  upon  the  earth  let  it  be — no  sand,  how- 
ever arid,  no  rock,  however  sterile,  but  what 
would  be  to  me  a  thousand  fold  preferable  than 
to  be  suspended  in  the  cold  deep  waters."    And 

VOL.  III.  L 
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the  idea  of  it^  only  made  hioi  tremble  so  mucbi 
that,  for  a  space,  all  thought  that  his  soul  hid 
departed  from  him. 

Perceiving  that  he  was  still  sensible — ^with  a 
stuttering  very  unusual  to  the  glibe  pronunciaF 
tioQ  of  the  cockney,  he  spoke  thus — ^^  Never 
fear,  your  reverence.  Every  man  has  his  taste 
— I'll  not  repeat  the  proverb — ^no  time  for  them 
ere  at  this  blessed  opportunity.  Never  feari 
your  reverence— if  the  barky  touches  dry  landf 
and  the  Silver  Spoon,  as  they  call  me,  has  breath 
enough  in  his  body,  and  strength  enough  in  his 
arm — never  fear  but  that  he'll  make  you  a  nice 
comfortable  grave,  and  give  you  a  blanketiDg 
too,  and  turn  up  four  feet  of  warm  earth  to  keqp 
the  cold  from  you — and,  mayhap^  a  flower  or  so 
may  one  day  be  seen  grouting  over  your  body.** 
<^  I  thank  you — and  I  bless  you." 
^^  Nivir  you  mind  dia^  frther — make  your 
mind  qm'te  easy — the  very  moment  your  breadi 
is  out  of  your  bodyt  Til  sew  you  up  in  your 
hammock  in  a  seaniaii4Qbe  maDner,  ship-shape 
and  Bristol  ftshioD— and  TU  stow  yoa  mmg 
where  the  damp  shan't  get  at  joa^  nor  the  lats 
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be  able  (confound  their  imperence)  to  nibble 
your  great  toe  (confound  their  imperence  says 
I,  for  they  were  at  my  shanks  last  night,  a  living 
individual !)  so  now  your  reverence  may  die 
easily  and  Christian  like." 

Tliis  strangely  worded  assurance,  conveyed 
in  a  still  more  strange  mixture  of  Spanish  and 
English,  seemed  to  have  a  soothing  effect  upon 
the  dying  man,  for  shordy  after,  without  further 
speech,  he  peaceably  breathed  his  last. 

William  Watkins  kept  his  word.  He  care- 
fully sewed  up  the  corpse  in  a  hammock,  and, 
tricing  it  up  into  the  main-top,  he  clapped  it  in 
the  top  chest  for  the  present;  and  there  it  very 
quietly  remained. 


l2 
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^^lity  of  the  medium  through  which  it  is  admi- 
nistered. 

The  dull,  and  those  prone  to  apathy,  must 
^ways  think  with  our  philosopher,  that  aches  of 
tlie  body  are  ever  the  insupportable  pains.   The 
cowardly  and  the  abject  also  belong  to  this  dass. 
They  would  sooner  be  reviled  in  the  market- 
place, be  spit  upon  by  the  common  hangman, 
or  have  their  parents  branded  with  infamy,  than 
take  a  round  dozen  from  the  cat-o' -nine-tails. 
To  things  like  these,  bodily  pain  is  the  worst  o( 
evils.     So^  also,  as  J  have  before  said,  it  must 
Jbe,  but  from  a  very  different  cause,  to  the  very 
pure  in  soul.     To  them,  extreme  mental  suffer- 
ii^  can  find  no  avenue.     All  inlets  are  blocked 
up.    Religion,  pity,  a  consciousness  of  rectitude, 
stand  guard  at  every  opening.     They  cannot 
even  imagine  the  crimes  that  others  commit,  and 
thus  remorse,  and  every  feeling  that  carries  with 
it  a  mortal  sting,  is  unknown  to  them.    They 
have  nothing  to  dread  but  physical  torture,  and 
well  may  they  affirm,  firom  their  impossibili^  of 
knowing  no  other,  ^<  that  pain  is  the  most  in- 
.tolerable  of  evils,''    Thus  extremes  meet — and 
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the  very  good  and  the  very  bad  are  in  the  same 
category  of  belief. 

But  let  the  proud,  the  paflrionate^  and  the 
revengeful,  speak — Hearken  to  the  awfid  words 
of  the  much  guilty — Listen  even  to  the  ravings 
of  the  robbed  miser. — What  ooukl  the  most 
ingenious  of  tortures  prodnoe  equal  to  their 
sufferings?  Gladly,  triumphantly,  would  the 
murderer  fly  to  the  rack — that  his  murder  might 
never  have  been.  Even  die  sordid  old  amassen 
of  gold,  would,  nay,  have  suffered  mutilatkm 
and  amputation,  rather  than  undergo  the  pang 
of  parting  with  but  a  nunute  pcnrtion  of  thii^ 
to  them,  unless  dross. 

Knowing  all  this,  I  can— «nd  the  reader  may 
—conceive  some  small  portfcm  of  dbe  anguish 
that  was  perpetually  eatmg  into  Don  Mantei^ 
heart.  Every  avenoe  tor  mental  tortore  was 
open  there.  He  was  proud,  and  an  object  of 
general  and  paraded  oontempt;  Anibitioi»^ 
and  the  scheme  fer  whidi  he  had  staked  fab 
immortal  soul,  and  made  liinadf  •  innltiplied 
murderer,  had  broug^  him  only  aiiane  and 
ignominy.    He  was  avridods^  and  he  aav  aD 
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that  lucre,  for  which  he  had  perilled  every  thing, 
in  the  hands  of  those  whom  he  conceived  ttie 
faftsest  of  the  base.  Even  these  now  qsumed 
him. 

He  bad  also  been  scorned  in  that  in  which 
men  can  least  bear  scorn  and  contempt,  scorned 
in  his  love.  Yet  crushed  as  he  was  by  this  host 
of  down-bearing  sensations,  his  passion  for  re> 
▼enge  still  lived.  It  was  the  sole  support  of  his 
existence — all  that  was  left  to  him  to  keep  his 
craven  soul  still  attached  to  his  now  wasted 
body. 

He  confined  himself  almost  totally  in  his  cabin 
under  the  poop.  No  one  sought  him  in  his 
lair— and  he,  like  an  obscene  and  cowardly  beast 
of  prey*  stole  out  of  it  only  at  night,  in  search 
of  food  and  water.  This  he  did,  at  long  inter- 
vals, stocking  himself  for  many  days.  Yet,  in 
these  rare  occasions,  the  few  that  met  him  either 
cursed  or  spurned  him  with  their  feet.  They 
placed  all  the  miseries  that  they  suffered  at  his 
door.  He  was  to  them,  an  eye-sore  and  an 
abonunation. 

I  will  not  say  much  about  my  father  at  this 


Ue  had.  in  die 
1:£:;^  to  die  Sdiner  SpooM;  m^  be  boC  ooIt 
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was  not  only  amnsing,  but  glowing  in  his  de- 
scHp&ihs  of  Croydon  and  West  End  fidr,  and 
lipbKb  wiA  abeobming  conteifopt  of  diat  called 
^allef  "Ae  boly  St  Bartludomew,  as  low,  vnlgar, 
moifi  ^oHuieyAed.  Hien  there  was  his  passages 
'  of  We^ '  with  Mary  East — and  Watkins  was 
idways  most  amusing  when  most  sentimental, 
s  Besides,  he  was  a  fellow  of  infinite  service  to 
the  whole  party.  By  some  contrivance  he  kept 
himself  in  full  vigor  and  muscle,  and,  as  he 
alu^s  walked  about  with  a  brace  of  loaded  pis- 
tols stuck  rather  ostentatiously  in  his  belt,  he 
was  much  feared,  and  a  good  deal  obeyed  among 
the  now  half-starved  and  jaded  crew.  He  defied 
their  knives,  and  had  taken  care  to  get  all  the 
serviceable  gunpowder  into  his  own  possession^ 
The  whole  strength  o[  the  ship  could  not  now 
have  forced  the  state  cabins. 

He  had  also  taken  a  pix>videBt  care  of  the 
victualling  department.  Even  after  sax  months 
of  casting  about  upon  the  waves,  the  cabin  was 
wdl  (blind  in  provisions.  He  had  long  messed 
with' my  fiunily,  and  was  treated  qtiite  as  an 
associate  and  an  equal 
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such  circumstaDceSy  a  love-suit  is  not  apt  to 
prosper.  He  and  Iridora  reasoned  upon  their 
oasei  and,  so  far  as  passion  was  concerned,  be- 
came very  reasonable. 

At  first,  the  Lady  Isidora  had  fearfully  and 
rapidly  sunk.  However,  towards  the  close  of 
her  detention  in  this  ill*fated  ship,  she  rallied 
surprisingly.  Her  person  was  no  more  shrunk 
and  bent,  even  the  rich  colour  returned,  in  some 
small  degree,  into  her  cheeks.  She  coquetted 
with  the  Silver  Spoon,  though  that  useful  article 
never  approached  her  lips,  and  quizzed  and 
jeered  Auguste  Epaminondas.  Besides  doing 
all  this,  she  nursed  poor  Julien,  humoured  him 
when  he  was  peevish,  and  quarrelled  with  hint 
whenever  he  was  rational — conversed  with  my 
mother,  and  affected  to  understand  my  father's 
jokes. 

But  with  Senor  Zurbano  she  seemed  to  form 
a  stricter  alliance.  She  would  rally  him  on  his 
disgusts  unmercifully,  and  defy  him  to  take  one 
against  herself.  In  that  defiance  she  was  per- 
fecdy  safe.  In  return  for  the  happy  hours  that 
she  caused  him  to  enjoy,  he  would  most  willingly 
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have  taught  her  chemistry,  and  given  her  a  deep 
insight  into  physiology.  She  would  none  of  these. 
But  eagerly  she  sought  for  knowledge  in  astro- 
\ogy — not  that  she  believed  a  word  of  it — but  it 
was  so  pleasant  to  feel  safe  in  this  dangerous 
preilicament,  from  the  assurance  that  Mantex 
wouUl  be  hung  and  dissected  by  Zurbano.  Now, 
Rs  Zurbano  had  sworn  three  vast  oaths,  that  he 
would  cut  up  the  miscreant's  limbs  only  when 
safe  on  shore,  there  was  a  sweet  assurance  in  the 
hang-dog  countenance  of  the  late  commander, 
to  which  the  lady  clung  with  eagerness. 

But  this  is  die  sunny  spot — the  only  one — ^in 
the  picture,  all  elsewhere  was  unmitigated  misery 
in  the  ship.  Two  hordes  of  existences,  the  one 
real  and  the  other  imaginary,  now  began  to  over- 
run her,  and  cowered  upon  the  wretched  crew. 
Kats  of  a  prodigious  size  and  fierceness  multi- 
plied, in  a  manner  all  but  miraculous,  and  tribes 
of  ghosts  began  to  haunt  every  spot  after  night- 
fall. Of  diese,  the  imaginary  were  the  greatest 
annoyances.  The  rats,  when  the  worst  came  to 
the  worst,  might  be  eaten — but  what  can  one  do 
with  a  spirit  ?     A  good  priest  might  lay  it — but 
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yoa  will  never  make  a  meal  of  it,  and  the  only 
wmy  that  it  will  allay  hunger,  is  by  frightening 
fciks  to  death. 

Even  that  mo6t  sceptical  of  sceptics,  who 
ooidd  be.  induced  to  believe  in  nothing  but 
astndogy,  oonld  not  but  deny  that,  in  the  dead 
of  the  night,  he  somedmes  heard  strange  and 
unnatural  noises.  Insects,  too,  of  a  growth  so 
enonnous  that  they  seemed  entitled  to  a  higher 
daasification,  disputed  with  man  much  of  the 
territory  of  the  lower  deck.  Indeed,  they  he* 
came  so  prolific,  and  appeared  under  shapes  so 
strange,  that  Zurbano  began  to  suspect  new  and 
sp(Hitaneous  formations,  and  that  the  Santa  Anna 
was  about  to  become  the  arena  of  a  fresh  and 
hideous  animal  world.  The  distempered  imagi- 
nations of  the  few  surviving  seamen  had  other 
explanations  for  these  phenomena — tliey  firmly 
believed  that  they  were  the  shapes  that  the  souls 
of  their  murdered  shipmates  were  compelled  to 
adopt,  and  in  which  to  do  part  of  the  penance 
of  their  purgatory. 

Watkins  laughed  secredy  at  all  this,  whilst  he 
did. all  in  his  power  to  encourage  this  prepos* 
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dience,  each  man  forced  to  disgorge  his  plunder^ 
and  the  whole  wealth  in  the  vessel,  or  nearly  the 
whole  of  it,  be  again  vested  in  himself. 

He  had  his  version  of  a&irs  to  give.  His 
pttBengers  had  suborned  a  portion  of  his  crew, 
and  with  these  traitors  had  risen  up  in  mutiny 
against  him*  Assuredly  there  must  be  people  in 
auUiority  in  the  vessel  so  rapidly  bearing  down 
upon  them,  and  his  was  the  common  cause  of 
everybody  in  command.  Proudly  and  conspi*^ 
cuously  he  stood  upon  the  tafirail.  Again  he 
had  decked  himself  out  in  all  the  outward  and 
visible  signs  of  a  superior.  His  best  uniform 
(I  have  before  stated  that  he  was  an  o£Scer  of 
the  Spanish  navy)  was  mounted ;  the  epaulettes 
shone  upon  his  shoulders,  and  his  immense 
cocked  hat  he  waved  arrogandy  in  the  wind. 

None  thought  then  of  the  injured,  the  robbed, 
the  much-endangered,  and  the  long-insulted. 
The  passengers,  the  owners  of  the  wealth  and 
of  the  ship,  all  had  made  up  their  minds  to  de- 
sert, and,  if  they  could  not  be  left  on  board  the 
crumbling  Santa  Anna,  to  disown  them,  or  to 
charge  them  with  the  crimes  they  had  themselves 
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«dll  three  good  boon  of  dajUght^  and  the  mo- 
ai^t  of  redunptioii  is  at  band.  Sheoomesdown 
ggUantig^  that  small  but  compact  vesseL    There 
JUB  not  many  to  be  saved — ^and  how  tumulto* 
ously  all  their  hearts  beat  in  their  bosoms  I  They 
hxwe  climbed  opon  the  rigging — and  some»  more 
bold  and  quite  as  anxious,  have  made  their  way 
into  the  fore  and  mizen  tops.    The  main-top 
none  approach — the  body  of  the  old  priest  there 
keeps  his  watch — they  believe  that,  after  all,  he 
will  still  find  a  watery  grave,  for  who  will  en- 
cumber himself  with  a  few  rotting  bones  ? 

Tlie  people  of  the  brig  have  observed,  and 
are  still  observing  the  Santa  Anna*  It  is  appa- 
rent that  they  do  not  like  her  looks*—one  sail  is 
taken  in  after  another — and,  O  God  !  the  night 
is  &st  approaching!  Are  they  all  men  with 
marble  hearts  ? 

Doubt  and  dismay  are  stealing  upon  the  Spa- 
niards— the  brig  is  no  longer  bearing  down  upon 
them — she  has  hove  to,  and  her  o£Bcers  can  be 
disdncdy  seen  watching  the  huge  wreck  through 
their  glass.  It  is  apparent  that  they  do  not 
know  what  to  make  of  so  grand  and  so  forbid* 
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ding  a  ruin.  They  perceive  strange  phenomeDa 
— weeds  and  creepers  have  run  up  and  entwbed 
themselves  among  the  torn  and  ragged  riggmgi 
and  patches  of  vegetation  arc  to  be  aeen  about 
her  sides. 

And  then  her  inmates !  sudi  attenuated  forms 
— such  lurid  countenances !  It  is  evident  that 
they  intend  to  act  with  caution — ^the  plague  may 
be  on  board  of  her — ^their  crew  may  be  concealed 
and  numerous — and  all  the  exhibited  tokens  of 
distress  but  so  many  decoys.  It  behoves  them 
to  be  wary. 

Now,  at  this  apparendy  heardeas  dday  the  ex- 
pecting crew  grow  firandc<*-thqr  toss  thor  arms 
wildly  in  the  air — ^they  gesticulate  like  madmen— 
but,  for  all  reply  to  these  violent  denxMistratioDflb 
the  stop  is  broken,  and  the  American  ensigpi 
unfolds  itself  at  the  gaff-end  majestically  to  the 
breeze. 

This  seems  but  litde  batter  than  a  mockeiy— 
What  need  of  all  diis  diplonacy  by  dgaa,  aia 
they  not  in  distressi  and  fcUov  Christiana  and 
sailors? — have  they  not  themselves  both  the 
English  and  Spanish  enajgn  beiMd  half- 
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high ;  the  English  as  a  sign  of  greater  distress, 
with  the  union  downwards  ? 

Instead  of  hastening  to  them  with  open  arms, 
with  food  for  the  hungry,  medicine  for  the  sick, 
and  deliverance  for  them  all,  they  are  actually 
arming  themselves — the  boarding  pikes  glitter 
on  her  decks,  and  the  flashing  blades  of  the  cut* 
lasses  may  be  seen  amidst  her  rigging,  as  the 
careful  boarder  is  examining  its  edge. 

Time  steals  on,  as  the  red  and  thirsty-looking 
san  is  touching  the  horizon — there  will  be  no 
moon  this  night — and  the  twilights  are  but  as 
minutes  in  these  clear  atmospheres.  Does  she 
intend  to  take  farther  counsel  ? — No — ^at  last  the 
generous  feeling  seems  to  prevail.  They  have 
distincdy  made  out  that  there  are  females — ^ladies 
on  board — they  have  seen  their  graceful  arms 
waving  to  them,  and  the  white  tokens  of  peace 
are  shown.  Who  can  resist  female  supplication  ? 
The  brig  no  longer  hesitates — ^she  fills  her  main- 
topsail,  and  slowly  edges  down  towards  the  mas- 
sive and  crumbling  structure  upon  the  waters. 

Hasten,  hasten — ^there  is  no  time  to  waste — 
the  wonders  of  the  deep  are  manifold — ^they  have 
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delayed  too  long — ^fbr  the  first  dme  since  her 
departure  Crom  port,  a  dense  ftg-bank  starts  npi 
as  if  caDed  into  existeiioe  bj  magicy  and  Bftptar- 
ing  to  leewanL  seeeos  moniig  agunst  the  wind 
and  envelopes  the  Santa  Aima  as  in  a  dirood. 
At  the  same  moment  the  TeQ  of  nigfat  fidls  with 
a  supernatural  hlaAness  the  wind  has  suddenly 
veered  round  to  the  opporite  pmnt  of  the  com- 
pass, and  increased  to  a  gak^  mdies  along  the 
surface  of  tlie  rising  seas. 

Never  before  was  darkneas  so  instantaneous 
and  so  intense  The  appn»ching  brig  must 
doubtlesslv  hare  been  taken  aback.  The  two 
vessels  met  no  more.  Many  a  strange  tale  had 
the  seamen  of  that  smart  American  to  tell  of  the 
faugp  ship  seqi  in  the  fcrawiy  southeiii  latitndrs* 
They  would  descant  Sir  hoars  on  her  riven  r^ 
ging — her  mows  cmeniJ  rides-— her  yards  canted 
various  ways»  and  her  Ullersd  old  saBs  **—«g^ 
in  nnta&tjc  fieslDon^  and  CDBevdwd  pendann. 
But  the  wonder  waa  graatssC  wlKn  Agf  csnaa  la 
qxak  of  the  haggMd  and  ^ndy  craw.  TWf 
were  s|MritB — lor  kad  me/  abt  9Bm»  tmuag  wb 
nst,  a  Pkriaun  dbndf  wdVig  Ab  dedi  B  %il; 
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green  pantaloons  and  a  sky-blue  coat — to  say 
nothing  of  the  man  in  fiill  dress  of  a  new  naval 
uniform.  Then»  there  were  about  her  beautiful 
ladie^  with  arms  whiter  than  the  whiteness  of 
humanity,  and  old  gentlemen  with  powdered 
wigs  and  spectacles — what  else  could  she  be  but 
a  receptacle  for  damned  spirits  ? 

Is  not  the  listener  convinced  ?  What  then  will 
he  say  when  he  hears  the  honest  old  mariner 
oifer  to  swear  upon  his  family  bible — and,  mark 
you,  he  is  a  religious  man,  and  has  well  brought 
up  a  young  family — that  he  saw  her,  with  his 
own  blessed  eyes,  disappear  in  a  volume  of  black 
smoke — and,  immediately  she  was  gone,  there 
blew  ye  such  a  storm,! 

Many  converts  were  thus  made  in  the  belief 
of  the  Phantom  Ship^ — and  good  seamen  no 
longer  looked  upon  the  Flying  Dutchman  aa 
a  fable. 

Drear  and  long,  and  very  pitiful  was  the  howl 
of  despair  that  arose  in  the  Santa  Anna,  when 
the  fog-bank  shut  them  out  from  the  view  of 
all  hope— they  felt  not  the  sudden  gale — they 
shouted,  and  cursed^  and  wept-riind  then  shouted 
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again.     Vain  were  their  efforts;   useless  their 
waitings. 

Mantez  cast  hiiuself  headlong  down  from  the 
taffrail,  and  beat  his  forehead  against  the  deck. 
He  dared  no  longer  hope — miracles  were  arrayed 
agidnst  him.  At  length,  he  gave  over  all  hopes 
of  temporizing  with  eternal  justice.  Never  more 
should  he  regain  civilized  society — no  oppor- 
tunity would  be  offered  him  to  convert  much  sin 
into  penitence,  and  to  bribe  with  his  gold  the 
omnipotent  priest  into  absolution,  and  assurances 
of  a  short  purgation.  He  was  one  of  those  who 
always  relied  upon  outwitting  Qmniscience,  and 
of  living  to  himself  dll  life  became  wearisome, 
and  then  devoting  the  worthless  rest  with  his 
remaining  wealth  to  the  official  who  should  be 
his  proxy  with  the  Almighty.  On  this  fearful 
night,  that  false,  bat  sostaining  hope  left  him, 
and  for  ever. 

Auguste  Epaminondas  Montiiiorenci  bore  his 
disappointment  differently.  Amid  a  voUey  of 
tacre  dieux^  he  lugged  his  dMSta  to  their  hiding 
places — swore  it  was  all  fa  fifUme  d§  la  gmerrt 
— ^re-adjusted  a  curl  that  the  hesfj  tog  had 
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straitened — and  then  humming  vive  la  bagatelle^ 
humbly  begged  permission  to  pay  his  respects 
to  the  hidies. 

Most  of  the  crew  watched  on  deck  all  night* 
The  next  morning  nothing  was  to  be  seen  but 
the  scowling  heavens  and  the  angry  waters. 
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CHAPTER  XVIL 

I  RKTRACB  MY  8TBP8 — PA88  MVOM  OF  MT  TIMB  19 
THE  PLBA8INO  BBTBEn  OP  OALOULATTNO  MT 
FUTURB  REYBNCB—mSTimil  SOKM  AND  PIKB 
MT  SISTER  ANYTHING  BITT  HOMMLT — A  SHORT 
ENJOYMENT  OF  DOMB8TIC  FBItlOITT. 

Let  us  leave  the  Santa  Anna  and  her  living 
cargo  of  misery,  heaving  on  the  long  and  ademn 
undulations  of  the  billows  d  the  aonthem  seasi 
a  fearful-looking  and  a  grey  wreck. 

Return  we  now  to  Honoria  Uand — ^fbr  idand 
I  was  determined  the  jdaoe  whereon  I  was  lo* 
cated  should  be — my  future  fiuded  empve  of 
Honoria.  Already  had  I  determined  its  form  of 
government.  I  moat  piowly  detenaiped  to  live 
to  a  good — indeed,  to  a  very  estreme  old  age; 
so  long,  indeed,  as  to  aee  my  fiMDth  end  my  fiitfa 
generation  doing  homage^  at  baee  ffiU  md  sab* 
jective,  round  my  chair  of 'State.  InNmld  leaver 
as  an  invaluable  IqpiBy  to  nj  desnpmlam%  a 
constitution  and  a  codeof  IbW8»  Ait  it  sbbold  be 


little  Itm  than  an  actual  impiety  to  think  of  in- 
fringing. I  had  determined  that  the  government 
of  Honoria  should  be,  for  some  generations  at 
least,  strictly  patriarchal — an  absolute  govern- 
ment; and  then^  when  the  empire  had  begun 
t0  be  nther  thickly  populated,  it  should  be  a 
moiiardly  widi  privileged  classes,  communities 
with  independent  rights,  and  fixed  laws  that 
dmuld  protect  the  subject,  and  be  binding 
upon  the  ruling  power. 

Farther  than  this,  I  was  not  inclined  to  go, 
Of  one  thing,  I  was  fully  resolved;  that  the 
lines  of  kings  du>uld  for  ever  be  fixed  in  the  de- 
scendants of  my  own  body ;  and  that  no  merit, 
however  transcendent,  or  wisdom,  however  god- 
like, siiould  disturb  the  order  of  succession.  But 
my  eyes  were  so  firmly  fixed  upon  a  magnificent 
futurity,  that  I  totally  forgot,  that  if  the  humblest 
scavenger  of  this  imaginary  kingdom  had  pos- 
sessed himself  of  the  throne,  be  would  still  be 
lineally  descended  from  the  royal  stock.  Surely, 
if  Adam  were  now  alive,  he  must  look  upon  the 
sons  of  his  sons,  and  the  daughters  of  his  daugh- 
ters now  existing,  with  nearly  the  same  eye,  as 
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to  dignity  and  the  abstract  right  of  the  one  to 
rule  over  the  other. 

Though  I  admit  thus  much,  I  am  sdll  an  ai* 
vocate  for  the  rights  of  primogeniture.    I,  who 
was  a  despot  myself,  though  the  number  of  mj 
subjects  was  but  small,  can  very  well  perceive 
that  this  world,  and  all  that  it  contuns,  is  made 
only  for  the  first-bom  of  the  first-bom,  for  ever 
and  ever ;  and  I  am  very  much  surprised  that 
nature  has  not  attended  sufficiently  to  this  in- 
scrutable and  all-wise  fundamental  prindple,  by 
making  the  eldest  child  the  strongest,  the  noblest^ 
and  the  best.     If  she  will  make  cadets,  she  lias 
not,  in  my  opinion,  any  business  to  make  them 
with  aspiring  minds,  or  endow  them  with  extra- 
ordinary virtues,  either  of  mind  or  body.    As 
they  were  bom  to  be  subservient,  they  should  be 
endowed  with  qualities  only  that  fitted  them  for 
subserviency.     I  am  sure  of  all  this,  from  a 
habit  of  much  thinking  upon  the  subject;  and 
because,  humble  though  it  be^  I  was  the  first- 
born of  the  house  of  IViMfg^lon  and  Co. 

Well,  full  of  reflections  ttudi  in  thb  stno^ 
Bounder  and  I  quietly  and  Unndy  proceeded 
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down  the  right  bank  of  the  river,''  which  I  had 
abready  named  the  Jug — ^for  two'  reasons;  the 
one,  to  hcMiour  the  fidelity  and  high  qualities  of 
Jugurtha;  the  other,  that  the  names  of  all  great 
rivers,  names  that  are  destined  to  be  much  in 
the  mouths  of  all  people,  should  be  short,  and 
dip  off  neatly  and  merrily  from  the  tongue. 

From  time  to  time,  I  made  short  excursions 
into  the  woods  and  prairies,  looking  after  my 
subjects— but  in  vain.  As  yet,  I  could  find  none 
to  exist.  About  nightfall,  I  observed  the  river 
to  have  assumed  a  different  character.  It  ex- 
panded its  bed  greatly,  so  as  to  form  what  might 
almost  be  called  a  lake.  The  bed  seemed  to  be 
extremely  shallow,  so  as  to  render  it,  at  that 
place,  totally  unfit  for  navigation  of  anything 
much  larger  than  a  washing  tub.  This  was  a 
great  blow  to  me.  I  trembled  to  think  how 
much  these  shallows  would  restrain  the  com- 
merce of  my  future  kingdom,  and  I  had  specula- 
tions at  ibe  low  state  of  my  treasure,  from  want 
of  sufficient  payment  of  the  customs. 

All  across  this  wide  extent,  there  appeared 
broken  pieces  of  rock,  so  near  to  each  other  that 

m2 


smie  over  uie  nam  roci 
On  the  right  bank 
mined  to  pass  the  nig 
early  in  the  morning,  a 
ney  down  its  left  bank. 
TTie  morning  broke, 
these  climates,  gtoriou; 
breakfasted,  with  a  ligl 
I  commenced  passing  tl 
a.  wearisome  job,  altern 
bling  over  broken  roc 
passage  more  easily — hi 
the  rocks,  but  when  tl 
before  him,  he  swam  re 
self  wholly  in  the  watei 
ourselves  on  the  other 
if  possible,  more  beaul 
had  left.  Merrily  m< 
fancvinir.  in  "»■'  — '-■" 
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tbere-^-luicI  a  few  distant  spires  in  the  far-off 
towns.  Really,  we  tre  most  bappj  when  we 
most  delude  ourselves. 

Shortly  after  passing  the  ford  the  river  nar- 
rowed itself  greatly,  and  the  current  became 
swift,  though  unruffled*  Its  speed  could  only 
be  ascertained  by  the  drift  wood,  or  any  floating 
object  hurrying  on  with  it.  The  water  appeared 
to:  slide  off  an  inclined  plane,  and  the  banks,  on 
each  side,  became  high  and  precipitous. 

As  we  proceeded,  the  stream  grew  lower  and 
lower,  beneath  me,  whilst  the  land  on  which  I 
walked  seemed  perfectly  level.  The  banks  now 
no  longer  shelved,  but  were  perpendicular ;  the 
bed  of  the  river  narrowed  itself  progressively, 
and  its  gliding  current  soon  assumed  the  appear- 
ance of  a  rapid. 

A  few  furlongs  more,  the  sea — the  open,  the 
wide,  the  illimitable  sea,  burst  upon  my  view. 
I  came  to  the  extreme  point  of  the  table  land. 
It  finished  in  a  lofty  precipice,  the  sea  washing 
its  base,  at  least  two  hundred  feet  beneath  me. 
The  narrowed  river,  now  so  far  below  me,  con- 
verted almost  into  a  fall,  rushed  through  the 
narrow  chasm  between  the  rocks,  foaming  into 
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the  sea,  and  for  far  itt  lAitish  ookurcd  wattfs 
were  seen  to  avoid  amaJgmnafing  with  the  deep 
blue  of  the  ocean.  Ahneady  had  it  thiown  op 
several  sand  banks,  that  pnted  tery  prettilj  its 
outpouring  waters. 

Such  was  the  Jug,  from  her  Htde  tawB  to  Hi 
embouchure.  This  river  mm  but  a  young  child 
of  Nature.  Ages  woidd  be  tieoeasuy  to  her  eve 
she  would  be  able  to  wmr  tar  heradf  a  smooth 
and  navigable  bed,  and  attal,  like  our  owb 
Thames,  evenly  and  majestically,  into  the  boson 
of  her  eternity,  the  ooeaO. 

As  I  could  not  posafaly  efcptec,  aaiigaine  ai  I 
was,  to  live  to  see  tins  river  become  mnr^pbk^ 
with  a  sobered  step  I  commenoed  retncmg  wy 
way  homewards. 

As  I  proceeded,  I  leflectiad  tllat  it  woold  be 
but  labour  lost,  for  Jtigtmhattid  ttijaelf  toboDow 
out  widi  fire  a  canoe,  or  attirtipt  to  build  a  beat 

tnis  stream,  eaooept  it  iiagiii  do  lor  tne  parpOK 
of  making  small  eiCuisiUitii  4o  tn  as  die  fbrdi 
We  had  already  on  dlteiiNilira«rt  tffleig^ 
ened  tub,  by  the  meriAs  tf-wHch  #v  B(lHii|loriM 
ourselves  across  thef  Jl^fc  <rtli*<to«M W 
tod  which  was  qifHfeliathBi^tt  mtflttfUm  oT 
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laying  down  the  wicker  fishing  creels  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  river. 

So  I  was  determined,  for  the  present,  to  be 
content  with  the  then  state  of  my  royal  navy. 

During  my  prepress  homewards  I  kept  on  the 
left  bank  of  the  river,  making  excursions  inland, 
bat  could  not  find  the  least  vestige  of  any  hu- 
inan  inhabitant  I  saw  I  had  but  little  chance 
of  bringing  home  with  me  a  wife  for  Jugurtha. 

Two  hours  before  sunset,  on  the  fourth  day 
of  my  departure,  Bounder  and  I  emerged  from 
the  thicket  direcdy  opposite  our  habitation, — I 
should  rather  say,  the  capital  city  of  my  empire. 
Both  Honoria  and  Jugurtha  had  been  looking 
for  me  down  the  other  side  of  the  river,  Jugurtha 
placed  upon  one  of  the  topmost  branches  of  a 
lofty  tree.  The  plunge  of  Bounder  into  the 
water  first  drew  their  attention  to  me :  Jugurtha 
nearly  tumbled  fit)m  his  watch-tower;  indeed, 
his  descent  was  so  rapid,  that  it  seemed  very  like 
a  fall.  Yet,  in  spite  of  all  his  haste,  Honoria 
had  unfastened  the  coracle,  and  had  paddled  it 
to  the  middle  of  the  river,  before  my  dark 
friend  had  reached  the  bank. 

Rapturous  was  the  moment  when  Honoria 
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mind,  the  mirror  of  truth,  that  reflected  there 
all  that  was  really  beautiful ;  she  could  not  place 
any  of  the  commonest  things  upon  a  table,  but 
there  should  be  seen  in  their  position,  all  of 
beauty  of  which  they  were  capable.  I  never  saw 
her  in  my  life,  under  the  greatest  disadvantages, 
do  any  one  thing  that  was  ungraceful.  You 
ODuld  not  place  her  in  an  awkward  or  a  ridiculous 
point  of  view. 

Even  Jugurtha  felt  the  influence  of  her  pre- 
sence, and  had  caught  something  of  her  manner. 
He  was  naturally  tall,  gaunt,  and  bony,  and  dis- 
played more  of  power  than  of  grace.  When 
he  was  serious,  he  used  to  be  ungainly ;  when 
merry,  grotesque ;  but  now,  somehow,  a  sort  of 
digniqr  pervaded  him  in  his  graver  moments, 
and  a  harmony  of  action  in  the  extravagant  de- 
monstrations of  his  merrier  ones. 

With  the  nice  perceptions  of  the  sweet,  the 

beautiful,  and  the  just,  Honoria  would  no  longer 

have  been  herself,  to  have  been  otherwise  than 

most  perfect  and  pure  in  mind,  thought,  and 

deed. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 


THE  EXPIATION. 


Nearly  a  blisafol  month  I  now  spent  it 
home ;  a  giddy,  yet  a  traoaoendant  Ceding  of 
happiness  possessed  me.  We  laboured  lighdy-^ 
projected  new  iropn>veiiieiita»  and  kughed  and 
were  merry  the  liveloDg  day.  I  gave  my  sirter 
an  accurate  and  very  nunute  detail  of  aU  that  I 
had  seen  during  my  progrem  through  my  kmg- 
doni;  in  her  turn,  she  felt  UMimed  to  make 
short  journeys  with  me.  To  this  pctspositioo  I 
was  not  then  prepared  to  aooadei  I  was  too  un- 
resolved, and  had  too  litde  relianoe  on  nq^ssl^ 
to  be  left  alone  with  my  sister  and  those  vast, 
luxurious,  and  enervating  soUcodes. 

I  eamesdy  b^  ttvs  reader  to  believe  lliat  no 
unchaste  thought  had  aver  entssiBd  my  osiiid ;  at 
the  worst,  I  only  speonlaiad  upon  fiitarily,  ad 
had  advanced  no  fittther  in  gnflttiian  tfaer^gfoas 
of  casuistry.    I  had  maden  wgkma  wwipact 
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^ith  my  own  soul  never  to  place  my  views  of 
our  situation  before  Honoria's  eyes,  until  she  had 
attained  her  one-and-twentieth  year. 

What  I  feared  in  these  vast  solitudes,  and  being 
in  them  whoUy  alone  with  Honoria,  was,  that  I 
should  be  tempted  into  argument — into  needless 
and  premature  discussion — into  the  sin  of  under- 
mining her  judgment,  in  her  then  so  early  youth. 
At  home  we  had  our  occupations  and  our  amuse- 
ments; Jugurtha  was  always  near  us;  and  with 
him,  and  his  droll  antics,  it  was  not  possible  to 
remain  long  serious. 

At  length,  the  very  fulness  of  my  happiness 
made  roe  restless,  I  had  feliciQT)  and  I  wished  to 
perpetuate  it;  and  thought  to  do  so,  by  again 
leaving  it  behind  me.  I  bad  determined  m  another, 
and  a  more  extensive  journey ;  the  river  that  I  had 
traced  to  the  sea  ran  nearly  due  south ;  of  course, 
like  most  other  running  waters,  it  had  itsoccasional 
sinuosities;  but,  had  a  line  been  drawn  from 
our  huts  to  its  mouth,  I  think  that  it  would  have 
been  as  nearly  south  as  possible. 

Now,  directly  to  the  westward,  and  in  front 
of  our  dwelling,  lay,  in  the  blue  mistiness  of  the 
distance,  and  eastward,  a  range  of  tolerably  high 


tBDe  the  -dog  bebind  ine»  I  would  not  suffiur 
citber  JngnrtliB  or  HoDoria  to  acoompaDjr  me 
any  part  of  die  way.  Armed  and  accoutred  as 
befiyre,  Jceqring,  at  well  as  I  could,  a  strai^t 
ooorae,  I  strode  over  savanahs,  scrambled  over 
hillodu,  floundered  through  manshesy  and 
breasted  my  way  through  thickets,  having  made 
about  twraty  miles'  distance  at  nightfall,  and  got 
so  fiur  as  the  foot  of  the  mountainous  country. 

Having  sdected  a  very  respectable,  old,  and 
large  tra^  the  branches  of  which  spread  them- 
selves out  very  conveniently,  like  so  many  radii, 
from  one  point,  I  housed  myself  there  for  the 
night,  and  having  supped  heartily,  and  walked 
vigorously,  I  slept  very  soundly. 

As  I  ascended  up  to  higher  land,  I  found  the 
country  much  more  open.  At  length  I  attained, 
but  by  a  very  gradual  ascent,  the  crown  of  the 
eminence,  and  I  soon  discovered  several  brooks 
and  rivulets  running  towards  the  left  I  had 
passed  the  high  range,  and  began  to  travel  over 
vast  plains  studded  with  forest  trees  of  a  noble 
growth.  This  part  of  the  country  was  extensive, 
and  terminated,  to  the  westward,  in  a  rather 
open  forest  land;  aa  I  advanced,  I  found  the 


without  finding  any  ira< 
ceased  to  look  for  then 
my  mind  that  I  and  my 
occupiers  of  the  territ 
thus  heedloBly  through 
of  Burprin,  and  I  cann 
•eeing  a  few  twigs  brok 
buih,  about  five  feet  fr 
of  the  tender  shoots  had 
others  were  bent  back, 
away  from  the  parent  si 
I  had  yet  met  with  n 
to  do  this ;  but  then  it  < 
such  were  in  the  place.  '. 
this  indication,  and  fa: 
and  looked  to  my  an-ow 
pointed  spear,  I  pre«( 
tiously.     My  doubt  whe 
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Ued  away  before  my  eyesi  at  the  sight  of  the 
hoUow  trunk  of  an  old  tree,  thrown  down  and 
paitiaUy  scxyrdied.  I  really  knew  not  then,  nor 
do  I  know  now,  whether  I  was  most  pleased  or 
sorrowed  at  this  discovery. 

Aeoording  to  the  manner  of  the  man,  I  began 
immediately  to  speculate;  after  all  it  might  only 
be  an  incursare  act  of  a  few  savages,  who  had 
landed  from  their  canoes,  pleased  themselves 
with  a  ramble,  and  again  departed ;  the  intruders 
might  not  be  inhabitants,  and  still  the  sovereignty 
and  the  fee  simple  of  the  island  rest  in  myself. 
The  more  ground  I  passed  over,  the  more  ground 
this  opinion  gained  with  me,  for  I  could  find  no 
further  indications  of  the  presence,  either  remote 
or  recent,  than  those  of  small  wild  animals^  No 
doubt  but  that  an  experienced  Indian  could 
have  done  so;  but  footstep  or  other  vestige  of 
human  being,  I  could  find  none. 

I  had  now,  as  the  evening  approached,  nothing 
more  to  do  than  to  look  out  for  my  lodging,  and 
trust  to  nature  for  my  hotel.  I  did  not  alto» 
gather  like  the  apartment  with  which  she  had 
fumisbed  me  on  the  previous  night.     Commo- 
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dious,  safe,  and  airy, 

planking  of  the  floor 

though  I  had  slept  sot 

limbs  in  the  morning 

11 

me  a  chamber  and  a 

,lj 

have  no  fear  of  falling 

should  my  slumbers 

not  to  seek ;  a  mass 

an  elevated  and  verj 

to  spread  my  cloak. 

praying  for  the  safet; 

Itehind,   1  stretched 

folding  my  hands  ov 

eyes,  and  patiently  a 

1 

soother — sleep. 

1 

She  came,  but  tai 

' 

ing   into   my  ear   B 
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things,  and  showing 

speculum,  many  joyi* 

finally  lefl  me,  to  be 
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air  that  wantoned  ov< 

I 

nij^t  that  fell  upon  n 
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Considering  the  ar 
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day  intended  to  take,' 

OUTWARD  BOUND.  2&7 

^sdeep  neemed  inclined  to  fly  me.  I  thought  of 
many  simple  expedients,  of  which  I  had  heard ; 
these  I  tried  successirely,  and  experienced  no- 
thing but  &ilures.  At  length,  I  determined  to 
give  mysdf  a  wearying  task — that  of  endeavour- 
ing to  count  the  myriads  of  stars  that  seemed 
looking  down  so  brighdy,  and  so  benignly  upon 
me.  As  the  deep  blue  above  me  becan>e  more 
intensely  dark,  stranger  after  stranger  stepped 
forth  in  small  points  of  glory,  and  thus  continu- 
ally bewildered  me  in  my  occupation.  This 
stepping  forward  into  a  luminous  existence  be- 
came so  closely  allied  to  my  ideas  of  motion, 
that  I  began  to  marvel  why  the  larger  and  the 
brighter  stars  did  not  exert  the  same  privilege. 
Shortly  after,  that  which  I  conceived  they  had 
a  right  to  do,  I  began  to  perceive  that  they 
did,  or  that  I  was  dreaming. 

To  ascertain  the  reality  of  the  one  or  the 
other,  I  arose  from  my  recumbent  situation,  and 
sitting  up,  I  looked  around  me.  Here  I  could 
see  no  deception ;  in  the  clear  starlight  every- 
thing was  as  before  I  lay  down.  I  could  per- 
ceive, though  but  faindy,  the  very  banana  tree 
from  which,   but   a    short  time  before,  I  had 


eternal  hills,  dunged  r 
a  harmonious  motion  ii 
goul  all  eagerness,  and  i 
a  crushiDg  unae  of  wea 
down  upon  my  back,  a 
maiy  dance  of  the  spti 
Lov,  yet  grandly  d( 
ings  of  the  suboding  i 
music,  and  the  ymca 
"  This,"  said  I  to  mya 
work  of  ui  old  supersti 
cries  upon  my  mind,  I 
sleeping  and  waking. 
I  hear,  but  will  ackno 
sound; — it  is  all  a  d 
tinued,  as  the  hymnin 
"if  thia  be  no  drean 
the  words,  and    I   sh 


OirrWARD  BOUND.  259 

than  the  grand  choral  symphoQy  burst  stunningly 
KpoQ  my  aart;  no  longer  rushing  down  in  tor- 
rant^of  indiatinct  harmonies;  but  worded,  and 
every  intonation  of  eadi  nord  perfecu  Never 
had  I  before  conceived  of  the  aoblimity  of  hu- 
man language^  The  hymn,  the  triumphant  hymn 
of  the  starsf  will  never  be  erased  from  my  me* 
nnry*  I  will  not  place  them  before  the  scoffer* 
Till  the  mental  eye  be  purged  from  the  misti- 
mem,  of  tin  that  is  before  it,  it  cannot  understand 
that  which  it  would  be  easy  to  mock.  Have  the 
holy  words  of  the  Divinity  escaped  this  profa- 
nation? 

When  due  hymn,  and  in  which  I  had  uncon- 
Bcioasly  joined,  had  ceased,  a  slow  and  mournful 
measure  seemed  to  fill  the  universe,  and  to  say, 
M  We  shaU  pass  away,-— our  lights  shall  be  extin- 
guished in  oUivion ;  but  the  sons  of  man,  and 
the  heirs  of  God,  shall  live  in  the  bliss  that  en- 
dnreth  for  ever.  Let  man  rejoice,  for,  to  him, 
diere  is  no  death.*' 

This  was  the  sense  of  the  deeply  sounding 
m2^<  I  give  not  the  words,  or  Ae  metre  of  the 
words,  though  they  are  burnt  indelibly,  on  my 
twain* 
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After  this  tliere  was  a  time  of  dread  stittness 
throughout  heaven  and  earth,  and  ftom  the  cen- 
tre of  the  vaulted  dome  above  me»  and  where 
most  the  stars  clustered,  diey  were  rolled  asnn- 
der,  like  diamonds  from  a  buahel,  and  the  ada- 
mantine blue  of  the  firmament  was  deft,  and 
bored  to  my  view  the  outer  courts  of  the  ang^ 
There  was  great  light,  but  it  was  very  miU; 
and  though  methought  that  it  was  exceedingly 
bright  and  pure,  it  danled  noC^  nor  did  eydash 
quail  before  it.     And  as  I  looked  into  this  vista 
of  beauty  steadftsdy,  I  saw  three  thrones,  one 
on  the  right  hand,  and  one  on  the  left,  both  of 
which  were  lower  than  diat  on  die  centre ;  and 
at  once  I  knew  these  thrones  to  be — the  throne 
of  good  gifts  on  the  left  hand,  and  the  throne 
of  mercy  on  the  right,  whilst  the  throne  at  the 
middle,  which  was  the  throne  of  justice^  was  tei^ 
rible  to  look  upon,  becaoK  of  die  dardiy  lighfr^ 
ningsthatflashedout  from  behind ilaloffycMopy. 
On  these  thrones  no  one  «ete^  nor  wen  eidtar 
angels  of  knowledge  or  of  hyve  in  the  vaat'and 
splendid  courts;  and  ADJ^Jieirt  yearned  widdn* 
me,  even  unto  bunrtin^M^wd.pRMlmtBay«' 
self  before  the  throne  of  good  gift%  and  adt  ftr. 
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my  aoul'sr  deaire.    But  I  knew  that  I  eoald  'not 

take  to  myself  the  wings  of  a  seraph,  and  soar 

into  the  Invisible  Presence,  to  prostrate  myself 

and  adore ;  and  motionless,  as  I  lay,  I  wept  ex* 

Geedin^y.     In  the  midst  of  my  tears,  I  knew 

that  a  female  form  was  standing  near  me,  and  in 

a  sweet  low  Toioe  it  said,  '^  Ardent,  arise  ! "  and 

I  anawered,  '^  Is  it  Honoria  ?''  and  the  voice  said 

again,  *'  Look  up  and  see.''     And  it  was  not 

Honoria  who  stood  beside  me,  but  the  Donna 

Isidore. 

And  when  I  had  gazed  upon  her  for  some 
time,  I  perceived  that  she  was  exceedingly  beau- 
tiful)  and  from  the  mellow  lustre  of  her  eyes  she 
rained  down  upon  me  kindness  and  soul-sustain- 
ing love.  I  marvelled  much  that  I  had  looked 
upon  her  so  often,  and  never  before  discovered 
that  her  loveliness  seemed  to  me  to  have  been 
created  from  eterni^*,  as  a  companion  to  myself, 
when  penitence  and  pardon  should  have  cleansed 
me  from  all  mortal  stains. 

^  Whence  come  you,  Isidora  ? — tell  me,  all 
beautifiil,  am  I  fooled  by  my  senses^  or  are  you 
in  truth,  in  realit^y  near  ntit?* 
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"  I  am." 
«*  Whence  come  yon  ?" 
<<  From  being  cast  to  and  fro  on  the  mtaS) 
in  the  time  and  tempest-worn  vessel ;  I  am  with 
yon  in  the  spirit  only  ;  my  frail  body  lies  uncon- 
scious of  my  separation,  in  a  lethargic,  yet  dis- 
turbed forgetfulness.     It  is  not  as  you  see  ntf— 
that  body — ^but  worn,  and  somewhat  wasted" 

^<  Good,  good,  said  I  emphatically, — what  of 
my  father — what  of  my  mother?" 
•    "  Forbear — I  can  only  do  my  mission.     I  am 
here  to  conduct  you  to  the  feet  of  the  eternal 
throne  ;  arise,  and  come." 

"I  would  that  thou  wert  Honoria;  together 
we  might  plead  her  cause." 
"  Thy  cause  !    But  come." 
"  Do  you  make  of  me  a  laughingstock,  Oh, 
Isidora  I  I  cannot  lift,  even  lift,  my  heavy  right 
hand  from  my  enfeebled  side;  my  body  is  as  a 
clod  of  clay  kneeded  to  the  earth." 
"  Leave  it." 

**  But  how,  most  angelic  Indora?" 
^^  Will  it,  and  have  £dth«    Wmgi  I  haveixiie^ 
and  see,  I  ascend.  What  will  not  ilith  addeve?* 
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flow  shall  I  describe  the  thrilling  sensation 
with  which  I  felt  myself  liberating  from  my  mor- 
tal mansion.  Not  a  nerve,  not  a  sensation  did 
I  lose;  everything  seemed  perfect  for  a  loftier 
&idt  yet  of  the  same  nature.  At  length  I  stood 
upon  the  breast  of  ray  own  still  and  cold  earth, 
I  contemplated  it  beneath  me,  as  does  the  sculp- 
tor the  chiselled  marble,  the  work  of  his  own 
hands. 

^*  You  think  your  mortal  tabernacle  something 
that  deserves  admiration,"  said  the  bland  voice 
of  my  companion. 

"  Frankly  I  confess  the  earth-born  vanity.** 
*<  Could  you,  Ardent,  but  see  yourself  as  I 
behold  you." 

*^  My  present  state  of  existence  is  such  a  state 
of  blissful  excitement  to  me,  that  I  would  wil- 
lingly never  again  leave  it ;  yet  still  I  have  a 
strong  attachment  to  that  insensible  mass  below, 
that  I  should  weep  to  see  it  moulder  away,  or 
dissolve  into  corruption." 

<<  You  have  not  done  with  it  yet,  for  many 
years.  Leave  it,  however,  for  a  little  while  :— 
Rise." 
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I  obeyed,  and  shot  ia  an  kuttnt  ^knof^ 
almost  boundless  space.  I  fcaekd  I  heaid  the 
folding  up  of  many  wingi,  and  the  aolamntreai 
of  innumeral)Ie  hosts ;  bat  angd^  fyVtifial  priaci^ 
power,  or  domination,  I  met  none.  My  heovt 
and  my  veins  seemed  as  full  ef  acthre  blood  m 
when  I  grovelled  upon  the  miry  eartb,  yet  was 
that  blood  suddenly  chilled  as  I  trod  these  immor- 
tal courts;  yet  I  passed  on  swiftly,  and  came  and 
knelt  reverently  down  befinre  the  throne  of  giftk 
At  this  moment  Isidore  looked  at  me  with  all 
affection,  mingled  with  doubt  and  fqpprehension. 

Tremblingly  I  asked  for  that  whidi  it  was  a 
crime  to  conceive* 

I  shuddered  when  I  had  finished  my  unholy 
supplication.     When  I  turned  lo  look  upon  my 
assistant  spirit,  I  found  her  beauteous  oounte^ 
nance  agonized  with  dismay,  and  bathed  in  tean. 
A  deep  reproach  fell  fiom  her  eye,  which  gave  Ut-: 
terness  to  my  hearL    But  long  time  was  not  par- . 
mitted  to  me  to  contem|dateherjnfow,  Notkaowr ; 
ing  whether  my  impions  ij^pqag/fM  wemgnailadi.Xr. 
was  involuntarily  forced  onwudfJ^afbredrndmopa. 
of  judgment,  and  then.oog|i|iqg^ 
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Wiff  <9%Abfa  I  ''4dl:«kac  %^a»  mdH  horribl*  to  ite  and 
mimrimukuk^ ^e  dt  onee.  ^Sot^fflMs  of  Imng 
if«^%Mmir  hMd  to  direct,  came  and  horned 
ittia  my  bmw  die  dreadful — that  I  will  not  write. 
Mf  tie^body,  a  thousand  thousand  tiroes  more 
iBseepdble  than  my  mere  earthly  frame,  seemed  as 
Mn  into  pjeoemeid,  yet  still  united.     Every  qui- 
Tiring' nerv^  waft  a  separate  and  living  agony. 
BttC  lli^86  bddily  tortures  were  as  nothing  to  my 
Aelltal  suileriligs.     Fear,  the  most  icy,— dread, 
Ae  moat  absorbing,  fell  upon  me ;  despair  rang 
out  his  bitter  anathema,  which  was  to  last  for 
ever,  and  ever,  and  ever.     Thunderstruck — ap- 
palled— shrieking,  I  attempted  to  fly,  and   to 
reach  the  throne  of  mercy ;  but  envious  and  im- 
measurably deep  gulfs  opened  between  me  and 
the  radiant  shrine  I  sought.   Down  these  I  tum- 
blied,  falling — falling — eternally  falling ;  and,  as 
I  fell,  now  passing  through  heats  more  intole- 
rably burning  than  the  worst  we  can  conceive  of 
hcH  fire ;  now  through  a  racking  cold,  that  ap- 
peared to  make  every  limb  more  brittle  than  the 
finest  glass.    Through  these  I  hurried  scream- 
ing, and  then  ensued  a  still  more  horrible  descent 
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throDgh  a  suflbcatiDg  vacuum.  How  agoninng 
were  my  attempts  for  ooe  little — ^little  breath ;  bov 
I  longed  to  burst  and  pass  away  as  a  bubUe» 
and  still  I  fell  down — down— down ! 

Time  seemed  to  have  wiped  off  his  last  reoordi 
and  everything  was  measured  by  eternity.    A 
single  pang  of  a  human  moment  seemed  to  have 
then  the  power  of  comprising  in  it  the  duration 
of  ages.    Torture  had  no  other  admeasurement, 
save  intensity ;  and  still  I  fell.     After,  as  far  as 
my  fruiTerings  would  permit   me   to    calculate^ 
after  enduring  this  for  ages,  I  said  to  myself — 
-*  I  will  exert  my  sovereign  will — sovereigD,  at 
least,  over  mvself.  If  it  could  lift  me  from  earth 
to  thrones  of  heaven,  it  may  perhaps  enaUe  me 
to  suspend  this  feeling,  nor  permit  it  to  be  for 
ever:  my  eyes  shall  be  no  longer  directed  down- 
wards."   Immediately  I  became  stationary,  and 
my  upturned  eyes  surveyed  the  immenriqr  of  the 
abyss  throii^  which  I  had  frUeo* 

To  my  imqpeakaUe  comfiirl,  the  throne  «f 
mercy  still  appeared  in  view,  and  praatrateat  ill 
feet  lay  the  fimn  of  Isidon.  I  called  upon  her 
name, — she  arose.    I  told  her  thnt^  from  the 
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bottom  of  my  hearty  I  had  repented,  and  bade 
her  plead  for  me.  I  saw  her  luieei  in  die  act  of 
prayer;  I  then  pronomiced  die  one  hdy  and 
all-sustaining  name^  and  immediatdy  my  tortures 
were  less;  die  enclosing  sides  of  the  vast  gulf 
m  which  I  was  suspended  gave  way  on  every 
flide^  and  rolled  off  into  the  distance,  like  the 
mists  of  the  summer  morning. 

And  Indora  was  again  near  me,  and  once 
more  my  feet  trod  on  the  firm  earth,  and  the 
fleecy  clouds  swept  over  my  head  across  the  blue 
vaults  of  heaven.  Hand  in  hand  we  journeyed 
onwards,  and  our  discourse  was  plaintive,  touch- 
ing, and  sweet. 

<<  And  whither  go  we,  my  Isidora?'^ 

*<  Ardent,  beloved  of  my  soul !  to  the  shores 
of  die  sea." 

And  on  we  travelled,  on  a  way  that  seemed 
interminably  long,  yet  very  pleasant,  and  my 
question  still  was,  ^^  whither  go  we?''  and  the 
answer  was  always,  **  to  the  sea-shore.'-^ 

*•  But  why,  my  Isidora?" 

"  To  meet  your  father  and  mother,  and  my«> 
self.*' 
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I  knew  that  I  was  approaching  the  spot  whence, 
with  Isidora,  I  had  departed.    Then  I  began  to 
tremble  exceedingly,  remembering  how  many 
years  I  had  forsaken  my  perishable  mansion, 
lest,  on  approaching  where  it  once  lay,  I  should 
discover  no  more  than  a  putrid  mass  of  cor- 
ruption, or  a  heap  of  whitened  bones.     Great 
was  my  joy,  and  loud  my  thanksgiving,  to  find 
it  lying  there,  in  all  its  manly  beauty,  untouched 
by  decay.     I  panted  to  enter  it,  as  pants  the 
chided  infant  to  creep  into  its  mother's  bosom. 
For  a  few  moments  I  feared  that  I  should  re- 
main disembodied  for  ever,   yet  obnoxious  to 
pain,   to   cold,   to  hunger,   and   to  weariness; 
denied  access  to  Heaven  yet  unacknowledged  by 
man,  the  sport  of  the  tempest — the  plaything 
of  the  whirlwind — I  knew  that  though  infinitely 
rarified,  I  was  not  a  mere  shadow,  a  quality,  an 
abstraction.     Yet,  my  changed  state  had  given 
me  no  greater  knowledge — I  was  at  a  loss  how 
again  to  amalgamate  myself  with  myself;  and 
the  cold,  all  this  while,  growing  the  more  in- 
tensie. 

The  sun  was  setting,  and  I  was  still  pondering 
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upon  my  distressing  states  when,  to  mj  infinite 
horror,  and  my  almost  ungovernable  anger,  I 
saw  a  huge  vulture,  the  filthiest  of  its  obscene 
race,  come  and  perch  itself  upon  the  breast  of 
my  body,  and  stretching  forth  its  raw  and  fleshy 
neck,  protrude  its  sharp  and  eunred  beak  dose 
to  the  right  eye  of  my  mortal  ficl£  Anodier 
division  of  an  instant,  and  he  would  have  dug  it 
through  the  socket  into  my  brain*  I  grasped 
the  carnivorous  epicnre  by  hia  long  and  clammy 
throat,  and  twisting  him  by  his  neck  until  he  was 
dead,  I  flung  the  foul  carcase  afar  off. 

*<  G>roe,  Ardent,^  said  I  to  myself,  taking 
hold  of  my  own  right  handf  **  it  is  high  time 
that  you  were  up  and  be  doing.  Even  at  die 
best,  what  would  Isidoria  say  to  a  one-cjed 
wooer.  Rise,  man^  or  we  shall  have  noConly 
the  brother  and  sister  hereof  the  gentleman  with 
the  naked  throat,  but  ahd  all  his  kith  and  km  to 
the  hundredth  renxwe^  fiir  I  see  a  vast  flodc  of 
black  wings  now  paasmg  over  the  disc  of  the 
setting  sun,** 

So  I  made  a  vioietfit  jmk  m.atder  to  pbck 
myself  up  from  mf  leuiiiihMil  liptwirinni  and  I* 
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tlie  poor  veritable,  skin-clad  Ardent  Troughton, 

found  mysdf  sitting  op  alone,  with  the  rheuma- 

tism  in  my  limbs,  and  a  liTing  vulture,  with 

dowly-flapping  wbgs^  heavily  and  reluctantly 

flying  irom  roe. 

The  sun,  however,  was  not  setting;  it  was 
adll  ascending,  having  risen  two  hours.   At  first, 
I  wisis  very  stiff,  and  in  much  pain ;  liowever, 
I  aroused  myself,  and  felt  extremely  hungry. 
Being  well  provided,  I  soon  rid  myself  of  this 
vulgar  annoyance ;  but  I  was  mudi  surprised  at 
the  quantity  of  food,  that  I  could  not  forbear  to 
consume.     However,  to  use  a  simple  yet  forcible 
phrase,  I  arose  and  took  up  my  staff  and  walked, 
stiffly  and  lamely  at  first,  but  I  gradually  re- 
covered my  usual  vigour  and  elasticity  of  limb. 
But  my  mind  was  one  chaos  of  distraction. 
My  memory  only  was  perfect.  That  had  indelibly 
recorded  every  iota  that  I  had  witnessed  in  my 
sleeping  vision,  or  my  visionary  sleep.     I  had 
dept,  or  been  in  a  trance,  for  thirty-six  hours ; 
which  fact,  I  afterwards  ascertained  beyond  the 
possibility  of  a  doubt    Nor  can  this  be  wondered 
at,  when  it  is  known  that  I  had  poisoned  myself 
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I  had  expiated  my  fault  by  the  immense  siifier- 
ing8  that  I  had  undergone.  Had  I  been  a 
cathc^ic,  I  shonld  have  felt  convinced  of  the  fact, 
and  have  finnly  believed  that  I  had  passed 
diroi^  aged  of  purgatory,  concentrated  in  a 
fe#  boors;  What  has  man's  method  of  reckon* 
»^  time  to  do  with  Omnipotence?  But  I  de- 
termined not  to  think  myself  discharged  from 
the  obligaticHi  of  deep  repentance,  and  a  long 
ei^atory  life,  not  merely  of  lip-service,  in  pray- 
ing of  prayers,  and  chaunting  loud  hymns,  but 
in  sacrificing  my  own  happiness  to  that  of  others, 
and  doing,  with  humility  before  God,  all  the 
good  that  I  could  to  my  fellow-men. 
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founder  of  a  ne' 
The  pun! shine 
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calmly.  I  looli 
habitants  witli  I 
time,  did  not  i 
making  on  man 
the  ^tate  of  my 
brother  men. 
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I  did  even  more  than  this;  I  advanced^  as 
much  as  I  could^  under  cover,  and  actually  stole 
like  a  thief  upon  their  dwellings. 

As  I  proceeded,  I  found  something  more  than 
indications  of  savage  life.     Fruit  trees  inclosed, 
and  patches  of  land  under  cultivation.    I  looked 
scrutinizingly  on  all  sides,  for  that  infallible  test 
of  advanced  civilization,  a  gibbet ;  but  not  being 
able  to  see  any,  I  concluded  that  the  people, 
whoever  they  might  be,  had  not  advanced  beyond 
the  pastoral  state.    As  I  went  forward  cautiously, 
I  observed  several  more  of  these  smoking  co* 
lumns,  and  came  at  last  to  a  herd  of  swine ;  con* 
sequently,  I  expected  great  things.     I  argued, 
that  a  community  which  relish  pigs'  fry,  and 
could  boast  of  a  butcher,  must  not  be  in  the 
lowest  position  on  the  scale  of  humanity.     Btt, 
notwithstanding  all  these  good  auguries,  I  was 
most  anxious  to  see  before  I  should  be  seen^ 
So,  still  keeping  the  smoke  before  me,  I-  made 
small  deviations  as  I  approached,  never  appear^ 
ing  in  the  open  country. 

From  mere  tracks,  I  now  came  to  several  welt- 
trodden  paths,  parallel  with  the  principal,  though 
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not  upon  iu     I  determined  to  proceed,  liaving 

notclied  my  arrow  in  tlie  string  of  my  bended 

bow,  whilst  my  formidable  spear  occupied  the 

sling  at  my  back.     At  length,  joyful  moment, 

the  sounds  of  human  voices  met  mv  ear.     The 

speakers   were   advancing   towards   me.      The 

tones  of  their  voices  rang  merrily  through  the 

green  glades,  and  diey  were  soon  near  enough 

to  enable  me  to  make  out  that  Uiey  spoke  a 

mongrel  Spanish.    I  crouched  down  in  the  bush 

until  they  were  nearly  abreast  of  me  in  tlie  path. 

The  party  consisted  of  about  half-a-dozen  boys 

and  girls — unarmed,  of  course.     They  were  a 

beautiful  specimen  of  the  South  Sea  Lulian  race, 

and.  as  far  as  I  observed,  perfectly  free  from 

the  hideous  tattooing  so  commoa  among  them. 

Though  rather  short  of  stature,  they  were  sy- 

metrically  formed,  and  of  a  clear,  though  not  a 

dark  brown  oomplexion.     The  eldest  of  them 

was  a  girl  of  about  nineteen  years  of  age. 

Returning  my  arrow  into  my  feachem  panci^ 
and  resuming  my  qpear,  I  stood  befim  dbcm 
suddenly.  A  sharp  ay  of  saqne^  |i— li«|p  of 
alarm,  saluted  me;  but  I  wipkaBod  lo  aee  that 
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they  made  no  attempt  to  fly.  Collecting  tSL  my 
disposable  suavity  into  my  countenance,  I  told 
them  that  I  was  a  shipwrecked  stranger,  weary 
and  travel-worn,  and  that  in  search  of  relief  I 
had  got  thus  far. 

My  humble  speech  had  the  desired  effect.  I 
gained  their  oonfidetioe  at  once,  and  they  pressed 
around,  lavishing  on  me  every  token  of  kindness. 
The  swiftest  of  foot,  a  humorous-looking  imp, 
was  dkpatched  to  announce  my  arrival  at  the 
village,  whilst  two  of  the  young  ladies,  each  one 
taking  a  hand,  led  me  forward  in  a  kind  of 
triumph. 

May  God  forgive  me  for  it,  for,  most  assuredly, 
I  told  these  brown  beauties  a  great  many  fibs. 
Whilst  they  were  asking  me  a  thousand  wonder- 
bom  questions,  I  was  very  particularly  inquisitive 
as  to  what  they  ate.  Really,  they  must  have 
thought  me  a  very  greedy  and  base-minded 
fellow.  After  they  had  enumerated  beef,  and 
kid,  and  fish,  fowls,  and  fruity  and  various  escu- 
lent v^etables,  I  still  pressed  the  point  with 
great  perdnaci^. 

<^  What,  my  sweet  daughters,  do  you  eat 


278  OUTWARD  BOUXD. 

on  yoar  great  feast  days — no   peculiar  VceiX 
then?" 

**  No ;  excepting  then  that  they  had  more 
meat,  and  more  fish,  and  more  fowls." 

I  found  that  I  was  obliged  to  come  to  a  point 
in  which  I  felt  myself  most  deeply  and  personally 
concerned.  With  a  great  deal  of  hesitation  and 
a  burning  blush  at  being  obliged  to  push  the 
question  to  such  innocent-looking  and  pretty 
creatures,  I,  at  last,  faultered  out,  <<  did  they 
not  sometimes  cook  and  eat  men  and  women?" 

At  this  question,  each  of  my  conductors  flung 
my  hand  from  her  grasp  with  a  grimace  ex- 
pressive of  disgust  and  horror,  which  was  more 
satisfactory  to  me  than  the  blandest  smile  that 
they  could  have  bestowed  upon  me ;  and,  verily, 
prettily,  I  know,  they  could  smile  when  they  dbose. 

I  began  to  imagine,  firom  the  extent  of  the 
land,  that  I  was  upon  some  part  of  New  Zealand; 
and  as  the  aborigines  have  an  evil  reputation  fer 
their  taste  in  animal  food,  I  diougfat  the  question 
so  revolting  to  my  new  friends,  not  at  all  inde* 
vant.  However,  as  by  their  onsoirfiisticatied 
surprise  I  was  assured  that  thej  w«re  new  lo 
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these  atrocities,  I  felt  extremdy  hapipy  in  know* 
ing  that  I  had  no  chance  of  playing  so  important 
a  part  in  a  feast,  as  to  furnish  the  principal  dish 
of  it. 

I  had  some  difficulty  in  recovering  the  good 
opinion  of  my  companions,  if  I  ever  fully  re- 
covered it.  Still  the  appearance  of  amity  re- 
turned, and  we  proceeded  towards  the  town. 

Other  persons  joined  us,  and  I  had  nothing 
to  complain  of  on  the  score  of  my  reception*  I 
was  much  amused  with  the  medley  of  Indian 
and  Spanish  that  they  all  spoke ;  the  younger 
being  invariably  the  better  linguists,  whilst  the 
elder  were  almost  barbarous  in  their  language. 
They  were  all  not  ungracefully  dressed  in  a 
mixture  of  European  and  South  Sea  costume. 

So  much  was  I  occupied  in  answering  ques- 
tions, that  I  had  no  opportunity  of  putting  any. 
In  this  way,  I  was  at  last  conducted  into  a  very 
respectably  looking  village,  extremely  populous^ 
and  everything  about  it  wearing  the  appearance 
of  contentment,  plenty,  and  happiness. 

In  the  centre  of  the  village  there  was  an  open 
space,  at  the  farther  end  of  which  there  was  a 
spacious  building,  of  considerable  solidity,  in  the 
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lower  parts  of  its  construction.  This,  I  after- 
wards found,  was  the  court-house  and  the  chapel 
The  symbol  of  clu-istianity  rose  on  Its  eastern 
gable. 

By  this  time  1  had  a  crowd  of  respectful 
gazers  around  me.  ^lany  of  them  thrust  out 
their  hands  that  I  might  shake  them.  I  was 
much  pleased  with  all  that  I  saw.  During  mj 
interchange  of  simple  courtesies  with  these  good 
people,  a  gladsome  shout  arose,  and,  attended 
bv  the  elders  of  the  community,  one  of  the  most 
venerable  figures  that  the  mind  can  conceive, 
advanced  to  meet  me.  He  was  not  only  an 
European,  but  a  pallid  one.  His  hair  and 
his  beard,  both  of  which  were  long,  were  of  a 
snowy  whiteness.  Mildness  and  baievolenoe 
were  the  characteristics  of  his  features.  He 
bore  with  him  no  symbols  of  mle,  his  appeanmce 
was  a  sufficient  warrant  for  autliority. 

**  Welcome  to  our  homes  of  innooenoe  and 
hospitality,  stranger,  wfaoeteryoa  may  he^'^wtn 
the  words  with  which  he  addreased  me.  Tfe 
aocentoation  was  pure^  and  tbephmeologj  that 
of  a  Spanish  gendeman. 
I  answered,  in  the  best  maniier  I  oonU;  tlie 


• 

puqport  of  which  speech  was  a  claim  on  his  pro-* 
tection  and  good  offices,  a  desire  of  a  private 
interview,  and  the  name  of  the  place,  and  of  the 
people  over  whom  he  appeared  to  rule. 

"  By  the  repentance  of  my  sins,  pure  Castilian  f 
My  son,  you  are  welcome  to  me  as  the  ferti- 
lizing shower  to  the  parched-up  earth,  were  it 
only  that  you  have  once  more  blessed  my  ears 
with  the  genuine  accents  of  my  native  country. 
I  embrace  a  Spaniard,  doubtlessly."  And  he 
enfolded  me,  for  a  moment,  like  a  father,  in  his 
arms. 

^^  Paternally  and  maternally  a  Spaniard,  born 
on  Spanish  soil,  but  English  bred." 

I  did  not  think  it  requisite  to  tell  him  that 
Mr.  Troughton,  senior,  was  only  an  Iberian  by 
naturalization, 

^'  Oh,  then,  I  hold  you  as  a  true  Spaniard," 
was  his  reply.  "  The  accident  of  your  English 
breeding  is  an  advantage  to  you.  The  English 
are  a  noble  race.  Truly,  it  is  a  brave  nation. 
But  come,  we  have  prepared  for  you  a  homely 
feast.     Time  enough  hereafter  for  private  inter* 
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OUTWARD  BOUND.  283 

hastily  prepared,  not  wanting  in  good  tute  in 
its  arrangement.  I  was  received  by  much  cor- 
diality by  all,  yet  there  was  a  respect  paid  to 
me,  and  I  was  looked  upon  with  much  awe. 
This  was  owing,  I  afterwards  discovered,  to  my 
martial  appearance.  I  have  described  it,  when 
I  narrated  my  first  excursion.  It  will  not  be 
posaUe,  in  this  late  stage  of  the  narrative  of  my 
adventures,  so  accurately  to  describe  this  repast, 
as  might  sadsfy  a  ban  vivant.  I  can  only  shortly 
say,  that  there  was  the  profusion  of  a  genial 
cUmate,  aided  by  the  best  of  Spanish  cookery-* 
not  altogether  rejecting  the  culinary  arts  of  the 
Indian.  There  were  three  or  four  sorts  of  fer- 
mented liquors,  all  very  pleasant  to  the  taste, 
but  not  wholly  impotent  upon  the  brain.  The 
filthy  juice  of  the  cava  found  no  place  there. 

When  I  had  su£Bciently  refireshed  myself  and 
made  myself  as  agreeable  as  I  could  to  every 
one  of  the  guests,  the  venerable  duef  dismissed 
them   widi  a  kindly  speech;  and  leaving  the 

m 

remnants  of  the  repast  to  whomever  chose  to 
walk  in  and  to  partake  of  them,  he  led  me  to 
his  private  dw^ing,  and  there  introduced  iQe  to 
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of  all  the  belles  and  beaux  of  the  place.  The 
more  that  I  saw,  the  more  I  was  satisfied  with 
everythiog.  I  longed  to  transfer  my  sister  and 
Jugurtha  from  their  solitudes  into  thk  social 
circle. 

Without  ^>pearing  mysterious,  I  refrained 
giving  a  public  account  of  my  exact  situation 
and  adventures.  These  I  reserved  for  my  host's 
private  ear.  I  had  much  also  to  ask  of  him. 
At  a  reasonable  early  hour  the  company  dis- 
persed, and  family  prayer  being  after  the  ritual 
of  the  Catholic  church,  his  own  family  retired, 
and  we  were  left  alone. 

Conceiving,  that  in  all  honour,  the  first  dis- 
closures should  come  fix)m  me,  and  judging  that 
as  concealment,  or  even  reserve  would  neither  be 
politic  or  generous,  I  commenced  a  narrative^ 
very  much  abridged  of  everything  that  had 
occurred  to  myself  and  family  since  we  had 
sailed  from  Barcelona,  and  described,  as  I 
finished,  the  exact  positioD  of  Honoria  and  the 
n^o.  I  did  not,  of  course,  tell  him  of  rtiy 
trance,  or  of  my  vision  of  expiatbn«  "  '■ 
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promised  me,  the  next  day,  an  escort  of  as  many 
stout  men  as  I  should  choose,  who  might  take 
with  them  a  litter  on  which  to  bear  my  sister 
when  fatigue  might  overcome  her.  Any  arrange- 
ment I  could  suggest,  and  which  was  in  his 
power  to  effect,  should  be  made. 

He  then,  in  return,  voluntarily  told  me  his 
history.  The  reader  already  surmises,  though 
I  then  did  not  at  all  suppose,  who  was  my  guest. 
He  had  been  treacherously  landed,  and  deserted 
near  the  spot.  He  had  escaped  by  a  miracle 
from  assassinadon—- had  found  means  to  shelter 
and  subsist  himself — and,  strange  as  it  may  ap* 
pear,  when  thus  removed  from  all  human  aid, 
and,  unassisted  by  medical  advice,  had  firmly 
re-estaUished  his  health. 

After  having  been  nearly  a  year  upon  the 
island,  a  large  party  of  Indians,  with  several  of 
their  women  and  children,  landed.  By  some 
accident  they  were  detained,  and  meeting  with 
the  Spaniard,  were  so  much  struck  by  his  ap- 
pearance that,  lately  having  lost  their  chief  in 
some  silly  skirmish,  elected  him  to  supply  hb 
place. 
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I  most  harry  fbrward.  Accompanied  ,  by 
eight  atont  and  very  cheerful  looking  young 
men,  and  the  eldest  son  of  Diego,  as  a  sort  of 
honour  to  the  convoy,  and  well  furnished  with 
provision,  we  commenced,  about  ten  o'clock  the 
next  morning,  our  journey  eastwards.  We  tra^ 
veiled  with  much  expedition,  and  very  amusing 
I  fomid  my  simple-hearted  companions. 

As  I  had  been  very  careful  to  notice  my 
landmarks,  we  proceeded  without  any  interrup- 
tions excepting  those  that  were  needful  for  rest 
and  refection.      Without  accident  or  any  ad- 
venture worth  recording,  we  reached  the  river, 
which  we  soon  crossed,  and  Honoria  and  myself 
were,  once  more,  in  each  other's  arms.     In  this 
embrace  I  lingered  without  compunction.     She 
was  again  to  me  my  dear,  my  protected  sister. 
I  now  no  longer  looked  upon  her  as  selected  by 
destiny,  and  the  evil  that  had  been  in  me,  to  be- 
come the  future  mistreK  of  a  kingdom,  and  the 
mother  of  a  race  of  demigods. 
•  The  aatonishment  of  my  worthy  Mantezu- 
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miaus  ^vas  eMixme  at  beholding,  to  tlieni,  the 
superhuman  beauty  of  my  sister.     Had  she  iK)i 
prevented  them,  tliey  would  have  fallen  down 
and  worshipped.    The  joy  was  universal  through- 
out the  party.    Jugurtha  capered  and  grinned 
and  sent  forth  his  discordant  sounds  of  mirth  to 
the  wonder  of  my  companions,  who  complained 
to  me  seriously,  that  he  spoke  such  bad  Spanish. 
They  also  much  marvelled  at  lus  ugliness,  he 
being  as  singular  in  the  one  extreme,  as  was  my 
sister  in  the  other. 

However,  being  well  provided,  we  feasted 
them,  and,  for  the  first  time^  their  hearts  were 
made  glad  with  some  moderate  cups  of  palm 
wine.  Tliat  evening,  after  my  suite  had  found 
restiug-places,  in  and  about  our  dwellings,  and 
the  heir  apparent  of  Mantezuma  had  been  ac- 
commodated with  a  cloak  of  skins  ^read  npon 
our  dining  uble,  I  retiredy  with  my  sister,  to 
our  inner  apartment,  and  there  rdated  all  that 
I  had  seen  and  heard. 

The  expresBons  of  her  gratitude  far  all  the 
htbour  and  fatigue  that  I  had  cndored  tar  kr 
sake,  were  overflowing  witk  lendcniea^  mod 
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wielted  my  very  heart  with  pleasure.  How  I 
loved  that  child !  But,  the  idea  of  an  instant 
removal  did  not  give  her  all  the  pleasure  that 
I  had  anticipated*  She  had  made  up  her  mind 
to  live  and  die  with  me  in  that  blissful  solitude. 
She  knew  that  it  was  right  and  fitting  for  her 
to  leave,  yet  the  summons  came  too  suddenly. 
She  already  had  her  pets.  Two  dwarf  monkeys 
and  a  white  squirrel  seemed  to  have  placed  their 
happiness  in  her  hands.  She  had  formed,  also, 
an  attachment  to  her  bed  of  flowers — and  she 
had  allured  several  birds  of  glorious  plumage 
into  a  state  of  shy  confidence  with  her.  Besides, 
she  had  many  embryo  plans,  all  of  which  she 
longed  to  bring  to  maturity,  seeking  for  herself  no 
other  reward  than  my  wonder  and  approbation. 

These  regrets  soon  passed  away  when  I  spoke 
to  her  of  her  parents.  I  also  became  a  little 
scrupulous  about  religion.  I  told  her,  that 
there  was  a  chapel  in  which  she  might  again 
hear  the  word — and  seeing  that  I  wished  her  to 
depart  on  tlie  morrow**-e?ery  wish  to  remain 
longer  disappeared. 

Next  morning  everything  was  bustle  and  pre- 
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paratioii    for   departure.      The   young  son  o( 
Diego,  a  graceful  youth  of  about  sixteen,  vis 
assiduous  in  his  services  upon  Honoria.     Indeed, 
when  he  could  be  no  longer  employed  in  doing 
her  behests  he  seemed  very  sorrowfiil.    Jugurtha 
was  now  the  only  person  who  did  not  participate 
in  the  general  alacrity  and  joy.     When  he  un- 
derstooil   that  we  were  determined    to   deport, 
and  immediately,  he,  at  first,   wished  to  take 
everything  with  him.     One  diing  after  the  other 
he  was  forced  to  relinquish,  and,  with  all  his  love 
and  respect  for  Honoria  and  myself,  he  coald  not 
lielp  permitting  his  reproachful  looks  to  say  to  us 
— *<  Why  trust  to  strangers  whilst  Jugurtha  lives ; 
why  leave  this  quiet  retreat,  and  place  your 
happiness,  by  leaving  it,  under  the  oontrol  of 
others?"    Three  times,  I  feared  a  lend  between 
him   and  the  yovmg  Diego;  for  the  pagelike 
attentions    of   the   latter   were    anything   bat 
pleasing  to  my  dark  fnend. 

Taking  nothing  with  us  bat  oor  varioiis  suits 
of  raiment,  (and  the  prinodydiooldersof  yoong 
Mantez  bent  under  the  hiod  of  Houoria's  fineiTt) 
and  a  good  supply  of  fnovisiani^  we  ihuuttStj 
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oommenced  our  journey.     In  order  the  more 
fully  to  ensure  all  respect  for  Jugurtha,  I  con* 
versed  with  him  continually^  asking  his  advice 
often — his  part  of  the  dialogue  being  expressed 
by  manual  signs.     Honoria,  also,  showed  him 
great  attrition ;  but  all  these  soothing  appliances 
were  hardly  sufficient  to  restore  to  the  good  ne- 
gro his  accustomed  equanimity  and  bonhommie. 
By  far  the  heaviest  laden  among  us,  was  the 
keir  apparent.     Indeed,  the  burthen  was  too 
much  for  the  lad— or  even  for  one  man;  still, 
he  was  extremely  loth  to   permit  any  one   to 
carry  Honoria's  treasures  but  himself.     But  his 
devotion  was  greater  than  his  strength ;  and  the 
excess  of  his  load  made  his  companions  heavier 
and  happier. 

When  we  halted  for  the  night,  a  temporary 
bower  was  erected  for  Honoria,  and  despite  of 
all  my  entreaties  to  the  contrary,  a  watch  was 
placed  near  the  doorway  during  the  night. 
The  silly  Mantez  bribed  his  companions  to  give 
him  the  troublesome  privilege  of  keeping  his 
eyes  open,  whilst  nature  and  a  hard  day's  march 
called  almost  imperatively  for  their  closing.  . 
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Stately  youths ;  and,  moving  in  this  manner,  we 
were  met  by  Don  Di^o,  his  wife,  family,  and 
the  few  that  were  called  the  elders  of  this  small 
nation. 

Need  I  dwell  upon  the  rejoicings  that  ensued  ? 
For  days  nothing  was  thought  of  but  gratulation, 
song,  and  dance.  The  best  house,  with  its  courts 
and  enclosures,  that  the  town  could  boast  of,  was 
assigned  to  us.  The  building  exceeded  the  royal 
palace  in  elegance  and  compactness  if  not  in 
extent.  Talk  to  me  no  more  of  a  public  sensa- 
tion. The  avatar  of  Honoria  was  one.  Truly, 
it  was  a  long  time  before  they  fully  believed  that 
she  was  of  a  mortal  race.  The  innocent  folks 
had  conceived  nothing  resembling  her  hitherto. 
As  we  were  treated  as  if  the  good  people  all  be- 
longed to  our  family,  she  was  cherished  as  much 
as  she  was  adored.  In  the  kingdom  of  Mante- 
zuma  she  incontinnetly  led  the  fashion.  Half  the 
female  population  watched  her  first  appearance 
in  the  morning,  and  then  ran  and  told  the  other 
half  in  what  manner  she  was  habited,  and  then  the 
two  halves  combined  to  dress  themselves  into  one 
imitative  whole.  These  imitations  were  grotesque 
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ough,  bui  seldom  wholly  inelegant.    Great 
IS  the   power  of  Honoria  in  distracung  the 
inds  of  that  infant  population. 
The  strictest  intimacy  subsisted  between  Di^o, 
is  familv,  and  ourselves.     His  eldest  son  would 
ave  been  too  happy  to  have  been  our  sla^ne,  for 
glance  of  tlie  blue  eyes  that  had  made  him  at 
nee  so  elevated  and  unhappy.     Regal  connec- 
lons  went  begging  for  us,  to  use  a  very  vulgar 
ihrase.     Jugurtlia  did  not,  however,  as  I  ex- 
acted, incline  himself  to  the  taking  of  a  wife, 
rhe  only  reason  that  I  can  assign  for  it  was,  that 
\e  was  discreet,  and  a  few  months  past  forty-five 
—at  a  very  reasonable  guess.     Bounder  was  in 
;ood  quarters,  and  in  much  too  good  condition — 
le  was  growing,  not  only  inordinately  fat,  but 
Lsthmatic.     With  these  litUe  drawbacks,  he  was 
It  the  summit  of  canine  happiness.     His  good 
emper  was  imperturbable^  and  the  little  half- 
laked  Manteznmians  found  him  the  most  fiir- 
^earing  pla\-mate  that  they  could  select.  Indeed, 
hey  were  not  so  forbearing  to  each  other  wheo 
bey  quarrelled  for  his  careaes. 
For  myself,  as  yet,  I  hardly  knew  the  exact 
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nature  of  my  feelings;  but,  altogether,  I  was 
much  happier  than  when  I  was  struggling 
with  what  I  thought  my  destiny.  I  had  now 
passed  the  Rubicon.  I  had  announced  Honoria 
as  my  sister.  How  virtuous  we  are  inclined  to 
be  when  we  have  the  eyes  of  hundreds  upon  us. 
Remorse  too  would  at  times  apply  her  cankering 
tooth  to  my  heart — but  these  attacks  were  few, 
and  each  less  severe  than  the  preceding. 

I  employed  all  my  time  in  winning  the  confi- 
dence  of  the  men  and  the  goodwill  of  the  ladies. 
I  succeeded  wonderfully  with  Ix>th,  which  is  a 
miracle;  for  it  seldom  happens  but  that  too  much 
favour  with  the  one  sex  injures  us  materially  in 
the  eyes  of  the  other.  In  this  enviable  employ- 
ment, and  searching  for  a  fitting  spot  for  a  dry 
dock,  I  passed  all  my  time  not  spent  at  Don 
Dido's,  or  devoted  to  my  own  family. 

We  attended  church,  was  present  at  a  mar- 
riage, and  Honoria  and  I  stood  sponsors  at  t^x) 
christenings.  We  began  to  grow  naturalizeil, 
and  ardently  did  Don  Diego  wish  to  preserve  us 
to  himself  and  to  hb  for  ever.  A  very  pretty 
episodical  story  might  be  related  of  the  gallan- 

o3 
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tries  ariil  love  jKssages  that  Honoria  gave  rise  to. 
Mv  mind  was  tm  awav  often  In  the  midst  of 
the<e  Ikkv  scenes  so  momentous  to  the  actors, 
whilst  Honoria  seemed  to  enjoy,  to  the  utmost, 
the  oddities  of  the  present  moment. 

Wc  had  been  in  this  hospitable  place  nearly  a 
month,  when  the  first  tempest  that  had  visited 
the  place,  for  a  loug  period,  took  upon  itself  to 
warn  us  to  build  a  little  more  securelv.  Several 
bourses  were  unroofed,  and  a  few  structures. 
mere  aspirinj:  than  suble.  were  overturned,  like 
an  ili-regulated  ambition  that  has  towered  too 
hiizh  without  a  sufficient  foundadoD.  No  lives 
were  lost,  nor  bones  tractnred. 

Being  curious  to  see  the  ravages  that  the  slomi 
had  made  daring  the  ni^t  upon  this  very  beau- 
tiful garden  of  nature,  I  arose  so  soon  as  it  was 
well  lifht.  and  having  surveyed  our  town  and 
the  adjacent  gardensi  I  slowij  walked  down  to 
the  sea*beach. 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 

THB  WINDING  UP  OF  AFFAIB8  18  SELDOM  8ATI8FAC- 
TOBY — THB  BBALITT  OP  OUB  BB8T  BLB88ING8 
NBVBB  BQUAL  TO  OUB  ANTICIPATIONS  —  THE 
CONCLUSION. 

I  STOOD  alone  upon  the  sands^  and  looked  sear 
wards.  The  morning  was  calm,  yet  there  was 
Still  a  heavy  swell  beyond  the  small  bay  round 
which  many  of  the  bouses  were  built  The  ca- 
noes, double  and  single,  hod  been  drawn  up 
beyond  the  reach  of  wave  or  tide,  and  were  con- 
sequently unscathed  by  the  tempest  I  had  not 
stood  long  contemplating  this  scene,  before  the 
most  welcome  yet  strangest  sight  broke  upon  my 
eyes  that  1  had  ever  locked  upon. 

Closely  bugging  the  headland,  and  almost 
within  the  spray  that  repercussed  from  the  rocks, 
drifted  slowly  with  the  long-heaving  swell,  the 
huge  but  not  dismasted  hull  of  a  high-pooped 
two-decked  ship.  I  felt  rooted  to  the  spot — I 
trembled  to  the  very  verge  of  dissolution — 
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I  wibhed  to  en'  out  but  found  no  voice — I  knew 
her  at  once  to  be  tlie  Santa  Anna — yet,  how 
changeil ! 

She  was  but  seven  months  before,  when  I  liad 
left  her,  a  gallant-looking  vessel — she  had  now 
the  appearance  of  a  huge  spectral  ship,  lliere 
was  something  dreadfully  unnatural  in  the  green- 
ness upon  her.  In  a  few  minutes  I  discovered  that 
there  were  human  beings  crawling  about  her. 

Then,  with  an  effort,  I  flung  off  my  lethargy — 
I  flew  up  to  the  house,  and  whispering  one  word 
to  Honoria  and  to  Diego,  and  then  taking  with 
me  Jugurtha,  and  the  elite  of  the  people,  well 
armed  after  their  fashion,  I  sprang  into  the 
largest  of  the  double  canoes,  and  rapidly  paddled 
ofl*  to  the  drifting  wreck.  We  were  a  powerful 
part}',  being  more  than  fifty  strongs  though  our 
arms  would  not  have  enabled  us  to  cxHnpete  with 
an  European  resistance  from  half  our  numbers. 

With  wliat  tumultuoos  fieclinga  I  qpproached. 
Speak  1  could  not,  but  I»  with  the  moat  impaft- 
^ioned  gestures,  urged  the  strong  men  with  their 
paddles  to  dieir  utmost  speed.  Aswt  &ppnmthftd 
I  grew  sick  with  apprdiemiony  and  I  comd, 
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mentally,  a  thousand  times  the  unfortunate  posi- 
tion of  the  vesseL  Her  head  was  towards  the 
shore.  What  would  I  not  have  sacrificed  to  have 
looked  into  the  cabin  windows. 

But  soon  a  ray  of  joy,  like  electricity,  flashed 
through  my  whole  frame — huddled  together  with 
a  few  more  faces  that  were  looking  anxiously  to- 
wards us,  I  discovered  what  I  knew  could  be 
nothing  -else  but  the  white  wig  of  ray  father.  I 
thanked  God  that  he  had  been  spared.  Imme- 
diately after,  that  figure  took  off  his  spectacles 
and  wiped  their  glasses.  The  manner  of  doing 
this  action  was  peculiar  to  himself.  No  other 
man  could  have  done  it  like  him.  It  would  have 
marked  him  out  among  millions. 

"  Give  way — give  way,  my  brothers — give 
way,"  I  shouted  forth,  **  Honoria  and  I  shall  be 
again  blessed  by  our  father." 

The  men  responded  to  my  cry  with  renewed 
exertions,  and,  in  a  few  minutes  more,  foaming 
along  the  waters,  the  boat  flew  up  alongside  of  the 
ponderous  vesseL  R^ardless  of  consequences, 
I  and  Jugurtha  were  upon  her  deck  in  one 
moment,  and  I  in  my  father's  arms  in  the  next. 
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Long  was  that  endeared  embrace,  and  niaoy  the 
teal's  that  we  could  not  help  shedding. 

"  Ardent,  your  mother." 

^^  Thank  God  !"  I  exclaimed,  breaking  from 
his  arms,  and  looking  round  in  the  hopes  of 
seeing  her. 

No  sooner  had  I  disengaged  myself  from  my 
iather's  arms,  tlian  I  perceived  Jugurtha  was 
hugging  an  old  acquaintance,  but  not  content 
with  bestowing  upon  him  his  sinewy  embrace, 
he  had  grasped  the  object  of  his  cares  vigorously 
by  the  tliroat  This  object  was  none  other  than 
the  captain,  in  his  full-blown  uniform. 

**  Bind  the  miscreant  hand  and  foot— but. 
Jugurtha,  harm  him  not — not  yet,  my  brother — 
our  time  will  come,  leave  that  to  mei-^old 
and  dear  friends  are  waiting  for  as."  Mantes 
was  bound  in  a  moment,  and  flung  upon  the 
deck  with  as  litde  compunction  as  Sinbad  showed 
to  his  bundle  of  old  age  and  infirmities  when  he 
pitched  him  off  his  shoalden. 

With  a  short  and  hearty  greeciiig  hom  my 
fiuher,  Jugurtha  accompanied  «i  inlD  die  itate- 
cabin,  from  which  the  ladies^  beiog  to  much 
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overcome  by  the  blessed  intelligence  that  had 
already  reached  them,  were  unable  to  remove. 
What  shall  I  say?  Will  it  not  be  sufficient  to 
understand  the  scene  when  I  relate  only,  that 
I  received  my  mother's  blessing,  Don  Julien's 
heartful  gratulations,  and  that  Isidora  flung  her- 
self into  my  arms  and  blissfully  swooned. 

She  remained  not  long  insensible — ^the  gush- 
ing tears  came  to  her  relief,  and  she  sobbed  out 
upon  my  shoulder,  ^^  Ardent,  night  and  day  I 
have  been  thinking  about  you.*' 

Then  there  was  an  instant  pause ;  a  rilence  of 
deep  anxiety.  "  Where  is  our  Honoria  ?*'  was 
the  half  uttered  exclamation. 
^*  She  is  safe, well,  and  more  beautiful  than  ever.*' 
God  was  fervently  thanked,  and  my  mother 
put  up  the  oblation  of  her  heart  from  her  bended 
knees. 

^^  Mother — ^father — ^in  less  than  an  hour  she 
shall  be  in  your  arms.*' 

"  Come  then  at  once,"  said  he,  and  my  mother 
arose  immediately. 

"  Nay,"  said  I9  "  there  is  very  much  to  do^ 
and  the  winds  and  the  waves  await  fixr  no  man — 
not  even  for  loving  and  virtuous  parents." 
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During  this,  the  Silver  Spoon  and  the  negro 
had  fraternized,  and  hands  being  joined,  they 
had  capered  together  once  round  the  caUn  with 
frannc  delight ;  and  then,  with  a  dexterity  and 
despatch  only  to  be  equalled  on  board,  the  oock* 
ney  had  knocked  off  the  neck  of  a  bottle  of 
rum,  and  pouring  the  contents  in  a  bowl,  added 
water  to  it  for  appearance'  sake — showed  such 
a  modicum  of  it,  as  the  tones  would  have  given 
the  nation  of  reform,  *^  as  litde  as  needs  be^" — 
the  two  quaffed  it  together  lovingly. 

Watkins  was  then  introduced  to  me  formally 
by  my  father,  as  one  of  his  best  friends,  by  the 
style  and  title  of  Mr.  William  Watkins.  We 
shook  hands  heartily.  During  all  these  hasty 
recc^itions,  a  grinning  scarecrow^  in  torn  light 
blue  coat  and  green  pantaloons,  amused  himself 
by  showing  his  very  ugly  countenance  at  the 
door  of  the  cabin  and  hastily  withdrawn^  iL 
The  visage  expressed  a  strange  mixture  of  fiuni- 
liarity  and  fear.  I  bad  always dMifcfid  the  man; 
but  could  not,  on  that  aooount^  be  mKsivil  tt>  hniii 
if,  in  the  disastitms  situadon  m  whUtk  mj  hmSlj 
liad  been  placed,  he  had  diowtt  them  timtiM 
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<<  Whttt  does  that  moimtelMmk  deserre^  my 
friend?''  said  If  placing  my  hand  upon  the 
Spoon's  shoulder. 

^<  To  be  tossed  in  a  blanket,  and  afterwards 
smothered  to  death  with  pomatum." 

**  Bind  him,  Jug,  and  lay  him  alongside  of  the 
captain."  Notwithstanding  the  longitudinally- 
formed  legs  of  Auguste  Epaminondas  Montmo- 
renci,  the  chase  was  a  short  one ;  he  was  trust 
in  the  twinkling  of  a  dead  eye,  and — a  little 
supplemental  attention  not  contemplated  by  my- 
self—gagged  by  Watkins,  and  laid  down  near 
Mantez.  This  last  proceeding  saved  this  second 
mate  from  the  sin  of  much  swearing — though,  it 
must  be  confessed,  that  his  ^^sacres"  nearly  cut 
his  own  throat,  by  their  endeavours  to  explode 
upwards. 

We  all  now,  with  Zurbano  and  the  barber, 
repaired  to  the  deck.  We  found  all  the  Spa« 
niards  of  the  crew  now  rema'ming,  both  sick  and 
well,  if  such  skeletons  could  be  called  well  who 
were  only  dying  with  starvation.  Each  man  was 
dressed  in  his  best,  with  his  bag  and  his  chest 
beside  him,  ready  to  go  in  the  boat. 
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By  this  time  other  canoes  had  come  alongjtiile, 
but  tlie  behaviour  of  the  natives  in  all  of  them 
was  orderlv.  Those  whom  I  admitted  on  the 
deck  made  no  attempt  to  thievei  but  seemed 
entirely  engrossed  in  the  eagerness  to  obey  anv 
order  that  I  might  give  them. 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  I  to  the  crew,  "  we  are 
not  going  on  shore  yet;  of  this,  however,  be 
assured,  that  just  as  you  entered  this  vessel  at 
Barcelona,  so  shall  you  leave  it — and  the  seconcl 
man  that  murmurs  shall  swing  at  the  yardami, 
and  the  first  man  that  grumbles  shall  trice  him 
up."  I  heard  neither  grumblers  nor  murmurers, 
yet,  notwithstanding  his  gag,  a  very  audible 
groan  escaped  from  the  love-*professing  lips  of 
the  last  of  his  line  of  Montmorencies. 

'<  Now,  Mr.  Watkins,"  said  I,  touching  my 
hat  to  him,  as  in  duty  bound,  '^  I  constitute  you 
harbour-master  to  all  the  ports  of  this  kingdom 
of  Mantezuma.  You  will  therefore  take  all  ne- 
cessary measures  to  tow  this  ship  into  the  centre 
of  that  bay  with  all  poniUe  eiqieditioiiy  and 
ground  her  as  near  to  the  shove  as  die  wiD 
lie." 
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^<  Ay,  ay,  sir,''  said  he,  bat  pointing  anxiously 
to  the  boats. 

<^  Oh,  they  are  all  good  and  hearty  souk,,  and 
understand  Spanish  enough  to  obey  you.  I'll 
look  to  the  towing-lines  on  board.  I  think  they 
will  purchase  best  from  the  jib-boom  end." 

Then  hailing  all  the  canoes,  now  amounting 
to  about  fourteen,  double  as  well  as  single,  in 
order  to  secure  their  co-operation  with  a  proper 
combination,  Watkins  jumped  into  one  of  them, 
and  they  were  all  soon  under  the  bows  in  three 
lines  of  nearly  equal  strength. 

I  asked  the  crew  to  assist  me  in  getting  the 
towing-lines  overboard.  Some  of  them  began 
to  make  stipulations.  I  would  listen  to  none  of 
them.  All  that  I  would  grant  them  amounted 
to  this : — To  those  that  now  obeyed  me  cheer- 
fully, oblivion  to  the  past;  to  the  contumelious, 
imprisonment  on  shore,  and  a  fair  trial  for  rob- 
bery. With  many  melancholy  glances  at  dieir 
cherished  chests,  they  went  forward  and  sullenly 
enough  got  the  necessary  ropes  over  the  bows. 

So  vigorously  did  the  Mantezumians  ply  their 
paddles,  that  the  huge  old  craft  went  ahead 
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^rfiiUy,  until  siie  grounded  about  two  hon- 
h1  feet  from  the  shore.  Under  the  direction 
Watkins,  the  men  in  the  canoes  then  leaped 

shore,  and  taking  the  hawsers  in  their  hands, 

of  the  population  of  the  place  tailing  on  that 
uld  find  room,  whenever  the  ground-swell  rose, 
th  a  long  pull,  a  strong  pull,  and  a  pull  alto- 
ither,  they  plucked  the  ship  nearer  and  nearer 

the  beach ;  and  then  hauling  tawt  the  hawsers, 
J  sundry  contrivances  of  the  cockney  seaman, 
ley  were  well  fastened — secured^  I  should  have 
lid — on  shore. 

Don  Diego,  his  family,  and  the  whole  strength 
F  his  civil  government,  were  drawn  up  on  shore 
>  receive  us.  As  yet,  the  dynasty  bad  not  been 
f  sufficient  antiquity  either  to  demand,  or  its 
ibjects  to  furnish  forth  a  military  parade.  In 
le  midst  of  this  circle,  all  doing  homage  around 
er,  stood  Honoria;  already  had  her  parents 
sscried  her  from  the  vessel. 

The  Santa  Anna  being  now  firmly  set  iu  the 
md,  I  waved  the  canoes  on  board,  and  clearing 
It  a  large  one  completely,  I  ordered  her  along- 
le.    By  this  time,  the  active  Wadaos  liad  re* 
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joined  us,  and  then  we  called  each  man  to  the 
gangway.  Having  procured  two  strong*  large, 
and  empty  chests,  the  one  for  the  silver,  and  the 
other  for  the  gold,  we  ordered  the  first  man  upon 
the  file  to  identify  his  bag,  and  box,  and  every- 
thing that  he  called  his.  When  this  was  done, 
with  very  little  ceremony,  we  turned  the  bags 
inside  out,  and  breaking  the  iron-rivetted  chests, 
and  cutting  their  intricate  lashings  away,  all  the 
coin  we  found,  either  of  gold  or  silver,  we  started 
into  our  two  receptacles  for  recovered  property. 

What  was  strictly  and  indubitably  the  man's 
proper^,  we  returned  to  him,  and  then  tumbled 
him  over  the  side  into  the  canoe,  first  of  all 
making  a  strict  personal  search.  Many  a  band- 
age of  doubloons  did  we  recover  by  this  last 
process,  at  which  Mr.  Watkins  proved  himself  a 
first  class  adept. 

By  these  means  we  retrieved  an  immense  sum 
in  specie.  When  all  the  foremost  men  had  been 
got  rid  of  in  tliis  manner,  the  unfortunate  Mont- 
morenci  was  then  brought  to  the  gangway.  I 
was  a  licde  vexed  at  finding  him  gagged ;  I 
would  not  have  permitted  it,  had  not  my  atten- 
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"  What  do  these  weighty  chests  contain,  Mon- 
sieur?" 

"  iSacre— what  do  I  know  ? — the  one  with  the 
bearskin  over  it,  my  wardrobe,  and  the  materiel 
of  my  toilette ;  the  others,  a  sacred  trust  con- 
fided to  me  by  a  venerable  priest,  for  the  benefit 
of  a  poor  convent  at  New  Orleans,'* 

"  Nevertheless,  we  will  make  free  to  examine 
their  contents.     Mr.  Watkins  I — Jugurtlia  !*' 

They  were  speedily  forced  open  :  three  of 
them,  as  I  supposed,  contained  nothing  but 
mingled  doubloons  and  dollars;  the  fourth,  a 
beggarly  catalogue  of  filthy  finery,  and  the  rem- 
nants of  some  lewd  l^ooks. 

With  all  the  fury  of  one  deeply  wronged,  he 
protested,  and  he  threatened,  at  this  act  of  bai*e- 
faced  piracy,  as  my  companions  were  judiciously 
separating  the  silver  from  the  gold,  ^^  he  was  a 
son  of  a  great  captain,  a  scion  of  young  France 
— his  nation  would  avenge  him — all  Europe 
should  ring  with  it/* 

Hi»  exaggerations  only  produced,  on  our 
parts,  shouts  of  laughter*  When  my  mirmy- 
dons  proceeded  to  search  bis  person,  I  really 


312  ■  OUTWARD  BOUND. 

thought  his  passion  would  have  been  fatal  to  him. 
Never  before,  jewellery  excepted,  was  a  man  so 
expensively  dressed.  The  high  and  flashy- 
looking  collar  of  his  coat  was  quilted  with  jos. 
Being  extremely  thin,  tall,  and  gaunt,  at  first  I 
expccteil  to  find  him  actually  cased  in  coins : 
this  was  not  precisely  the  fact;  he  had  attended 
to  appearances;  he  had  only  padded  his  hips 
and  his  calves  with  them ;  at  least  this  was  all 
that  we  could  discover.  In  my  own  mind,  I 
verily  believed  that  he  was  too  cunning,  even  for 
Mr.  Watkins,  and  that  he  finally  escaped  with  a 
great  deal  of  gold  on  his  person,  entirely  useless 
to  him. 

He  was  then  handed  into  the  canoe  appro- 
priated to  the  crew,  yet  his  magnanimity  de- 
serted him  not,  for  he  placed  himself  haughtily 
in  the  stern  of  the  craft,  and  imperadvely 
ordered  every  one  to  go  to  hell  who  presumed 
to  look  at  him. 

And  last  of  all,  without  ceremony^  bound  as 
he  was,  we  lowered  Mantes  into  the  canoe,  by 
whipping  him  over  the  side.  Tliis  mode  of 
conveyance  I  permitted,  fi>r  the  satisfaction  of  a 
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whim  of  the  Spoon  ;  for  he  said  he  should  never 
die  easy  until  be  had  seen  him,  in  some  shape  or 
another,  hanging  at  the  yard-arm.  It  was  but  a 
little  revenge,  and  I  take  shame  to  myself  for 
having  given  in  to  it.  He  bore  all  these  indig- 
nities in  sullen  silenoe. 

The  good  folks  in  the  cabin  had  made  the  best 
use  of  this  time;  die  ladies  and  their  female 
attendants  had  dressed  themselves  as  for  a  ball ; 
my  respectable  fadier  had  mounted  upon  his 
honoured  head  that  particular  best  wig  that  he 
had  reserved  for  putting  on  on  the  day  that  he 
should  first  make  his  appearance  at  New  Or- 
leans ;  and  his  large  gold-headed  cane  was  called 
into  requisition.  Even  Julien  had  made  himself 
very  presentable.  Surely  there  must  be  a  great 
pleasure  in  exciting  the  astonishment  of  the 
ignoraoL 

All  my  choice  wardrobe  was  precisely  as  I  left 
it,  and  I  might  liave  made  myself  as  fine  as  the 
others;  but,  perhaps  with  more  vanity  than 
they,  I  declaimed  against  the  vanity  of  appear- 
ances, and  contented  myself  only  with  a  good 
supply  of  linen.     I  liad  caught  a  glimpse   of 
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myself  in  the  mirror  on  the  rudder  case,  aiul  was 
by  no  means  dissatisfied  with  the  dark  and  manly- 
bearded  person  that  I  saw  there,  so  picturesque 
in  his  Imrbarian  attire. 

Botli  my  mother  and  Isidora  said,  that  my 
contempt  of  the  eficminacies  of  the  toilette  was 
bO  like  myself;  so  grand,  so  philosophical,  and  so 
self-denying ;  with  a  soul  so  much  above  trifles. 
Zurbano  and  his  attendant  barber  now  joined 
us ;  they  were  very  desirous  to  be  searched.  Of 
course,  we  would  not  put  the  indignity  upon 
them.  ^Ve  then  all  descended  into  Diego's  state 
canoe,  and  pulled  for  the  shore,  followed  by 
another,  that  had  a  third  in  tow,  containing 
Don  Maiitez,  his  second  mate,  and  the  wretcheil 
remains  of  his  crew,  Jugurtha  acting  over  diem 
as  a  guard,  and  Watkins,  ^ith  a  humourous 
malice,  l)eating  most  energetically  the  rogue's 
march,  on  the  ship's  drum.  Thus  the  procession 
reached  the  shore. 

It  was  well  for  all  parties  that  the  first  meeting 
of  Honoria  widi  her  parents  was  so  public 
Even  with  hundreds  of  eyes  gaiing  upon  them, 
their  emotions  were  so  vividly  exprened,  few  of 
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ihose  eyes  remained  un moistened.  Don  Diego 
looked  upon  his  brother  with  stern  sorrow,  but 
did  not  make  himself  known  to  him. 

Much — very  much,  devolved  upon  me.  The 
first  question  was  to  secure  everything  valuable 
belonging  to  the  ship,  the  next,  to  dispose  of  the 
recreant  and  perfidious  Mantez.  The  author 
of  so  many  murders  must  not  be  suffered  to  live. 
We  confined  him,  guarded,  in  a  deserted  man- 
sion for  two  days,  but,  in  other  respects,  treated 
him  well.  On  the  third  day  I  was  resolved  to  put 
him  on  a  public  trial :  the  elders  were  assembled, 
and  Diego,  still  unknown  to  his  brother,  presided ; 
his  fleecy  beard,  his  unique  dress,  and  many  years, 
had  more  than  sufficiently  disguised  him. 

Roderic  Mantez  was  brought  in  in  the  same 
sullen  state  of  mind  that  had  marked  him  since  his 
capture.  I  was  his  public  accuser ;  I  charged  him 
with  piracy  and  murder ;  I  denounced  him  as  one 
unfit  to  live ;  I  asked  for  his  death  at  the  hands 
of  his  judges.  He  quailed  before  the  vehe- 
mence of  my  declamation;  but  when  I  had 
finished,  and  a  silence  had  ensued,  he  gathered 
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himself  up  like  one  preparing  lor  battle,  and 
spoke.     He  retorted  the  charge  cf  murder  on 
mvself,  particularly,  and  on  his  paasengers,  ge- 
nerally :  !ioIemnIy  affirming  that  we  had  drawn 
the  first  blood,  in  committing  an  overt  act  of 
mutmy.     He   dared  me  to  prove  that  he  had 
confederated  with  his  chief  offioers^  in  order  to 
rob,  and  silently  get  rid  of  his  sacred  trust — ^his 
passengers.     Here  he  was  rather  unfbrtnnate; 
for    Auguste    Epaminondas    Mootmorendi   re- 
minded him  that   he   had  been  gnfltj  of  that 
peccadilloi  and  produced  a  deed,  with  a  copy  of 
which  each  member  of  the  coDspiracy  was  for- 
nished,  signed   by  all  the  parties  and  showed 
Mantez  his  signature:   this  he  pronounced  to 
be  an  impudent  forgery.     Whilst  he  was  stam- 
mering forth  this  in  some  confMion»  William 
Watkins  stepped  forward,  and  asked  the  accused 
if  he  remembered  him,  when  he  sailed  with  him 
some  twenty  years  agou    Mantes  Replied  boldly, 
that  he  did  not.     The  indignant  seaman  then 
branded  him  as  the  most  tnanenilons  liar,  and 
charged  him  with  having  abandoned  his  farotfaer 


OimVARD  BOUND.  317 

on  an  uninhabited  place  to  starve)  not  forgetting 
especially  to  refer  to  the  slight  attempt  at  his 
own  life. 

From  this  charge  he  sought  to  purge  him- 
self by  the  most  solemn  and  blasphemous  per- 
juries, his  brother  weeping  before  him  like  a 
woman.  Here  the  good  Diego  could  no  longer 
tolerate  his  oaths;  but,  stretching  forth  his 
hand,  mildly  said,  "  Forbear — enough." 

This,  the  deceived  criminal  construed  into  an 
admission  that  the  judge  was  satisfied  with  his  in- 
nocence, and  he  proceeded  with  more  vigour  and 
audacity ;  but  was  again  interrupted,  by  Watkins 
charging  him  with  mutilating  his  black  slaves, 
by  cutting  out  their  tongues,  in  order  that  they 
might  not  bear  witness  against  him  of  the  very 
deed  of  which  he  was  charged ;  and  when  Ju- 
gurtha  sprung  forward  and  exposed  his  tenant- 
less  jaws,  a  howl  of  execration  followed,  and  he 
was  condemned  to  be  stoned. 

Still  the  courage  of  this  bad  man  did  not  for- 
sake him.  He  made  a  fervent  and  solemn 
appeal  to  the  judge,  urging  that  the  court  kad 
no  jurisdiction  over  him,  and  demanding  his 
instant  release. 
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As,  a  short  time  after  this,  I  was  standing 
absorbed  in  melancholy  tliought  upon  the  beach, 
Jugurtha  came  to  me,  and,  by  signs  well  under- 
stood, asked  for  permission  to  be  absent.  1 
dared  not  look  on  his  countenance,  but  whLs^ 
pered  him,  *<  go,  apd  be  &s  merciful  as  you  can." 
Was  I  conniving  at  murder  ? — may  God  forgive 
me !  but  mine,  and  my  poor  friend's  wrongs 
were  great. 

The  next  morning  Mantez  was  discovered,  at 
daylight,  hanging  at  his  own  foreyardarm — and 
Jugurtha  looking  as  placid  and  happy  as  was 
possible,  for  his  distorted  features.  By  what 
agency  this  catastrophe  was  brought  about  I 
never  inquired.  Zurbano  went  on  board  and 
dissected  his  body,  and  afterwards  it  was  pri- 
vately buried  in  the  ground  tliat  his  brother  had 
consecrated.  Ever  after  the  most  unbroken 
silence  was  preserved  respecting  him. 

Watkins  also  took  this  opportunity  of  interring 
the  priest,  whose  remains  he  had  preserved  in 
the  maintop. 

Refraining  one  day  from  all  occupation,  in 
defei*ence  to  the  grief  of  Don  Diego,  the  cause 
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play  was  going  on,  that  would  have  furnished 
plots  for  two  Spanish  comedies.  However,  the 
manly  virtues,  and  the  enthusiastic  character  of 
Julien,  gained  ground  in  the  little  lady's  estima- 
tion. 

But,  notwithstanding  the  generally  healthy 
tone  of  my  mind,  deep  melancholy  and  grieving 
remorse  would  often  seize  me,  the  best  antidoti^ 
to  which,  was  the  delightful  society  of  Isidora* 
Every  day  I  found  something  firesh,  and  morfe 
angelic  in  her  style  of  beauty.  I  will  not  go 
so  far  as  to  say,  that  I  preferred  it  to  Honoria's, 
but  it  seemed  allying  itself  more  and  more  to 
my  spirit.  Indeed,  she  hourly  grew  more  tike 
the  being  that  I  saw  in  my  expiatory  dream. 

By  all  manner  of  circumlocution  1  endea- 
voured to  elicit  from  her  exactly  the  state  of  her 
mind,  and  what  occupied  her  time  during  the 
two  ni^ts  and  days  that  I  lay  dreaming.  At 
length  I  was  satisfied,  that  they  passed  by  her 
unmarked  by  any  particular  event,  on  days  when 
events  were  so  continually  occurring.  I  elicited 
enough'  from  her^  however,  to  assure  myself  I 
wiis  almost  constantly  in  her  thouj^ts. 
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to  abound  in  Mantezunuu  However,  I  gained 
the  pointy  for  Don  Diego  very  simply  asked 
Mr.  Troughton,  how  he  would  pay  for  it — he 
answered,  unwittingly,  in  doubloons  and  dollars, 
at  a  fair  market  price.  The  chief  was  horror- 
struck  at  the  proposal — determined  that  the  use 
of  money  should  be  dispensed  with  in  his  king- 
dom as  long  as  possible.  He  was  infatuated  with 
that  clumsy  expedient,  so  dreaded  by  political 
economists,  actual  barter;  rather  than  take 
a  quarter  dollar,  he  would  have  loaded  the 
Santa  Anna  with  the  odoriferous  wood. 

So  a  yatch,  the  Honoria,  was  made — ^and  a 
very  handsome  one  she  was.  William  Watkins, 
I  beg  his  pardon,  Mr.  Watkins,  was  the  greatest 
man  in  the  place.  He  talked  the  loudest, 
laughed  the  longest,  and  directed  everything. 

At  length,  the  bulky  Santa  Anna  had  totally 
disappeared  from  the  face  of  the  waters^  Every 
sheet  of  copper  and  bolt  of  her  had  been  saved. 
But  instead  of  her,  stood  on  the  margin  of  the 
waves  as  smart  a  little  coppered  clipper  as  the  ey'e 
could  delight  in.  She  was  broad  on  the  beam^ 
of  a  fine  clear  run,  and  sharpish  bows.     We 
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mate)  and  kept  watch  and  watch  with  him. 
Jugurtha  was  boatswain  and  everything  else. 
Don  Julien  became  to  be  of  use.  We  stretched 
northwards,  and,  in  a  few  days,  spoke  a  vesse!* 
which  gave  us^r  correct  latitude  and  k>ngitude. 
Afterwards,  we  made  St.  Helena,  and  took  in- 
fresh  stores  and  provisions.  I  had  ahready  had 
my  heart's  de»re  of  the  sea.  At  lengtli,  at  my 
earnest  intercession,  we  made  for  England ;  and 
my  father  once  more  found  himself  in  London^ 
not  a  much  poorer  man  than  when  he  sailed 
from  Barcelona.  Most  of  his  specie  he  reco* 
vered,  and  all  his  securities  were  untouched. 

Honoria  being  yet  too  young  to  marry,  with 
a  sad  heart,  Julien  went  again  to  South  Ame* 
rica,  and  was  more  fortunate  than  he  expected^ 
in  recovering  some  portion  of  liis  wealth.  My 
father  was  occupied  nearly  a  year  in  realizing 
his  securities,  and  collecting  his  dispersed  wealth. 
After  all,  we  are  an  affluent  family,  but  it  is  not 
true,  as  has  been  maliciously  reported,  that  we 
have  cut  the  Falcks,  though  we  have  business 
entirely.  Both  Don  Julien  and  myself  have 
been  married  some  years,  he  to  my  sister,  I,  to 


I 


